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All Things muſt be fulſilled which were written in the—PSALMS 


concerning me. Juke, x x0. 44 
And they ſung 2 new Song, ſaying, Thou art worthy, &c. forghou. 
waſt (lain, and haſt redeemed us, &c. Ker. 4.9, 
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ADVERTISEMENT to the READ ERS of the PSALMS. 
1 chicf . of this work was to improve * or religious finging, and to en- 
with _—_ — | | 


equent practice of it in public afſemblics, and private families, 
and delight; yet the author hopes the reading of it may alſo en- 
tertain the parlour and the cloſet with devout pleaſure and holy meditations. There- 
fore he would requeſt his readers, at proper ſcaſons, to ſe it through, and 
340 ſacred hymns, they may find out ſeveral that ſuit their own caſe and temper, ” 
the circumſtances of their families and friends ; they may teach their children ſuch as 
are proper ſor their age, and by treaſuring them up in their memory, th may be fur- 
niſhed for pious retirement, or may entertain their friends with holy y. 
Of Chufing or finding the Pſalm. | 
The peruſal of the whole book 3 every reader with the authors method, 
and by conſulting the Jaden, or Table of Contents, annexed, he may find hymns very 
proper for many occaſions of the Chriſtian life and worſhip, though no copy of Do- 
vid Pſalter can provide for all. — * 
Ot, if he remember the firſt line of eee v. Table of the firſt Lines will direct 
V » * — 


: where to ſind it. 
| der, in churches or families, 


- „ i one A 


„ 
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Or if any ſhall think it beſt to 
it may be done with profit, p 4 
2 & .. 

If the Pſalm be too long for the ti Rar of ſinging, there are pauſes in 
of them at which you may properly reſt : Or you may leave out thoſe verſes whic 
1 are included in crotchets | | without diſturbing the ſenſe : Or in ſome places you may 
4 


op to fag at 2 puff. 

not always confine yourſelves to fix ſanaas, but ſing ſeven or eigin, rather than 
confound the aud abuſc the Pſalm in ſolemn worſhip. 5 

| | Of the Manner of Singing. 

It were to be wiſhed that all congregations and private families would ſing as they 
do in foreign proteſtant countries, without reading line by line. Though the author 
has do ic what he could to make the ſenſe complete in every line or two, yet many in- 
conv /1iences will always attend this unhappy manner of ſinging ; but where it cannot 
> bc altered, theſe two things may give ſome relief. 7 . 

1 Hin, Let as many as can do it bring P/alm Books with them, and look on the words 
wWdile they ſing, ſo far as to make the ſenſe complete. 
f Secondly, Let the clerk read the whole Pſalm over aloud before he begins to parcel A 
aut the lines, that the people may have ſome notion of what they ſing, and not be forc- 
ed to drag on heavily through cight tedious ſyllables without any meaning, until the 

next line comes to give the ſenſe of them. | 

It were to be wiſhed alſo that we might not dwell ſo long upon every ſingle note, and 
produce the ſyllables to ſuch a tireſome extent with a conſtant uniformity of time; 
which diſgraccs the muſick, and puts the congregation quite out of breath in ſinging 
ſive or ſix ſtanzas : Whereas if the method of ſinging were but reformed to a greater 
ſpeed in pronunciation, we might often enjoy the plcaſure of a longer Pſalm with leſs 
expenſe of time and breath; and our Pſalmody would be more agreeable to that of the 
aucicnt churches, more intelligible to others, and more delightful to ourſelves. t 
Of the Diviften cf the Pſalms, | 

In many of theſe ſacred Songs it is evident that the Pfalmiſt had ſeveral diſtinct caſes Ag 
in view at the fame time: As gſalm Ixv, the firſt four or five verſes deſcribe the temple, Al 
zworſtip of prayer and praiſe ; the following verſes repreſent the providence of Cad in the Wl Ar 
fea of the year. 80 in Pſalm lxviii, the firſt fix verſes declare the majeſly and mercy of ( 

Gul, and from the 7th verſe to the 16th, 1ſract is brought from Egypt, to fix divine wor- 

ſhip at Jeruſulm. The 17th and 18th are a propheſy of the aſcenſion of Chrifl, Verſe 

"24, &c. deicribes a religious proceſſion, &c. The like may be obſerved in other 
Nals, eſpecially ſuch as repreſent fome complicated ſorrows or joys of the Pſalmiſt 
Now it is not to be ſuppoſed that Chriſtians ſhould have all the ſame diſtin& occaſion 
of meditation, complaint, or . praiſe, much leſs all at the ſame time to be mentioned 


> before Cod ; therefore f have divided many Pſalms into ſeveral parts, and diſpoſed 
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them iy ee 
Cbriftian Pſalmody. 13 

* that exceſſive long tone of 
publick ſinging, allows us neither time nor 


churches, that t 
ſpoil the beauty of this worſhip; but ma 


tre, I have often inſerted in another. 
When the occafion or ſubject are much 

either abridged the verſes, 

tireſome. | | 


INDEX : Or, 


ADVERTISEMENT, Ge. 
Hymns on thoſe various ſubjscks, that may be proper matter for 


voice, that ſtretches out every | 
ſpirits to ſing above fix or eight ſtanzas at 
once, and ſometimes we make uſe of but three or four 
moſt all the work into Hymns of ſuch a length, 
may not ſing broken fra 


or divided the Pfalm by pauſes, 


ble in our 


Therefore I have reduced al- 

as may ſuit the uſual cuſtom of the 
s of ſenſe, as is too often done, aud 

ſiniſh the whole ſong and ſubject at once. 


For this end I have been forced to tranſpoſe, or omit, ſome verſes ; yet 1 think it 
will be ſeldom found that I have omitted any uſeful pſalm, or verſe, whoſe ſenſe is not 
abundantly repeated in other parts of the book: and what I have left out in one me: 


the ſame throughout a long Pſalm, I bare 
has the worſhip may not be 


- 


TABLE to find a Psa1.M ſuited to particular 


Pſalm may caſtiy te 


e, Death, &. The figures refer 


1 | 
ACKSLIDING ſoul in diſtreſs, and de- 
HS ſertion, 25 ; reſtored, 51 ; pardoned, 


Zlefling of God on the buſineſs and com- 


Bleſings of a family, 128, 133; of a na- 
tion; 144, 147 ; of the country, 65, 147 


Blood of Chriſt cleanſing from fin, 51, 69. 
Book of nature and ſcripture, 19, 119, ivth 


part. + 
Brotherly love, 133 ; reproof, 141. 


G | Fs 
ARE ot God over his ſaints, 34 

Charity to the poor, 37, 41, 112 ; and 
_ juſtice, 15, 712 ; mixt with imprecations, 


) * 


SUBJECTS. or Oceasioxs. | 
i Note, in this Table I have not directed ts the ſeveral Parts or Metres of the Ifalm, ii it 
Y ſhould breed too great a Confuſion of Figures, What i ſought in 
* found by turning a Leaf or two backward or. forward, to the diſtinf# Parts or Metres. 
If you find not #vhat Word you ſeek in this Table, ſeek another of the ſame Signification : On 

n feek it under ſome of the more general Wards ; ſuch as, God, Chriſt, Church, Saints, 

Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Aftiiftion, Grace, Deli 
, to the Pſalms. _ EE ale” 
wr DAM, the firſt and fecond, their do- 
a- minion, Pſalm 8. 5 
ot &Micted, pity to them, 35, 41; and terapt- | 78, 130. 

ed, ſupported, 55, 145, 146 ; their pray- 
ds er, 102, 143 ; ſaints. happy, 73, 119, | forts of life, 127. 

.xivth part, 94. N f 
cel Afllitions, hope in them, x3, 42, 77 ; ſup- 
re- pore and. profit, 119, xivth part ; in- | of a perſon, x, 32, 112. 
the ruction by them, 94, 119, xvilith part; 

ſanctiſed, 94, 119, xviith part ; courage 
and in them, 119, .xvuth part; removed by 
ne; prayer, 34, 107; ſubmiſſion to them, 39, 
ang 123, 131; from men, ſee Perſecution ; in {Buſineſs of life bleſt, 127. 
ater mind and body, 143; trying our graces, | * 
leſs 66, 119, xviith part without rejection, 
the 393 of ſaints and finners different, 943 

gentle, 103 ; moderated, 125 ; very great, 

77, 102, 143. | 
aſcs ¶ Aged ſaints refleftion and hope, ). 


All ſeeing God, 139. | | 

Angels, guardian, 34, 91; all ſubject to 
Chriſt, 89, 97 praiſe the Lord, 103; 
preſent in churches, 138. "54 

Appeal to God againſt perſecutors, 7 ; con- 
cerning our ſncerity, £39 ; bumility, 131. 


Imiſt. Aſcenſion of Chriſt, 24, 47, 68, 110. 
-aGonA ſtance from God, 138, 144. iow 
1onedMAtheiſm practical, 12, 14, 36 ; puniſhed, 10. 
polcoulFAttributes of God, 36, 111, 145, 147. 


35. | | 
Chaſtiſement. See Aftiftions. © 
Children praifing God, 8; made bleſſings, 
127, 128; inf Bade, 24, 78. 

Chriſt the ſecond Adam, his incarnation, his 
dominion, 8; his all- ſuſſicieney, 16 ;. bis 
aſcenſion, 24, 68, 110; the churches 
foundation, 118 ; his coming, the ſigns of 
it, 12 ; his condeſeenſion and glorifica- 
tion, 8; covenant made with him, 893 
firſt and ſecond coming, or his incarna- 
tion, kingdom, and judgment, 96, 97, 98; 


rarity from God, 75, 83. E 


the true David, 89, 35 ; his death and 
_ reſurrection, 22, 16, 69 ; the eternal 


= 


7 


_— — 


Creator, 102; (exalted to the 


_ faith in his blood, 31; God and man, 39 
his God-head, 102; our hope, 4, 51 ; hi 


1133 our ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 71 
and reproachcs, 69. 


| Church, its beauty, 45, 48, 122 ; the birth]. 
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* 


Converſe with God, 63, 119, uid part. 

109 Converſion and joy, 126 ; at the aſcenſion 
— 110; of Jews and Gentiles, 87, 

90,1 

incarnation and ſacrifice, 40 ; the Kin Correction. See Aflittion. 1 

and the church his ſpouſe, 45 ; his king · Corruption of manners general, 11, 12. 


2, 8, 21, 72, 119; our example, 


dom among the Gentiles, 72, 37, 132; his Counſel and ſupport from God, 16, 119, 


love to enemics, 35, log; his majeſty | - xivth part. 


97, 99; his mediatorial kingdom, 84 Courage in death, 16, 17, 71 ; in perſecu- 


1103 his obedience and death, 69, hi: | tion, 119, xviith part. 

perſonal glorics and government, 45 g Covenant, made with Chriſt, 89; of grace 

praiſed by children, 8; prieſt and king, unchangeable, 89, 106. 

ro; his reſurrection on the Lord's day, 2. and dere 33, 104, 135, 
130, 147, 146. | Toy | 
his ſufferings and kingdom, 1, 22, 69 ; his|Creatures, no truſt in them, 33, 62, 146; 
fuſſering for our ſalvation, 69; his zeal} vain, and God all ſufficient, 33; praiſ- 


AILY devotion, 55, 139- 
Day of humiliation for diſappoint- 

ments in war, 60. 
cath and reſurrection of Chrift, 16, 69; 
of ſaints and finners, 17, 37, 49 and 
ſufferings of Chriſt, 22, 69; deliverance 
from it, 31; and pride, 49 ; and the reſ- 

20, 46; God preſence there, 84, 132 J urrection, 49, 71, 89 ; courage in it, 16, 
_ God's ſpecial delight, 87, 132: God's gar- 17, 23 ; the effect of fin, 90. of 
den, 92; going to it, 122; the houſe and Defence in God, 3, 121; and ſalvation in 
care of G 135; of the Jess and Gen- God, 18, 61. | 
" tiler, 87; its increaſe, 6); prayer in dif- Delaying ſinners warning, 95. 


—— 


briſtian qualifications, x5, 24 ; churc 
made up of Fewws and Gentiles, 8 7. 


place of ſaints; 87 ; built on Jeſus Chrif 
118; delight and ſafety" in it, 27 ; def: 
truction ot enemies proceeds from thence 
76; gathered and ſettled, 132; of t 

Gentiles, 45, 147 ; God fights for her, 10 


© trels, $0; perſecuted, ſee Perſecution ; re- Delight and ſafety in the church, 27, 48, 


ſtored by prayer, 85, 102, 107 ; its ſafe-| 84; in the law of God, 119, vth, vilith, 
t in national deſclations, 36; is the fafe-| and xviiith paris ; in God, 18, 42, 63, 
1yand honour of a nation, 49; the ſpouſe 73, 84. 
c1Chrif, 45; its worſhip and order, 48; Deliverance begun and perfected, $5 ; from 
wrath againſi enemies procceds thence, deſpair, 13 ; from deep diſtreſs, 34, 40 ; 
76. from death, 31, 118 ; from oppreſſion 
Colonies planted, 107. 70 and fal ſchood. 56 ; perſecution, 53, 94; 
Comfort, holineſs and pardon, 4, 32, 119, by prayer, 34, 40, 85, 126 ; from ſhip- 
xith and xiith parts, and ſupport in God, wreck, 107; from flander, 31 ; ſurpriſ- 
16, 94; from ancient Providentes, 77, ing, 126; from temptation, 3, 6, 13,18 ; 
143 ; cf life bleſt, 127 ; and pardon, 139. from a tumult, 118. 


"Company of ſaints, 16, 109. Deſertion and diſtreſs of ſoul, 13, 25, 38, 


Complaint of abſence from public worſhip, 143. | 1. 

423 of ſickneſs, 6; of deſertion, 13; Defire of knowledge, 119, ixth part; of ho- 
pride, atheiſm, oppreſſion, &e, 10, 12; of lineſs, 119, xith part ; of comfort and 
temptation, 13 ; general, 103; of quar- deliverance, 119, xiith part; of quick- 
relle neighbours, 120; of heavy af- ening grace, 119, xviith part. 


ſlictions in mind and body, 143. Deſolationa, the churches ſafety in them, 46. 
Compaſſion of God, 303, 145, 147. Deſpair and hope in death, 17, 49 ; deliv- 
"Communion with ſaints, 106, 133. ecirance, from it, 18, 130. e 


Conſenon of our poverty, 16 ; of fin, re- Devotion, daily, 5, 134, 141; on a fick 


- pentance and pardon, 32, 38, 51, 130, bed, 6, 39. Sce morning, evening, Lord's day. 


143. a Direction and pardon, 25; and defence 
3 Conſcience render, 119, xiüth part; its prayed for, 5 ; and hope, 42. Seg Kdorwl- 
1 guilt relieved, 32, 38, 51, 130. I. Ae. | 5 . 
Contention complained of, 120, 6s [Diſcaſe. Sce Sickneſs. 


4 


; 
| 


11ND 


Diſtreſs of ſoul, or back-fiding and defer-, 
tion, reheved, 51, 130. 


Dominion of man over creatures, 8. 1 


Doubts and fears ſuppreſſed, 3, 31, 145 
Drunkard and glutton, 107. 
„ I$, 4 


1 N 


*DUCATION, phe — 34 78. 


Enemies overcome, 18; prayed for, 35 


Envy unbelief cured, 37, 49. 
Equity and wiſdom of Providence, 9. 
Evening Pſalm, 4, 139, 141. 


Evidences of grace, or ſeli- examination, 


26 ; of ſincerity, 18, 19, 139. 
Evil times, 123 nei neighbours, 1203 0. 
trates, 11, 58, 8 2. 
Exaltation of Chriſt to the kingdom, 2, 21, 
22, 69, 72, 110. 


Examination or evidences of bolncks 26, 139. 
Exhortation to Hens and els, 34. 


Fs: and pra 1 
3S 3 ; nd os Chriſt, 32, 31; in 
e and power, 62, 130. 
— of 89, 105, 111, 2 
1463; of man, 15, 141. 
Falſhood, blaſphemy, &c. 12 ; and o 
fion, deliverance from them, 12, 56. 


- and grace, 
653 "bs perſedions 36, 117, 145, 2 
our and Chriſt our hope, 4 3 our : 
portion here and hereafter, 73 ; tus pow 
er and majeſty, 68, 89, 93, 96 ; praiſed. 
by children, ; our preſerver, 121, 138; 
preſent in his churches, $4 ; our refuge 
in national troubles, 46 3 our ſhepherd, 
233 his ſovereignty and goodneſs to man, 
$, 113, 144 ; our ſupport and comfort, 
94 ; ſupreme governour, 75, La, 933 
vengeance and com 63, 97.3 un- 
changeable, 89, 111 ; his univerſal do- 
minion, 103; his wiſdom in his works, 


111, 139; worthy of all praiſe, 245, 146, 


1 50. 
2 15, 24, 112, profit men, not 


E of God, 8, 203, 111, 145, 146. 


Family government, 101 ; love and wor-|Goſpel, its glory and ſucceſs, 19, 45, 110; 


ſhip, 133 ; bleſſings, 128. 
Fears and doubts fup 
the worthip of 89, 99 ; 
119, xuith part. 
Flattery and deceit complained of, 12, 36. 
Forgiveneſs. See Pardon. 
Formal worſhip, 50. | 
Frailty of man, 89, 90, 144. | | 
Fretfulneſs diſcoura ed, 37. 
Friendſhip, its 133. 
Funeral Pſalm, 89, 90. 


3. 33, 34; in der, 48. 
of God Government of Chriſt, 45 fran God, 75: 


joyful ſound, 89, 98 3 worſhip and 


* 
o 


Grace, its evidences, or ſelf examination, 
26, 139 ; above riches, 244 ; without 
merit, 16, 32 of Chriſt, 45, 72 and 
providence, 33, 36, 135, 136, 147; pre- 
ſerving and reſtoring, 138 ; truth and 

ion, 37; tried by aflliction, 175 


Pro 
| 3 and glory, 84, 97 3 pardoning, 


G. 
Gand given to Chriſt, 2, 22, 72 ; 
N 45, 65, 7, 87; owning the 


rue God, 47, 96, 98. | 
and co 


Clorfcatcn 


8, 45. 

Glory of God in our ſalvation, 69 ; and 
ace promiſed, 84, 89, 97. 

Chu 8 78; and drunkard, 107. 


all in all, I, 7; allſecing, 139 ; all-ſuf- Heaven of ſeparate ſouls and reſurrection, 


1 16, 33; his being, attributes, and 


1 relieved, 31, 38, $1,230. 


APPY ſaint Se ip curſed finner, 1. 
Harveſt, 65, 126, 147. 


prayed for, 6, 38, 39. 
Heart known to God, 148. 


Hearing of prayer and ſalvation, 4, 20, 66, 
102. 


cenfion of e ſickneſs and recovery, 6, 8 31; 


17; the ſaints dwelling place, 24. 


Providence, 36, 6s, 147 ; his care of n and comfort, 4 ; defired; 
179,2 


ſaints 7, 343 his creation and 1 


fart; * 479 N i 
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in darknefs, 13, 77; 143; of reſur- eee, and pardoned, 105. 


* rection, 16, 71 ; and deſpair in death 
27,493 and prayer, 27 ; for 
22 45; in ee, 42 


75. 
Hoſannz of the children, 8; for the Lord's Majeſty 


day, 118, . 
fee Family, N * 
„ ATA day, 10; for diſappointment 


Humility and n 39, 131. 


ä * s and pipe erk, 12, 5. = 
ATRY 


„ x6, 115, 135. 
reigns, 93, 96, 97. 


Incarnation, 56, 97, 985 and beribee of}. 
Chriſt, 40. 

Anfanits; fee Childrm. © | 

Inſtruction from God, 25 4 from ebe, 

47, ivth and viith parts ; in piety, 34. 

Inſtructivc Midtions 94. 

2 9 rem puniſhed, 78; and pardon- 

107 


oy oF converſion, 126 ; ſee Delight. 
"20s; -\ dell Z —” 136 ; rebellion and pun- 


from Z7ypt and brought to Canaan, TA 


racl ſaved from the 4 76; ſaved 
puniſhed and pardoned, 
288 875 —— in the wilderneſs, 10% 


114. 

Jud mercy, 9, 63; day, I, 50, 

96, 97,98, 149; ſcat of God, 9. 

Juſtice of p -9 and truth towards 
men, 15. : 


JuScation' free, 32, 130. 
K. 


ING David and Chriſt, 21. ; 
Kingdom of Chriſt, ſee Chri iſt. 


Knowledge deſired, 19, 119, ixth Pri | 


AW of God, aelight in it, 119, mh 
4 fart. 
Liberality rewarded, 41, 112. 2 
Life and riches, their vanity, 49 ; ſhort and 
feeble, 39, 90, 144. 
Longing after God, 42, 63. 


8 Plalm, 92, 118; morning, 5, 19, 


105 of God to the a hatred 
to the wicked, r, rt ; to our ncighbour, 
+ ©3243 of "Chriſt to fioners, 35; of God 


AGISTRATES warned, 53, 82; qual- 
- ificati6ns, 1013 raiſed and depoſed, 

of God; 68; See Gl. 

Man, . r oe: 
dominion over creatures, 8 ; mortal, and 
Chriſt eternal, 102 3 wonderful forma- 
tion, 139. 5 

Marriage myſtical, 46. 

Mariners Palm, 107. 

Maſter of a family, 101. 


Meditation, 1, 63, 119, ve * ih are 
 [Melanch 


reproved, 44; and hope, 77 ; 
removed, 126. 


Mercies common 25d fpecial, 68 ; ſpiritu- 
al and temperal, 103 ; innumerable, 139; 
everlaſting, 136 ;' recorded, 107 ; and 
judgment, 93 and truth of God, 36, 89, 

103, 136, 145, 146. 

Merit diſclaimed, 16. 

Meſſiah, ſee” Chrif. 

Midnight thoughts, 63, 139, 110 vth and 

vith parts. 

Miniſters ordained, 132. 

Miracles in the wildernefs, 114. 


19, 63. | 
Mortality of man, 39, 49, 90; and hope, 
395 : and God's eternity, 90, 102. | 
N. 


ATIONS honour and ſafety is the 
church, 48 ; proſperity, 67, 144; bleſt 
and puniſhed, 22 
National deliverance, 67, 75, 76, 124,126; 


deſolations, the church's s ſafety”: and tri- 


umph in them, 46. 

Nature and ſcripture, 19, 119, viith Fart, 
of man, 139. 

New-England' Pſalm, _— 2 2 
2 1 3, 18. 39; bet⸗ 
ter than ſacrifice, 50. 
P death, 90; and reſurrection, 71, 


Oinadprtſeice, Ommiſcience, Omnipotence, 
Leo, Sec G 
1 Dae, ne 


ARDON, holinefs and comfort, 4; 2 

backſliding, 78; and direction, 25; 
and repentance prayed for, 38; and 
confeſſion, 32 ; of original and aftual lin, 
5r ; plentiful with God; 1 79. © 


better than life, 63; of God unchangea- Patience under afflictions, 39 ; under per- 
ble, 8: 3, 10G; to enemies, 35, 109; broth- 


. erly, and worſhip in a family, 133. 


ſecutions, 37, 443 in darkness, 77, 130, 
131. 


Morning Pſalm, 3, 141; of a ſabbath, 3 


ee ww wt ww _ ww 


by "v 


mW r n 


„„ 


Prayer heard, 4, 34. bs, 66; : in time of war 


Preſerving grace, 138. 


men deſired, 1 20. 
Perſections of God, 36, 111, 145, 147. 
Perſccuted ſaints, their prayer and 

35, 44, 74, 80, 88. 

Peſecution, victory over and deliverance 
from * 7, $3,943 courage in it, 149, 
xviith part. 

Preſervance, 138 in trials, 119, xvüth part.“ 

Perſecutors puniſhed, 7, 129, 149 ; their 
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Peace and holineſs encouraged, 34; with/Proſperity dangerous, 55, 93. 


+# 
Proſperous ſinners curſed, 37, 49, 73. 
Protection, truth and grace, 57 $ by day 
and night, 121. 
Providence, its wiſdom and equity, ; and 
creation, 33, 135, 136 ß and grace, 36, 
147 ; and perfections of God, 36; its 
myſtery unfolded, 73 ; recorded; 27, 78, 
. lea, 65, $9,104, 


* ba 4 £ 
- 


7 14 ; complained of, 35, 44, 74, 30 prudance and zeal, 39. 


deliverance from them, 94. 
4 — glories of Chriſt, 43. 
— preſervation in it, 91. | 
Piety, inſtruction therein, 34. See Saints. 
Pity to the afflicted, 41. See Charity, God 
Pleading without repining, 39, 123 3 the 
promiſes, 119, xth part. 
Poor, chari to them, 15, 37, 41, 112. 
ort ion of ſaints and haners, I, 17, 37- 
overty confeit;-16. 
Power and majeſty of God, 63, 89, 145. 
See God. 
Practical atheiſm, 14, 36. 5 
Praiſe to God from children, 8; for erea- 
tion and Providence, 33, 104; to our 


Pſalm for ſoldiers, 18, 60; 24 uw £0 
for huſbandmen, 65; for a funeral, 89, 

90 for the Lord's day, 92; before pray - 
er, 95; before ſermon, 95 for 
trates, 101; for houſholders, 101; for 
mariners, 107 ; for gluttons and drunk- 
ards, 107 ; for New-England, 1073 see 
Morning, Evening, Co. 


1.2 praiſes for private mercies, wok 


exxüi ; for dehverance, exxiv; worſhip, 
abſence from it complained of, 42; wor- 
ſhip attended on, Cxxii ; 5 and 
praiſe, 65, 34. 1 

Puniſhment of ſinners, 4, xi, xxxvii} and 


creator, 100 from all creatures;” 148; 
for eminent deliverance, 34, 118; gen- 
eral, 86, 145, 150; for the golpel, g8 ; 
for health reſtored, 30, 116; for hearin 
prayers 66,-102; to Jeſus Chriſt, 453 
rom all nations, 117; and prayer pub- 
lick, 65; for protection, grace and truth, 
57; for providence and grace, 36 ; for 
rain, 65, 147 from the faints, 149, 150; 
for temptations overcome, 18; for tem- 


poral bleſſings, 147, 68 ; for victory 3 in Relative duties, xv, cxxxiii. 


war, 18. 


20 ; and hope of victory, 203 and praiſe 
publiek, 65; and hope, 27; in church's 
diſtreſs, 80; heard, and Zion reſtored, 
102 5 and faith of perſecuted ſaints, 35 
| Fl 56; and praiſe for deliverance, * 7 
for repentance and E &c. 38. 
Complajnt. 


Preſervation in public dangers, 46, 91, 1125 


daily, 121. : 


Pride and atheiſm, and oppreſſion, nit 

ed, 10, 12 ; and death, 49. 

Prieſthood of Chriſt, 51, 110. 

Princes vain, 62, 146. 

Profeſſion of fincerity and repentance, Ke. 
119, mid part, 139; falſe, 59- 


Promiſes and threatnings, 81; Pleaded. 179, 


| 


xth pert. 


ſalvation, Ixxviii, x xxi, evi, See 8 
Purpoſes holy, exix, I 5th part. 6. FI. 4 


UALIFICATIONS of a chriſtian, x OY 
xxiv. 3 


Quarrelfome neighbours, ekũ4. 
8 grace, exix. 16th fais 
| R. 


AIN from heaven, Iv, exxXW exlvii. 
Recovery from ſickneſs, vi, XXX, vi. 
Rejoicing in God, xviii. - See Foy, Delight. ; 


Religion and juſtice, xv; in words and 
deeds, xxxvii. 

Religious education, xxxiv, lxxviii 

Remembrance of Eu? en 

IXxvii, exliii. 

-pentance, confeſſion nk codon; xxxli; 

and prayer for pardon and — 5 

2 and faith in the rr 


Reproach removed, xxxi, xxXVii. 
Reſignation, xxxiXx, xziii, exxxi,' 
Reſolutions, holy, cxix; 15th part. 
Reſtoring grace, xxiii, exxxviii. 3 
Reſurrection and death of Chriſt, ii, xvi ; 
of the ſaints, xvi, xvii, xlix, 1xxi ; and 
death, xlix, IXxi, Ixxxix. | 
Reverence in worſhip, IXxxix, xeix. 
Revolution, Ixxv. a 
Riches, their vanity, Alix; compared with 
grace, exliv. 
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-faints portion, i, xvii, 37, 50; wt 
ſaints paticnce, 37; ann W 
chaſtiſed, 94 de 

Sins of tongue, xii, 34, . 

Slander, deliverance from it, arri 


ſale. 
Chriſt, xl. (Sorrow. See Affiftion, Sickneſs | 
Safety 6 xci; and tri- Souls in ſeparate ſtate, xvii, 146, 150. 
e of the church in national deſola- Spirit en. at Chriſt's aſcenſion, 68 ; his 
tions, Alvi; in God, Ixi; and delight in teaching defired, 51, 119, ixth part. 
the church, xvii. Spiritual enemies overcome, 3, 18, 144 ; 
Saints , and finners curſed, i, cxix, bleſſings and puniſhment, 81; minded- 
ſt part, ſafety in evil times, xii, xIvi ; neſs, 119, ud part. Sec Saints, Gro, 
_- the. beſt company, xvi ; characteriſed, &e. 
- mv, xxiv ; and finners portion, i, XVii ; ; Spouſe of Chriſt the king is the church, 45. 
. - dwell in heaven, xv, xxiv ; puniſhed and Spring of the year, 65 ; ſummer 65, 1043 
. ſaved, Iexvili, evi; God's care of them, and winter, 147. 8 
3843 reward at laſt, 50, 90, 92 and fin- Storm and thunder, 29, 43, 135. 
ners end, i, xi, xxxvii ; patience and Strength, repentance and pardon prayed 
/. world's hatred, 37; chaſtiſed and ſin- for, 38; from Chriſt, 71; of grace, 138. 
. die, but Chriſt lives, 3 123, 131; to Chriſt, 2; to 
g and evi, cvii 3, : 
conducted to heaven, cvi ; eee pre: muesst of of the ſpel, 19, 110. | 
- ſerved, 66, cxxv; ; afflitions moderatcd, Sufferings death of Chriſt, 22 ; and 
exxv; n the world, exlix. | kingdom of Chriſt, 2, 22, 69, 110. 
ts, x; and triumph, xviu ; ; Summer, 65; and winter, 147. 
Inn God, hs by Chriſt, Is 'and.conncil from God, 16; for the 
ited and tempted, 55; and comfort 
e 94, exix, loft part. in God, 94, 119 ; xivth part. 
"Satan ſubdued, 3, 6, xiii. Surety and ſacrifice, Chriſt, 40. 
Scripture compared with the book of na- T's | 
ture, xix, cxix, th part ; inſtruction ATIONS overcome, iu, xviis ; 
from it, cxix, 4th part ; delight in it in fickneſs, vi; eſcape from them, 
. cxix, ch and xviiith parts ; holineſs and xv; of the . 
comfort from it, cxix, 6th part ; perfec them, iis, lv, xciv. 
tion, cxix, 7th part, variety and excel- Tempter. Sce Satan. 


leney, exix, part; attended with the Tender conſcience, cxix, 13th part. 
© Spirit, exix, 9th part. Thanks publick for private mercies, 6xvi, 
Seatons of the year, 65, cxlvii, | I cexviit. See Praiſe. 

- Beaman's ſong, evii. Threatnings and promiſes, Ixxxi. | 
Secret devotion, 34, exix, iid part. Thunder and ſtorm, xxix, exxxv, exxxvi, 
Seeking God, 27, 63. cxlviii. 

Self examination, or evidenccs of grace, Fuer 
exxxix. e governed, 34, 39. | 
Separate ſouls, heaven, xvii. of our ping RTE TINS 
2 of ſaints is God, 23. 1 our hearts, xxvi, cxxxix. 
er prevented, evil iumph for ſalvation, xvii; and ſafety of 
d devotion, 6, 33. 39. the church in national deſolations, 46; 


: Sickneſs healed, 6, 30, cxvi. at the laſt day, exlix. 

Signs of Chriſt's coming, xii, 96, &c. bles. See Aflidtiens, Temptations. 

Sin of nature, xiv ; original and actual, Truſt in the creatures vain, Ixii, exlvi. 
confeſſed and pardoned. li; and chaſtiſe · Truth, grace, and protection, lvii, exlv, exlvi. 


ment of ſaints, 78, evi; univerſal, XIV. See God, Faithfulneſ*. 
Bincerity, xix, 26, 32, exxxix ; profeſt and Tumult, deliverance =o it, exviii. 
rewarded, xvii, exix, iid part. 
Sinncr curſed, and ſaint happy, i, 23; and, Wale of man a mortal une. 
| 2 of life * riches, 49. a 


1 2 


2 Wea 


8 


droben! 55 5 r 


EE 9s” 63; 
enemies of the church, Ei e 

victory hoped and prayed for, 20; over 
temptations, Vis xviü, cxliv ; over tem- 
poral enemies, xviii ; and deliverance 
from perſecution, 5 3- * 
Vincyard of God waſted, 80. 2 

Unbclief and envy cured, 37; puniſhed, 95. 

Unchangeable God, Ixxxix, e xi. 

Vows paid in the church, er * n 
cxix, 15th part. 


AITING for pardon and direftion, 

25; for anſwer to prayer, 85, exliii, 
cxxx. 

War, prayer in time of it, 203 diſappoint- 
ments thercin, 68 ; victory, xviii ; ſpir- 
itual, xvii, exliv. 


World's hatred, and ſaints 


9 

Wickedneſs of man, xiv, xxxvi, li. + Sigh 

Wind. See Providences, Seaſons, Storm, 

Winter, and Summer, cxlvii. 

Wiſdom and equity of VEINS; 9; of 
God in his works, eki. j 

Word of God. Sce Seri : 


Works of- creation Providence, eiv. 

cxlvii, exlviii: and grace, xix, 33, exi, 

CXXXV, cxxxvi ; good works profit e 

not God, xvi. 

patience, 7 

Worſhip and order of the goſpel, 48 ; 
light in it, 84 ; with reverence, 89, rag : 
daily, Iv, cxxxiv, cxli; in a family, 
eiii; publick, 63, $4, cxxii, cxxxii ; 
abfence from it, 42, 63. 

Wrath and mercy from the judgement ſcat, 

2 „ Sinner 


ed Warnings of God to his people, Ixxxi. | Vengeance. . 

8. bee . ix, cxli ; over the tongue, Z. : 

E. EAL and prudence 3 $99 - 1 | 
Se he lxv, evil, re, exlvii, cxlviu. Zion, its citizens, zv. See Church, 
Wicked. See Sinner, Saint. . 1 

4 — — — — * 
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A TABL 1 
10 find out uy PSALM, or part of a PsALu, by the firſt Line 
of it. 
A. Page. Come children, learn to:fear the Lord 36 
LL ye that love the Lord ore 119 Come, let our voices join to raiſe 79 

15; Almighty Ruler of the ſkies 18 Come, ſound his praiſe abroad -- - 78 

m, a Amidſt thy wrath remember love 39 'Contider all my ſorrows, E, «> - "200 

lor — th aſſemblies of the great 69 D. 

Among the princes carthly gods 71 naw, rejoic'd in God thay 28 
And will the God of grace - = - 69 Werne; 60 
Are all the foes of Zion fools - - 31 

rvi, Are ſinners now fo ſenſeleſs grown - 22 TY ARLY, my God, we Ve delay 
Ariſe, my gracious Gol: 144 Exalt the Lord our God — 81 
Awake, ye ſaints, to _ your Ling 109} * F. „ 

vi, AR as thy name is known n 4 

g EHOLD the lofy 13 — 2601 Father I bleſs thy gentle hand 101 

Behold the love, the gen rous love 37 Father I fing thy wond'rous * 60 
Behold the morning ſun, - - 26 Firm and unmov d are t — 104 

rv ; oY Behold the ſure foundation ſtone 935 Firm was my health; my day was bright 32 

' Behold thy waiting ſervant Lord 99 Fools in hearts believe and ſaß 21 

y of WY Eleſs, O my foul, the living God - 83 For ever bleſſed be the Lord - -- 114 

46; Bielt are eſons of peace pro ever ſhall my ſon record — 72 
Bleſt are the ſouls that hear and know 72 From age to age exalt his name 
Bleſt are the undeſil'd in heart 96 Prom all that dwell below the ſkies - 94 
Bleſt is the man, forever bleſt 9 deep diſtreſs and troubled tho t- 106 

Uri. Bleſt is the man whoſe bowels move 75 G. 
Bleſt is the man who ſhuns the place 2 thanks to God ; he reigns above 38 
CR EIGEN Rae Wn - Give thanks de God, invoke his 

liv; Sq ok in — en Give — to God moſt high - 109 


young 36 


* 


Give thanks to God the ſov'reiguLord 109 


ad 
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Give to our God immortal praiſe - 1101 ſet the Lord before my face - - - 23 
Oive to the Lord ye ſons of fame - 3z2{ls there ambition ip my heart | 


God in his carthly temple Iays il is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
Bol is the refuge of his ſaints - 
God my ſupporter and my hope 
| ay cis and ah 
God of my chi my | 
eee | 
nl 


of my mer wy 8 | | |; 
Good ist Lord, the Ken y King ET all the earth their voices raiſe 
Great God, attend while Zion fings +» Let all the heathen writers jan 
Great God, how oft did Iſrael prove 67 Let children hear the mighty deeds - 
” Great God, indulge my humble claim 55 ev'ry creature join 
Great God che heav'ns well order'd frame 27 ev 
Great God, whoſe univerſal ſway - 62[Let ariſe in all his might 
- Great is the Lord exalted high - - To?f}Let finners take their courſe - - - 
Great is the Lord, his works of might g1fLet Zion in her king rejoice - + 
"Great is the Lord our God - 4 Let Zion and her ſons rejoice + 
i abun. nee ry ang 6 Let Zion praiſe the mighty God 


| 5 . Long as I hve Fll bleſs thy name 
AD not the Lord, may Iſrael ſay 102 Lord. haſt thou caſt the nation off - 
Happy is he that fears the Lord 92 


will extol en high - 


| Lord, I am thine 5 but thou wilt prove 
Happy the city where their ſons . - 114}Lord, I can ſuffer thy rebukes - = 
Happy the man to whom his God +» 3. Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in ſin 
Happy the man whoſe cautious feet 14 Lord, I eſteem thy judgments right 
Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face 82 Lord, if thine cyes ſurvey our faults 
Hear what the Lord in viſion faid - 73 Lord, if thou doſt not foon appear = N 
Help Lord, for men of virtue fail - 20 Lord, I have made thy word my choice | 
He reigns: the Lord the ſaviour reigns 79 Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear | 
He that hath made his refuge God +» . 75|Lord, I will bleſs thee all my days 7 
High in the heav'ns, eternal God « | 37|Lord, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs 5. 
How awfulis thy chaſt'ning rod - + 66|Lord, of the worlds above 
How did my heart rejoice to bear - 103 Lord, thou haſt call'd thy grace to mind 71 
= How faſt their guilt and forrows riſe 2 Lord, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry 93 
= How long, © Lord, ſhall Icomplaia 2 Lord, thou haſt ſcarch'd and ſeen me 
How long wilt thou conceal thy face 21] through -, = 11 
x How pleaſant, how divinely fair 69 Lord, thou haſt ſeen my ſoul fincere 25 
Ho pleaſant tis to ſce '- - - 10${Lord, thou wilt hear me when I pray 16 
Ho pleas d and bleſtwas 1 - +- 210:|Lord, tis 2 pleaſant thing to ſtand - 76 
How ſhall the young ſecure their hearts 97jLord, we have heard thy works of od 42 
949 x. Lord, what a feeble piece - + 73 
HOVAH reigns : he dwells in light 77 Lord, what a thonghtleſs wretch was I 63 
Jeſus, our Lord; aſcend thy throne 90 Lord, what is man, poor feeble man 114 
us ſhall reign where e er the ſun - 62 Lord, what was man when made at firſt 18 
if God ſucceed not all the coſt = 105 Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er 113 
If God to build the houſe deny - - 105|Lord, when thou didſt aſcend an high 59 
I lift my ſoul to Gl - = gzcjLoud Hallelujahs to the Lord, '»- - 118 
PH blets the Lord from day to day - 36'Lo! what a glor'ous corner ſhone - 96 
Pl praiſe my maker with my breath 116Lo! what an entertaining view =- 107 
Tu ſpeak the honours of my King 43 ; *} M. i £5 4) 
Hove the Lord : he heard my cries - 94 AKER and ſov'reign Lord 14 
In all my vaſt concerns with thee 112 Mercy and judgment are my ſong 84 
In anger, Lord rebuke menot - - 16 Mine eyes and my deſire 3 
InGod's own houſe pronounce his praiſei 20 My God, accept my carly vows -, - 113 
In Judah God of old was known - - 65|My God, conſider my diſtreſs, = - 99 
Intothine. hand, O God of truth - 43z My God, how many are my fears 15 | 
Joey to the world: the Lord is come 30 My God, in whom are all the fprings 53 lc 


- 
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23 God, my everlaſting hope _ - 6r ; e 
06 1 God, = King, = praiſe 1 RAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee 36 
83 y God, permit my tongue 5 Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 108 
31 % God, the ſteps of pions men - 39 Praiſe ye the Lord: My heart ſhall join 116 
539 God, what inward grief 1 feel - 112]Praiſe ye the Lord; tis good to raiſe 116 
25 y heart rejoices in thy name - + - 33/Preſerve me Lord in time of need 23 
41 iy never-ceaſing ſongs ſhall ſhow - 72 R. a 
32 y refuge is the God of love - - 2 R ye righteous in the Lord 34 
; {y righteous Judge, my gracious God 113] « \. Remember, Lord, our mortal ſtate 73 
79 y Saviour and my King - | 43jReturn, O God of love, retura - 73 
8 y Saviour, my almighty Friend 6 8. 1 
6 y Shepherd is the living Lord 29| QALVATION is forever nigh „ 7x » 
[19 y Shepherd will ſupply my need - 25 J Save me, O Lord, the ſwelling floods 59 
i ſoul, how lovely is the place 7c{Save me, O Lord, from evty foe - 43 
53 Wy ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt - . - 101ÞSee what a living ſtone 96 
5% iy ſoul repeat his praiſe - - - - 86Phew pity, Lord, O Lord forgive... 30 
44 y ſoul thy great Creator praiſe - 8s|Shine, mighty God, on Sion thine - 38 
83 ly ſpirit looks to God alone - x$4jSing all ye nations to the Lord - 32 
117 iy ſpirit finks within me, Lord - 42|Sing to the Lordaloud - -  - 68 
15 iy truſt is in my heav'nly Friend - 17]Sing to the Lord Jehovas name | - 18 
53 KN. 2 Sing to the Lord with joyful voice - 81 
24 O ſleep nor lumber to his eyes 107|Sing to the Lord ye diſtant Lands 79 
17 Not to our names thou only juſt Songs of immortal praiſe belong - - gr. 
S and true 9235800n as U heard my father ſa - 32 
93 Wot to ourſelves who are but duſt - 93 Sure there's a righteous Gd 63 
os be my heart inſpir'd to ſing 44|Sweet is the mem' ry of thy grace ug 
20 WNow from the roaring lion's rage - 288 veet is the work, in my King 76 
95 Wow I'm convinc'd the Lord is kind 63 | J. * 
16 Wow let our lips with holy fear - - 60 JPEACH me the meaſure of my days 40 
35 Widow lct our mournful ſongs record 29 Th' Almighty reigns exalted high 80 
5 WNow may the God of pow'r and grace 27 That man is bleſt that in awe 91 
| 79 ow plead my cauſe, almighty God 37 The earth forever is the Lords 30 
7* WNow ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid zefrhee will I love, O Lord, my ſtrength 24 
93 O. | he God Jehovah reigns + - 8 
2 ALL ye nations praiſe the Lord 94ʃTThe God of glory ſends his ſummons 
11 O bleſſed ſouls are they - 32 forth 48 
I bleſs the Lord, my foul - 84 The God of our ſalvation hears - 6 
1 p Df juſtice and of grace I ſing - - 82JThe heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 26 
7 O for a ſhont of ſacred joy - - 4 The king of ſaints, how fair his face 44 
47 WO Cod my refuge, hear my cries - - 51{The Lord appears my helper now - 9g 
2 O God of grace and righteouſneſs = 16The Lord, how wond'rous are his ways 84 
OP O God of mercy hear my call - - . - 5:fThe Lord Jehovah 1 —— 77 
| : D God to whom revenge belongs #77[The Lord is come the heav'ns proclaim 80 
a. happy man whoſe ſoul is ſill d — 1o5fThe Lord my Shepherd is 30 
co happy nation where the Lord 35fThe Lord of glory is my licht 3 
= O how I love thy holy la- - - 97 The Lord of glory reigns, he reigns on 
17 6 O Lord how many are my foes - 15 gh AAA TON 
9 O Lord our heavnly king E17 The Lord the Judge before his throne 47 
107 o Lord, our Lord, how wond'rous great 18 The Lord the Judge his churches warns 47 
0 , O that the Lord would guide my ways 99, The Lord, the ſov'rezgn King 
— O that thy ſtatutes ev ry bour - co The Lord the ſfov'reign ſends his ſum- 
5 2 O thou that hear'ſt vrhen finners ery 50 mons forth - — — — 4 
Ao thou whoſe grace and juſtice reign 10g The man is ever bleſt 2 | 
nao thou whoſe juſtice reigns on high 52 The praiſe of Zion waits for tber 63 
99 ur God, our help in ages paſt - - 7:jThe wonders Lord thy love bas wroughtar 
. ut of the dec ps of long diſtreſs =» 1061 Think mighty God on feeble man A 


O what a ſtiff rebe llious houſe - 67 This is the day the Lord hath made 
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This ſpacious earth is all the Lord's 3 When Iſrael freed from Phoraoh's hand 9; 
4 art ion, O my God - 97 When Iſrael fins the Lord reproves - 67 
Thou God of love, thou ever bleſt - 10 When 1 with pleafing wonder ſtand 111 
Through ev'ry age eternal God. 74 When man grows bold in fin - - 38 
"Thrice happy man who fears the Lord 91 When overwhelm'd with grief 64 
Thus Lreiohv's before the Lora 40 When pain and anguiſh ſeize me Lord 101 
Thus faith the Lord, the ſpacious fields 47, When the great Judge ſupreme and juſt 19 
Thus faith the Lord your work is vain 4 Where ſhall the man be found - 3 
Thus the eterual Father fpake - 90 Where ſhall we go to ſeck and find - 107 
Thus the great Lord of earth and ſca 90 While men grow bold in wicked ways 38 
Thy mercies fill the tarth, O Lord *- 98 While I keep ſilence and conceal  - 
Thy name almi Lord =/- 95 Who ſhall aſcend thy _—_— place 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord - 389 Who ſhall inhabit in thy hill! 
"Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand 57} Who will ariſe and plead my right 
To God Icry'd with mournful voice 66;Why did the Jews proclaim their rage 
To God I made my ſorrows known - 113] Why did the nations join to ſlay  - - 
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N Unſhaken as the ſacred hill 104 With rev'rence let the ſaints appear - 74 
Up from my youth, may Iſrael ſay fog With ſongs and honours ſounding loud 117 
p to the hiljs 1 lift mine eyes 102 Would you behold the works of God 85 
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Upward 1 lift mine eyes 102 . 

a A 26 holy ſouls in God rejoice - 3 

WE bleſs thee, Lord, the juſt, the Ye iſlands of the Northern ſea f 

: 6.28 * 2 - 39 Ve nations of the earth rejoice — 

We love the Lord, and we adore 235 Ve ſervants of th' Almighty King 

| What ſhall I render to my God 94 Ve ſons of men, a feeble race - = 

Wen Chriſt to judgment ſhall deſcend 47]Ye ſons of pride that hate the juſt - 

N When God is nigh my faith is ſtrong 23 Ve that delight to ſerve the Lord - 

1 When God provok d with daring crimes 89 Ve that obey th' immortal King + 108 
When God reſtor'd our captive ſtate 104 Ve tribes of Adam join - | = - 1m 
When God reveal'd his gracious 104; Yet (ſaith the Lord) if David's race 7; 
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Behold ns Lord, and let our cry — Why ſhould the haughty hero boaſt - 14 
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PSALM LI 7 His eye beholds the path they tread, 
His heart approves it well ; 
COMMON METRE. But crooked ways of finners lead 


Down to the gates of hell. 


« Wey and End of the Righteous and 
_ Wided. . SHORT METRE. 


1 uo [F21.EST is the man who hun the place neunen 
88 Where ſinners love to meet ; I man is ever bleſt 
ho fears to tread their wicked ways, Who ſhuns the ſinner's ways, 
35 And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat. Among their councils never ſtands, 
But in the ſtatutes of the Lord, Nor takes the ſcorner's place : 
Has plac'd his chief delight ; 2 But makes the law of God 
By day he reads or hears the word, | His ſtudy and delight, 
And meditates by night. Amidſt the labours of the day, 


He like a plant of generous kind And watches of the mght 
By living waters ſet, | | $ He like a tree ſhall thrive; 
Safe from the ſtorms and blaſting wind, | With waters near the root: 


71 Enjoys a peaceful ſtate.] Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live, 
reen as the leaf, and ever fair His works are heav'nly fruit. 
Shall his profeſſion ſhine ; 4 Not ſo th ungodly . 
3 hile fruits of holineſs appear They no ſuch bleſſings find: 
123 Like cluſters on the vine. Their hopes ſhall flee like empty chaff 
2 fot ſo the impious and unjuſt ; ' Before the driving wind. 
4 20 What vain defigns they form 5 How will they bear to ſtand 
6 Their hopes are blown away like duſt, Before that judgment ſeat, 
Or chaff, before the ſtorm. Where all the ſaints at Chriſt's right hand 
inners in judgment ſhall not ſtand n ran 
Amongſt the ſons of grace, 6 He knows, and he approves - 
hen Chriſt the Judge at his right hand The way the righteous go : 
Appoints his ſaints a place. But ſinners and their works ſhall meet 
| : A dreadful overthrow. 
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LONG METRE. 


The Difference between the Righteous . and the 


Wicked. 


1 TJAPPY theman whoſe cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that finnersgo ; 
Who hates the place where atheiſts meet, 


And fears to talk as ſcoffers do. 


2 He loves t' employ his morning light 
Amongſt the ſtatutes of the Lord; 


And ſpends the wakeful hours of night, 
With pleaſure pond'ring o'er the word. Far as t 


3 He like a plant by gentle ſtreams, 
Shall flouriſh in immortal green ; 


And heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt beams' 


On ev'ry work his hands begin. 


4 But ſinners find their counſelscroſt ; 
As chaff before the tempeſt flies ; 
80 ſhall their hopes be blown and loſt, 


5 In vain the rebel ſecks to ſtand, 
In judgment with the pious race ; 


The dreadful Judge with ſtern command 
Divides him to a diff rent place. a 


6 © 8traight is the way my ſaints have tr 
I bleſs'd the path and drew it plain; 


But you would chuſe the crooked road; 


Sid down it leads to endlcſs pain.“ 


thi 


PSALM III. 
SHORT METRE. 


Tranſlated according te divine Pattern, 
4 Acts iv. 24, &c. : 


Ghrift dying, rifing, interceding, and reigning 


{1 MARE and ſov'reign Lord 


Of heaven and earth and ſeas, 


Thy providence confirms thy word, 
And anſwers thy decrees. 


2 The things ſo long foretold, 
By David are fulbll'd, 
When Jeu and Gentile: roſe to ſlay 
Jeſus, thine holy child.] 


3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 

And Jews with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to deſtr 
Th' anointed of the Lord 


4 Rulers and kings agree 

To form a vain deſign ; 

Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, 
Agaiuk his Chiiſt they join. 


II. 


5 The Lord derides their ra 
port his throne : 
He that hath rais'd him from the dead 
Hath own'd him for his Son, 
PAUSE 
6 Now he's aſcended high, 
And aſks to rule the earth; 
The merit of his blood he p 
And pleads his heavenly birth. 


7 He aſks, and God beftows 
A large inheritance ; | 

he world's remoteſt ends 

His kingdom ſhall advanec. 


8 The nations that rebel 

Muſt feel his iron rod ; 

He'll vindicate thoſe honours well 
; Which he receiv'd from God. 


9 [Be wiſe, 


And will ſup 


COMMON METRE. 


HY did the nations join to flay 
The Lord's anointed Son ? 
Why did they caſt his laws away, 
And tread his goſpel down ? 


2 The Lord that fits above the ſkies, 
Derides their rage below, | 

He ſpeaks with vengeance in his eye 
And ſtrikes their ſpirits through. 


3 *I call him my eternal Son, 
And raiſe him from the dead ; 

I make m holy hill his throne, 
And wide his kingdom ſpread. 


4 © Aſk me, my Son, and then enjoy 
Ihe utmoſt heathen lands: 

Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy 
The rebel that withſtands,” 


e rulers of the earth, 
Obey th' anointed Lord, 

Adore the King of hcav'n 
And tremble at his word. 


6 With humble love addreſs his throne 
For if he frown, ye die; 
IJ hoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone, 
Who on his grace zcly. 


_ ö 


rulers, now, 

p at his throne ; 
When the laſt trumpet ſhakes the ſkies. With trembling joy, ye people, bow 
| To God's exalted Son. 


10 If once his wrath ariſe, 
Ye periſh on the place; 
Then bleſſed is the ſoul that flies 
For refuge to his grace. 


2 


LONG METRE. 
cnn1sT's Death, Reſurreftion and Aſcenſion. 


WI did the Jews pr 


- 


His dear Anointed to deftroy 


Come let us break his bands, ſay they, 
This man ſhall never give us laws; 
And thus they caſt his yu away, 

And nail'd the monarch to the croſs. 


But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Laughs at their pride, their rage controls 
He'll vex their hearts with inward pains, 

ad ſpeak in thunder to their ſouls, - 


„will maintain the King I made 

On Zion's everlaſting hill, 

My hand ſhall bring him from the dead, 
And he ſhall ſtand your ſfov'reign ſtill,” 


His wond”rous riſing from the earth 
Makes his eternal Godhead known ; 
'he Lord declares his heavenly birth ; 
This day have I begot my Son. 


« Aſcend my Son, to my right hand, 
There ſhalt thou aſk, and I beſtow 


imtheir rage? 
The Romans why their ſwords em- 
Againſt the Lord their powers engage (ploy, 


| 
| 
4 


| 


: 


io 


M I, III. 


2 The lying tempter would purſuade 
There's no relief in heav'n, 

And all my ſwelling ſins appear 
Too big to be forgiv'n. 


3 But thou, my glory and my ſtrength. 
Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt filence all my threat' ning guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping head. 
4 [I ery'd, and from his holy hill 

He bow'd a liſt'ning car; | 
I call'd my father, and my God, 

And he ſubdu'd my fear. 


He ſhed ſoſt ſlumbers on mine eyes, 
In ſpite of all my ſoes; 
I 'woke and wondered at the grace 
That guarded my repoſc. 


6 What though the hoſt of death and hell 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 

Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my ſoul 
My refuge is my God. : 

7 Ariſe, O Lord, fulfil thy grace, 
While I thy glory ſing : 

My God has broke the ſerpent's teeth, 


15 


The utmoſt bounds of Heathen lands 
To thee the northern iſles ſhall bow.” 


But nations that reſiſt his grace, 

Shall fall bencath his iron ſtroke ; 

His rod ſhall cruſh his focs with eaſe, 

ks potters carthen ware is broke. 
f SS 208 

Now ve that fit on earthly thrones, 

Be wife, and ſerve the Lord, the Lamb, 

low to his feet ſubmit your crowns, 

ejoice and tremble at his name. 


With humble love addreſs the Son, 

eſt he grow angry, and ye die; 
lis wrath will burn to worlds unknown 
ye provoke his jealouſy. 


lay 
) 


le is a God, and ye but duſk,; 


iippy the ſouls that know him well, 
ind make his grace their only truſt. 


PSA LM III. 
COMMON METRE. 
abt. and Fears ſuppreſſed, or 60D our Defence 
from Sin ond Satan. 
Mr 


God, how many are my fears ! 
.onſpiring my eternal death, 


Haw faſt my foes increaſe ! 
They break my preſent peace. 


| 


* 


' 


q 
1 


His ſtorms ſhall drive you quick to hell, 2 Tir 


And Death has loſt his ſting. 


3 Salvation to the Lord, belongs, 
His arm alone can fave : 
Bleſſings attend thy people here 
And reach beyond the grave, - 


LONG METRE. 
Ver. r, 2, 3, 4, 5, 8. 
A Morning Pſalm. 


LORD, how many are my foes * 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood! 
My peace they daily diſcompole, 
But my defence and hope is God. 


'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I rais'd an ev'ning cry : 
Thou heardſt when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 


- 3 Supported by thine heav'nly aid, 


I laid me down, and flept ſecure; 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Though I ſhould wake and riſe no more, 


4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the night ; 


Salvation doth to God belong ; 


He rais d my head to ſee the light, 
And make his praiſe my morning ſong. 
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PS AL M IV. 
LONG METRE. 
Ver. 1, 2, 3, 5, 6, 7. 


Hearing of Prayer : Or don our Portion, 
_ CARIST our Hope. 
I GOD of grace and righteouſneſs, 
Hear and attend, when 1 I 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in diſtreſs, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


2 Ve ſons of men, in vain ye try 
To turn my glory into ſname; 
How long will ſcoffers love to die. 
And-dare reproach my Saviour's name. 


3 Know that the Lord divides his ſaints 
From all the tribes of men beſide : 
He hears the cry of penitents 
For the dear fake of Chriſt that dy'd, 
When our obedient hands have done 
A thouſand works of righteouſneſs, 
We put our truſt in God alone, 
And glory in tus pard'ning grace. 
Let the anthinking many fay, 
« Who will bcſtow ſome earthly good?“ 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray 
Our ſouls deſire this heav'nly food. 


Then ſhall my eheerſul pow'rs rejoice 
At grace and favours ſo divine, 

Nor will I change my happy choice 
For all their corn, and all cir wine. 


COMMON METRE. 
Ver. 3, 4, 5,8. 
An Evening Pſalm. 


[3 Thou art a Gd, before whoſe fight 


PS & d, , . 


COMMON METRE. 
For the Loxp's Day Morning. 
My voice aſcending high; 


To thee will I direct my pray r, 7 
To thee lift up mine eye. 


|z Up to the hills where Chriſt is gone 


To plead for all his ſaints, 
| Preſenting at his Father”, throne 
| Our ſongs and our complaints. 


Sinners ſhall ne er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right . s 

4 But to thy houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thine holy Court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide thy feet, 
In ways of righteouſneſs ! 

Make ev'ry path of duty ſtraight, 
And plain before my face. 

. 


6 My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aſtray; 

They flatter with a baſe deſign, 

Io make my ſoul their prey. 

7 Lord, eruſh the ſerpent in the duſt, 
And all his plots deſtroy ; 

While thoſe that in thy mercy truſt, 
For ever ſhout ſor joy. 


g The men that love and fear thy name 
| Shall ſee their hopes fulſill'd; 


1 ORD, thou wilt hear me, when I pray; The mighty God will compaſs them 


I am forever thine ; 
] fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to fin. 


2 And while I reſt my weary head 
From cares and bus'nefs free, 

"Tis ſweet converſing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee. 


31 pay this ev'ning ſacrifice: 
And when my work is done, 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 


4 Thus with my tho'ts compos'd to peace, 


. PI give mines eyes to fleep ; 
Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, 
And will my ſlumbers keep. 


With favour as 2a ſhicld. 


1 T ORD, inthe morning thou ſhalt hear 


PS ALM VL 
COMMON METRE. 
Complaint in Sickneſs + Or Diſeaſes healed, 


I 2 anger, Lord, rebuke me not, 
N Withdraw the dreadful ftorm : 


Nor let thy fury burn ſo hot 


Againſt a feeble worm. 


2 My ſoul's bow'd down with heavy cares 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt: | 
My couch is witneſs to my tears, 
Miu tears forbid my reſt, 


P 8 A L 


Sorrow and pain-wear out ; 
g | waſte the night with 2 
Counting the minutes as they paſs, 
Till the low morning riſe. 
4 Shall I be ſtill tormented more ? 
Mine eyes confum'd with grief; 
How long, my God, how long before 
Thine hand afford relief ? 


5 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak, 
He pities all our groans, 
He ſaves us for his mercy's ſake, 
And heals our broken bones. 
6 The virtue of his ſov'reign word 
Reſtores our fainting breath : 
For filent graves praiſe not the Lord, 
Nor is he known in death. 


| 
| 


LONG METRE. 


Temptations in Sicingſi overcome. 
1] ORD, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 
When thou with kindnefs doth chaſ- 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, [tiſe; 
O let it not againſt me riſe. 
2 Pity my languiſhing eſtate, 
And caſe the ſorrows that I feel ; 
The wounds thine heavy band bath mage; 
O let thy gentler touches heal. 
; See how I paſs my weary days 
In ſighs and groans ; and when tis night, 
My bed is water'd with my tears; . 
My grief conſumes and dims my fight. 


Look how the powers of nature mourn 
How long, Almighty God, how long ? - 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return? 


of 
16 [Let finners and their wicked rage 


M VII, VIII. 17 


2 With inſolence and fury thexß 
*. ſoul in pieces tear, 48 
ungry lions rend the prey, 
When no deliv'rer's near. 
3 If I had c er provok'd them firſt, 
Or once abus d my foe, © 
Then let him tread my life to duſt, 
And lay mine honour low. 
4 If there be malice found in me, 
I know thy piercing eyes; 
I ſhould not dare appeal to theey 
Nor ak my God to riſe. 
5 Arife, my God, lift up thy hand, 
Their pride and pow's control; 
Awake to judgment, and c 
Deliv'rance for my foul. 


„ 


=... 
4 


} 


* 


Be humbled to the duſt; 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juſt ? - 


7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins 
He will defend th' upright ; 

His ſharpeſt arrows he ordains 
Againſt the ſons of ſpite. 


3 For me their malace digg'd a pit, 
But there themſelves are caſt ; 
My God makes all their miſchief lige 
On their on heads at laſt.] | 
9 That cruel perſecuting race 
Muſt feel his dreadful ſword : 
Awake, my ſoul, and praiſe the grace, 
And juſtice of the Lord. 


5 


When ſhall I make thy grace my ſong ? 


feel my fleſh ſo near the grave, 
My thoughts are tempted to deſpair ; 
But graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
For all is duſt and filence there. 


þ Depart, ye tempters from my ſoul, | 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart ; 
My God who hears my humble moan, 
Will caſe my fleſh and cheer wy heart. 

d. 


þ 


x 
0 


Thy glories round the carth are ſpread 


SHORT METRE. . 
D's Sovereignty and Goodneſs ; and Man's 
Dominion over the Creaturgs. 
LORD, our heav'nly King, 
Thy name is all divine ; 


* 


— 


PS AL M VI. 
COMMON METRE. 
00's Care of bis People, and Puniſpment of 

Perſecutors. 
truſt is in my heav'nly friend, 
| My Lope in thee, my God. 


And o'er the heav'ns they ſhane. 
2 When to thy works on high 
I raiſe my wond'ring eyes, 
And ſee the moon complete in light, 
Adorn the darkſome ſkies : 
3 When I ſurvey the ſtars _' 


Riſe, and my helpleſs life defend 
From thoſe that ſeek my blood. I 
2 


And all their ſhining forms. 
Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing, 
Akin to guſt aud worms ? 
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4 Lord, what is worthleſs man, 
That thou ſhould'ſt love him ſo ? 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And lord of all below. 


5 Thine honours crown his head, 
While beaſts like flaves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave the fea. 


6 How rich thy bounties are 
And wond'rous are thy ways : 
Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can frame 
A monumeut of praiſe. 


7 [Out of the mouth of | 
And ſucklings thou canſt draw 
Surprifing bonours to thy name, 
And ſtrike the world with awe. 
8 O Lord, our heav'oly King, 
Thy name is all divine: 
glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine.] 


— mm——_—_—_—_— 


COMMON METRE. 


emni$7's Condeſcenfion, and Glorification ;— 


r GOD made Man. 


1 LORD, our Lord, how wondrous! 


Is thine exalted name ; 

The glorics of 2 bea v nly ſtate 

Let men and proclaim. 

2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And ftars that well adorn the ſky, 
Thoſe moving worlds of light. 


3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
Who dwells fo far below, 


{great 


That thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with grace, 


And love his nature ſo. 


4 That thine eternal Son ſhould bear 
To take a mortal form, 

Made lower than his angels are, 
To ſave a dying worm. | 

* 5 [Yet while he liv'd on carth unknown, 
And men would not adore, 

'Th' obedient ſeas and fiſhes own 

His Godhead and his pow'r. 


6 The waves lay ſpread beneath his feet; 
And fiſh at his command, 
Bring their large ſhoals to Peter's net, 


M / | 


7 Theſe leſſer glories of the Son, 
Shone through the fleſhly cloud: 
ow we behold him on his throne, 
And men confeſs him God.] 


8 Let him be crown'd with majeſty, 
Who bow'd his head to death ; 
And be his honours ſounded high, 
By all things that have breath. 


9 Fc/ur, our Lord, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted name! 

The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate, 

Let the whole earth proclaim. 


ONG METRE. FIRST PART 


Ver. 1, 2, Paraphraſed. 

The Hoſanna of the Childr«n ; Or, Infant 
praiſing Gop. 

I LMIGHTY Ruler of the ſkies, 
Thro' the wide earth thy name i 
And thine eternal glories riſe {ſpread, 
Oer all the heav'ns thy hands have made 


2 To thee the voices of the young 

A monument of honour raiſe ; 

And babes with nninſtructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praiſe, 


* 


ere eee 


3 Thy pow'r aſſiſts their tender age T 
To bring proud rebels to the ground ; ] 
To ſtill the bold blaſphemer's rage, of 
Aud all their policies confound. 4 

4 Children amidſt thy temple throng T 


To ſee their great Redeemer's face 
The ſon of David, is their ſong, 
And young hoſannas fill the place. 


The frowning ſcribes and angry pricſt 
In vain their impious cavils bring: 
Revenge fits ſilent in their breaſts, 
While Fewifs babes proclaim their King 


| 
LONG METRE SECOND PART, 
| Ver. 3, &c. Paraphraſed. _ 


3 and CHRIST, Lords of the old and nen 
5 Creation. 

I ORD, what was man, when made at 

| Adam, the offspring of the duſt, [fri 

That chou ſhould'ſt ſet him and his ract 

But juſt below an angel's place. 


2 That thou ſhould'ſt raife his nature fo, 
And make him lord of all below: 
Make ev'ry beaſt and bird ſubmit, 


F 


Bring tribute to his hand. 


And lay the fiſhes at his feet, 
N 


But O what brighter glories wait, 3 His foes ſhall fall with heedleſs fect, 

To crown the ſecond 7 ſtate ! Into the pit they made; > 
What honours ſhall thy ſon adorn, And fingers periſh in the net 

Who condeſcended to be born ? That their own hands have ſpread. 
gce him below his angels made Thus by thy judgments, migh | 
See him in duſt among the dead, 2 Are thy deep counſels 8 9 

o ſave a ruin d world from fin ; When men of miſchief are deſtroy'd, 

But he ſhall reign with pow'r divine. | The ſnare muſt be their o 


The world to come, redeem'd from all | e 
The mis ties that at he fall, 5 The wicked ſhall fink down to hell ; 


New made,and glorious; ſhall ſubmit | * ng devour the lands 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. t dare forget thee, or rebel 
ps . Againſt thy known commands. 


. 0 Tho ſaĩnts to ſore diſtreſs are brou 
PS ALM HE. e wait and long complain, 
ir eries ſhall never be for ot, 
OMMON METRE. FI1RIT PART: Nor ſhall their hopes be _ Te: 
Wrath and Mercy from the Fudgment-Seat. |, (Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat, 
ITH my whole heart Pl raiſe my} To judge and fave the poor; 
Thy wonders I'll proclaim, ¶ſong.¶ Let nations tremble at thy feet, 


- 


ad, hou ſov'reign Judge of right and wrong And man prevail no more. | 
de. Wilt put my foes to ſhame. Thy thunder ſhall affright the proud, 
I'll ang thy majeſty and grace; And put their hearts to pain, 
My God prepares his throne Make them confeſs that thou art God, 
o judge the world in righteouſneſs, *' And they but feeble men.] 
And make his vengeance known. * 
Then ſhall the Lang refuge prove PSALM X. 
; For all that are oppreſt ; | 3 
o ſave the people of his love, | COMMON METR 
And give the weary reſt. Prayer beard, and Saints ſaved ; Or, Pride, 
The men that know thy name will = n, ene 
| In thy abundant grace ; 9 | For a Humiliation- Day. 
or thou haſt ne'er forſook the juſt, - bx HY doth the Lord ſtand off ſo far ? 
Who humbly ſeek thy face. And why conceal his face, 
cl: Sing praiſes to the righteous Lord, When great calamities appear, 
Who dwells on Zion'; hill, times of deep diſtreſs? _ 
e oxecutes his threat ning word, 2 Lord, ſhall the wicked till deride 
ing And doth his grace fulfil. Thy juſtice and thy power ? 
— 0 Shall they advance their heads in pride 
7. Noni METRE. SECOND PART} And till thy ſaints devour? 
. 3 They put thy judgments from their ſight 
* And then inſult the poor; | 


* The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. They boaſt in their exalted height, 
le at V [HEN the great Judge fi wy That they ſhall fall no more. 
6 grea J blood ju 


fri} Shall once inquire for b 4 Ariſe, O Lord, lift up thine band, < 
ract ic humble ſouls that mourn in d Attend our humble cry 
Shall find a faithful God. No enemy ſhall dare to ſtand 
e He from the dreadful gates of death When God aſcends on high. 
Docs his own children raiſe: ye 4 u FE 
Zins gates with cheerful breath 5 Why do the men ef malace rage, 


They fing their Father's praiſe. | Aud ſay with ſuoliſ pride, 


20 


© The God of heav'n will ne er engage 
2 10 fight on Zion's fide.” 


6 But thou forever art our Lord; 

And pow'rful is thine hand, 
As when the heathens felt thy ſword, 
And periſh'd from thy land. 
7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, | 
And cauſe thine car to hear ; 
Hearken to what thy children ſay, 
And put the world in fear. 


2 Proud tyrants ſhallno more oppteſs, 
No more deſpiſe the juſt ; 

And mighty ſinners ſhall confeſs 

They are but earth and duſt. 


Os 


P.S A L M XI, XI. 


N 


72. Saint's Safety and Hope in evil Times : 


3 But lips that with deceit abound 


PSALM XIL 
LONGMETRE. 


» 


Or Sins of the Tongue complained of, via. 
Blaſphemy, Falſbood, ': ; 
I Þ if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 
Virtue and truth will fly away; 
A faithful man amongſt us here, 
Will ſcarce be found if thou delay. 


2 Thewholediſcourſc whenneighbo'rs meet 
Is fill'd with trifles looſe and vain ; 
Their lips are flatt'ry and deceit, 

And their proud language 1s profane, 


Shall not maintain their triumph long ; 
The God of vengeance will confound 
Their flatt'ring and blaſpheming tongue, 


PSALM XI 
LONG METRE. 


* 


1 Y refuge is the God of love, 

Why do my foes infult and cry, 
« Fly like a tim'rous trem'bling dove, 
« To diſtant woods or mountains fly ? 


2 1f government be once deſtroy'd, 

(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence makes juſtice void, 
Where ſhall the righteous ſeek redreſs ? 


3 The Lord in heav'n has fix'd his 3 
His eye ſurveys the world below : * 
To him all mortal things are known, 
His eye-lids ſearch our ſpirits through. 


4 If he aflits his ſaints ſo far, f 
To prove their love, and try their grace, 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors fear ? 
His very foul abhors their ways. 


5 On impious wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of brimſtone, fire and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 

Of Sodom, with his angry breath. | 
4 The righteous Lord leves righteous ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are fiacere, 
And with a gracious eye beholds | 


oon lover the Righteous, and bates the Wicked. 5 


» 6 Thy word, O Lord, though often try d, 


| Defend the holy foul from harm; 


; 
2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 


4 © Yet ſhall our words be free, they cry: 
Our tongues ſhall be controul'd by none ; 
Where is the Lord will aſk us why ? 
Or ſay our lips are not our own ?” 


The Lord, who ſees the poor oppreſs'd, 
And hears th*oppreflor's haughty ſtrain, 
Will riſe to give his children reſt, 

Nor ſhalt they truſt his word in vain. 


> 


Void of deceit ſhall ſtill appear, 
Not filver ſev'n times purify'd 
From droſs and mixture ſhines ſo clear, 


7 Thy grace ſhall in the darkeſt hour 


Though whenthe vileſt men have pow'r, 
On ev'ry ſide will finners ſwarm. 


COMMON METRE, 


Complaint of a general Corruption of Man 
ners. Or, the Promiſe and Signs of RIS T 
coming to Fudgment, | 

I ELP Lord, for men of virtue fail, 

Religion loſes ground; 

The ſons of violence prevail, 

And treacheries abound. 


Yet act the flatt'rer's part; 
With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart. 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful lye, 
How is their fury ſtirr'd ! 
Are not our bps our own, they cry, 


+ Xt % WWD re wy ow kh coy m tt A kkud 


The mea that his own image bear, 


1 


And whe ſhall be our Lord)“ 


Scoffers appear on ev ry fide, 
Where a vile race of men 

rais'd to ſeats of pow'r and pride, | 

And bears the ſword in vain. 


n 


„0 
Lord, when iniquities abound, 
Ir, And blaſphemy grows bold, 


den faith is hardly to be found. 
And love is wazing cold. 


Is not thy chariot 3 on? 
Haſt thou not giv'n the ſign? 
y we not truſt and hve upon 
A promiſe ſo divine 
« Yes, ſaith the Lord, now will I rife, 
And make oppreſſors flee ; 

I ſhall appear to their ſurpriſe, 
And ſet my ſervants free.” 


Thy word like filver fev'n times try'd, 
Throu bt ages ſhall endure; 


he men that in thy * confide, 
Shall find thy promile ſure. 


ct 


PS AL M TIHR, XIV. 


When ſhall I feel thoſe heav'nly rays 


— 


'd, Ss 

PSALM XII. 

1 LONG METRE. 

%ig with 00D under Deſertion : Or, Hope 
in Darkneſs. 

car, 


HY long, O Lord, ſhall I complain, 
Like one who ſeeks his God in vain? 
Canſt thou thy face for ever hide, 
w'r, And I ſtill pray, and be deny d? 


Shall T for ever be forgot, 


My heart ſhall feel thy love,, and raiſe 
My cheerful voice h ſongs of praiſe. 


COMMON METRE. 


Complaint under the Temptations of the Devil. 
I OW long wilt thou conceal thy face? · 


My God, how long delay ? 


That chaſe my fears away ? 0 


2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring ſod 


Wreſtle and toil in vain ? 


Thy word can all my foes controul, 


And-eaſe my raging pain. 


3 See how the prince of darkneſs tries 


All his malicious arts, 


He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, 


And throws his fi'ry darts. 


4 Be thou my ſun, and thou my ſhield, 
My foul in ſafety keep; 
Make haſte, before mine eyes are ſeal'd 
In death's eternal ſleep. 


5 How would the tempter boaſt aloud, 
If I become biz p ? 

Behold the ſons of hell grow proud 

At thy ſo long delay. 


6 But they ſhall fly at thy rebuke, 
And Satan hide his head; © 

He knows the terrours of thy look. 

And hears thy voice with dread. ' 


7 Thou wilt diſplay that ſov'reign grace, 
Where all my hopes have hung ; 


{1 mall employ my lips in praiſe, 


Aud vict'ry ſhall be ſung. 


As one whom thou regardeſt not ? 


Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence 
And ſtill deſpair of thy return. 


Ho long ſhall my poor troubled 
Be with thoſe anxious thoughts oppreſt : 
And Satan, my malicious foe, 

Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low ? 

Hear, Lord, and grant me quick relief, 
Befare my death conclude my grief, 
If thou withhold thy heav'nly light, 

| ſleep in gverlaſting night. 


Ho will the pow'rs of darknefs boaſt, 
If but one praying ſoul be loſt ? 
But I have truſted in thy grace, 
And ſhall again behold thy face, 


; Whate'er my fears or foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt : 


 F8AL My - 
COMMON METRE, FIRST PART. 


By Nature all Men are Sinners. 

Feors, in their hearts, believe and ſay, 

That all religion's vain, 

There is God that reigns on high, 

Or minds th' affairs of men.” 
From thoughts ſo dreadful and profane, 
Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds; 
And ingheir impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 


3 The Lord, from his celeſtial throne, | 
Look'd down on things below, 

To find the man that ſought his grace, 

Or did his juſtice know. 


* 


* 


A 

. * 
4 

* 

1 

13 


3 Doſt thou not dwell among the juſt ? 


3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart, 


2 83 1 L 


4 By nature all are gone aſtray, 
Their practice all the ſame : 
There's none that fears his maker's hand; 
There's none that loves his name. 


5 Their tongues are us'd to ſpeak deceit, 
Their flanders never ccaſc ; 
How ſwift to miſchief are their feet, 
Nor know the paths of peace. 


6 Such ſeeds of fin, that bitter root, 
In ev'ry heart are found ; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 
'Till grace rcfine the ground. 


„ 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART 
The Folly of Perſecutors. 


I RE ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown, 
A. That they the ſaints devour ? 
And never worſhip at thy throne, 
Nor fear thine awful pow'r ? - 


2 Great God, appear, to their ſurprize, 
Reveal thy dreadful name; 
Let them no more thy wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our hope to ſhame. 


And yet our focs deride, 
That we ſhould make thy name our truſt, 
Great God confound their pride. 
4 O that the joyful day were come 
To finiſh our diſtreſs ! 
When God ſhall bring his children home, 
Our ſongs ſhall never ceaſe. 


PSALM XV. 
COMMON METRE. 
Claracter of « Saint, or a Citizen of Zion: Or 
the Dualifications of a Chriſtian. 


I V Ho ſhall inhabit in thy hill. 
O God of holineſs ? 4 


Is 


M XV, XVI. 


4 The wealthy finner he contemns, 
Loves all that fear the Lord ; 
And though to his own hurt he ſwears 

Still he performs his word. 
5 His hands diſdain a golden bribe, 
And never gripe the poor ; 
This man. ſhall dwell with God on cart 
And find his heav'n ſecure. 


LONG METRE. 


Religion and Juſtice, Goodneſs and Truth; 
Duties to co and Man; Or, the Qualife 
tions of a Cbriſtian. 

We ſhall aſcend thy heav*nly pla 

Great God, and dwell before t 
The man that minds religion now, | face 
And humbly walks with God below. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is ele 
Whoſe lips ſtill ſpeak the thing they mea 
No ſlanders dwell upon his tongue : 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong, 


3 [Scarce will hetruſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his ncighbour's hurt : 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, 

But ſaints are honour d in his eyes.] 

4 [Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 
And always makes his promiſe good 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwe: 
Whatever pain or loſs he bears.] 


[He never deals in bribing gold, 
And mourns that juſtice ſhould be fold; 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door.] 


6 He loves his enemics, and prays 
For thoſe that curſe him to his face ; 
And doth to all men ſtill the fame 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. 


7 Yet when his holieſt works are done, 
His ſoul depends on grace alone: 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 


Whom will the Lord admit to dwell 


So near his throne of grace ? | 
2 The man that walks in pious ways, 


And works with righteous hangs ? 
That truſts his Maker's promiſes, © 
And follows his commands. 


Nor flanders with his tongue? 
Will ſcarce believe an ill report, 


Confeſſion of our Poverty, and Saints the A 


PSALM XVI. 
LONG METRE, FIRST PART. 


Company Or, good Works profit Men, 1 
GOD. 
1 TYRESERVE me, Lord, in time of ne 


For ſuccour to thy throne I flee, 
But have no merits there to plead ; 


Nor do his neighbour wrong. 


My goodgeſs cannot reach to thee, 


ft have my heart and tongue confeſt, 
ow empty and how poor lam; 

y praiſe can never make thee bleſt, 

or add new glorics to thy name. 


ct, Lord; thy ſaints on earth may reap|* 
me profit by the good we do; 

heſe are the company I keep, 

heſe are the choiceſt friends 1 


t others chhhoſe the ſons of mirth 

o give a reliſh to their wine; 

love the men of heav'nly birth, 

| 'hoſeghoughts and language are divine. 


ONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
cuRIsT's All-Sufficiency. 

OW faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe, 

Who haſte to ſeek ſome 1dol god ; 


will not taſte their ſacrifice, 
heir off rings of forbidden blood. 


My God provides a richer cup, 
und nobler food to live upon; 
ce for my life has offer'd up 


f-/u;, his beſt beloved ſon. 


His love is my perpetual feaſt ; 

y day his counſels guide me right : 
ind be his name forever bleſt, 

ho gives me ſweet advice by night. 


let him ſtill before my eyes; 

t my right hand he ſtands prepar'd 
o keep my ſoul from all ſurpriſe, 
nd be my everlaſting guard. 


LONG METRE. THIRD PART. 
rage in Death, and Hope of the Reſurrection. 


3 God is nigh my faith is ſtrong, 2 

His arm 4s my almighty prop; 
glad my heart, rejoice my tongue, 
ly dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


Though in the duſt I lay my head, 
et, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
I foul for ever with the dead, 

or loſe thy children in the grave. 


y fleſh ſhall thy firſt call ob 

hake off the duſt, and riſe on high; ; 
hen ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous way 
p to thy throne above the ſky. 


1 L 


Though 


M XVI. 4 23 


COMMON METRE. FIRST AE. 
Ver. 1 3. 
Support and Council from 60D without Merit. 
AVE me, O Lord, from ev'ry foe ; 
In thee my truſt I place, 


al the good that I can do 
Can neer deſerve thy grace. 


2 Yet if my God prolong my breath, 
The ſaints may profit by't ; 

The faints, the glory of the earth, 
The men of my delight, 


3 Let Heathens to their idols haſte, 
And worſhip wood or ſtone ; 
But my delightful lot is caſt 
Where the true God 1s known. 


4 His hand provides my conſtant food, 
He fills my daily cup; 

Much am I plcas'd with preſent good, 
But more rejoice in hope. 


A 
5 God is my portion and my joy; 
His counſels are my light ; 
He gives me ſweet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve 
To his all-ſecing eye; > 
Not death, nor hell, oy hope ſhall move, 
While ſuch a friend is nigh, 


po 
4 


* 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 
— Death and Reſurrefion of CHRIST. 


SET the Lord before my face, 
« He bears my courage up; 


« NM heart and tongue their joys , 
« My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 


« My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 5 
« Where ſouls departed are; 

Nor quit my body to the grave, 

« To ſee corruption there. 


3 © Thou wilt reveal the path of life, 
And raiſe me to thy throne ; 

« Thy courts immortal pleaſure give, 

« Thy preſence joys unknown.” 


4 [Thus in the name of Chriſt, the Lord, 
The holy David ſung, 

And Providence fulfils the ward 

Of his prophetic tongue. 


There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſure flow ; 
and full diſcov'ries of thy grace 

Which we but taſted here below) 

pread heav'nly joys thro' all the place. 


5 Jeſus, whom ev'ry ſaint adares, 
Was crucify'd and lain : 

hold the tomb its prey reſtores ! 
Behold he lives again! 


| << — 3 


„% pes A 1 M vn, xv. 
'6 When ſhall aiy ſert ariſe and fland Flach joys ſubſtantial and üncere; 
. ; When ſhall I wake and find me there ? 
There fits the Son at God's right hand, : | 
2 * 3 O glorious hour ! O abode ! 
"And there the * nn 8 6G . 
a * = > Td A" And ſieſh and fin no more controul 
PSALM XVIL The ſacred pleaſures of the ſoul, ] 
SHORT METRE  |6 My acc ſhall lumber in the ground, 
„ Ver. 13, Ke. Tilt 8 4 f = _ ; 
* | a 3 Then burſt the chains weet ſur prize, 
n n Aud in my Saviour's image riſe. 
x * * God, — — — — — — 
ART + i PSALM XVII. 
are but thy chaſtifing rod : 
. LONG METRE. © FIRST PART. 
2 Bchold the finner dies, Ver, 16, 1518. 


| His haughty words are van; {Deliverance from Deſpair : Or, Temptation 
"Here in this ife his pleaſure lies, evercome. * 
And all beyond is pain. | 4 
| ROSE Ir 
3 Then et his pride advance. : | My rock, my tow'r, my high defence; 
And boaſt of all his ſtore ; Thy mighty arm ſhall be my truſt, 
The Lord is my inheritance, | For I have found ſalvation t 
. þ Death, nd th terrours of the V 
f the grave 
4 1 ſhall behold the face Stood round me with theit diſmal ſhade; 


Of my forgiving God : 
complete in righteouſneſs 
Waſh'd in my Saviour's blood. 


5 There's a new hcav'n begun 
When | awake from death, 
Dreſt in the likeneſs of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breath, 


LONG METRE. 
The Sumer Portion and the Saint's Hope : 


While floods of high temptation roſcy. 
And made my finking ſoul afraid. 


3 1 faw the op'nin WORE 
With for — 1 there, 
Which none, but they that feel, can tell, 
While I was kurry d to deſpair. 

4 ln my diſtreſs I call'd my God, 

When I could ſcarce believe him mine : 
Be bow'd his ear to my complaint 
Then did his grace appear divine. 


or, the Heaven of ſeperate Soult, and the's [With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 


Reſurrefiion. 
| 1 am thine: But thou wilt 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, . 
a Their hope and portion lie below; 
Tis all the 7 they know, 
'Tis all they ſeek; they take their ſhares 
And leave the reſt among their heirs, 
3 What finners value, I refign ; 


Lord, tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 


And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. 
4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; 


Bug the bright world to which 1 go, 


* 


: , prove Awful and bright as lightning ſhone 
My faith,my patience, and my love, The face of my deliv'rer 


| As on a cherub's wing he rode; 


6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, 
The blaſt of his almighty breath; 
He ſent ſalvation from on hi 
And drew me from the depths of death. 


7 Great were my fears, my foes were great, . cet 
Much was their ſtrength, & more their rag 
But Cbrif, my Lord, is conqu'ror ſtill, ffor 
In all the wars that devils wage. Ile 
8 My fong for ever ſhall record * 
That terrible, that joyful hour ; 
And give the glory to the Lord, 0 
1 


Due to his mercy and his pow. 


Fe aL 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. | 
Ver. 20—— 26. 
Sincerity proved and rewarded. 
ORD, thou haſt ſeen my ſoul fincere, 
Haſt made thy truth and love appear; 


fore mine eyes | ſet thy laws, 
ind thou haſt own'd my righteous cauſe. 


Since 1 have learn'd thy holy ways, 
ve walk'd upright before thy face; 
br if my feet did e er depart, 

[was never with a wicked heart. 


Yhat ſore temptations broke my reſt ! 
hat wars and ſtrugglings in my breaſt! 


2 


guard againſt my darling fin. 


ſhat ſin that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 
hat works and ſtrives againſt my will ; 
hen ſhall thy Spirit's ſov'reign power 
ſtroy it, that it riſe no more. 


[With an impartial hand, the Lord 
cals out to mortals their reward : 
he kind and faithful ſoul ſhall find 
| God as faithful and as kind. 


he juſt and pure ſhall ever ſay 1 
hou art more pure, more juſt than they: 
Ind men that love revenge ſhall know 
od hath an arm of vengeance too,] 


LONG METRE. THIRD PART. 


Ver. 30, 31, 34, 35, 36, &c. 
icing in GOD : Or, Salvation and Triumpb. 


UST are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great rock of my ſecure abode ; 

ho is a God beſide the Lord ? 

r where's a refuge like: our God ? 


[is he that girds me with his might, 
ves me his holy ſword to wield ; 
nd while with ſin and hell I fight, 
reads his ſalvation for my ſhield. 


le lives (and bleſſed be my rock) 
he God of my ſalvation lives, 

e dark deſigus of hell are broke; 
reet is the pcace my father gives. 


fore the ſcoffers of the age 

ll exalt my Father's name, 

or tremble at their mighty rage, 

it meet reproach and bear the ſhame. 


th. 


2 


O David and his roval ſeed, 


grace for ever (hail extend; | 


* 


ut through thy grace that reigns within, 


M XVII. 25 


Thy love to ſaints in Cris their head . 
Knows not a limit nor an end. | 


„ 


COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Victory and Triumph over temporal Enemics. 

I E love thee, Lord, and we adore, 
| Now is thine arm reveal d; 


Thou art our ſtrength, our heav'nly tow'r, 
Our bulwark and our ſhicld, 1525 


2 We fly to our eternal Rock, 
And find a ſure defence; 

His holy name our lips invoke, . 
And draw ſalvation thence. 


3 When God our leader ſhines in arms, 
What mortal heart can bear 

The thunder of his loud alarms ? 

The lightning of his ſpear ? 


4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array 

In millions wait to know his mind, 
And ſwift as flames obey, 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce rebuke 
Whole armies are diſmay'd ; 

His voice, his frown, his angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


6 He forms our gen'rals for the field, 
With all their dreadful {kill ; 

Gives them his awful ſword to wield, 
And makes them hearts of ſteel. 


7 [He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Though there his name's forgot ; 
He girded Cyrus with his might, 

But Cyrus knew him not.) 


8 Oft has the Lord whole nations bleſt 
For his own churches ſake ; 

The pow'rs that give his people reſt 
Shall of his care partake.] 


[COMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 


The C onqueror's Seng. 


* thine almighty arm we owe 
The triumphs of the day ; 

Thy terrours, Lord, confound the fce, 
And melt their ſtrength away. 


2 'Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
And break united pow'rs ; 


Or burn their boaſted fle cts, or ſcale 


The proudeſt of their tow'rs. 


3 How have we chas'd them thro” the field, 
Aud trod them to the ground, 


C 


4 In vain to idol ſaints 4 
Where is a rock ſo great, fo high, 
. So pow'rful as our God? 


5 The rock of ral ever lives, 
. e eee, 
s his own arm the vict'ry gives 
r ; 
6 On Kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his bleſſings down; 
Secures their honours to their ſeed, 
And well ſupports their crown, 


P S A I. M 


PSALM XIX. 
SHORT METRE. FIRST PART. 
The Book of Nature and Scripture. 
For a Lord's Day Morning. 


: DEHOLD the lofty ity 
Declares its r, God, 
And all his ſtarry works on high 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 


2 The darkneſs and the light 

Still keep their courſe the ſame ; 
While night to day, and day to night, 

Divinely teach his name. 

3 In ev'ry diff 'rent land 
Their gen'ral voice is known; 

ſhew the wonders of his hand, 

And orders of his throne. - 


4 Ye chriſtian lands rejoice, 
Here he revcals his word, 

We are not left to nature's voice, 
To bid us know the Lord. 


5 His ſtatutes and commands 
Are ſet before our eyes, 
He puts his Goſpel in our bands, 
Where our ſalvation lics. 


6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
His tzuth without deccit, 

His promiſes for ever ſure, 
And his rewards are great. 


7 [Not honey to the taſte 
Affords ſo much delight, os 
Nor gold, that has the furnace paſs'd, 
S0 much allures the fight, 


XIX. 


SHORT METRE. SECOND PART. 
ob's Word moſt excellent : Or, Sincerity « 
ee : 


For a Loxp's Day Morning. 
I EHOLD the morning ſun 
Begins his glorious way; 
is beams through all the nations rut, 
And life and light convey. 


2 But where the goſpel comes, 

It ſpreads divincr light, 
It calls dead finners from theirtombs, 
And gives the blind their fight. 


3 How perfect is thy word 
And all thy judgments juſt, 

For ever ſure thy promiſe, Lord, 

And men ſecurely truſt. 


4 My gracious God, how plain p 
Are thy directions giv'n ! 
may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heav'n. ( 


PANS 


5 I hear thy word with love, 
And 1 would fain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from above 

To guide me, leſt I ſtray. 


6 O who can ever find 

The errours of his ways ? 
Yet with a bold preſumptuous mind 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. 


7 Warn me of ev'ry ſin, 

Forgive my ſecret faults, 
And cleanſe this guilty ſoul of mine, 
Whoſe crimes exceed my thoughts. 


8 While with my heart and tongue 

I ſpread thy praiſe abroad ; 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
My ſaviour and my God. 


LONG METRE. 
The Books of Nature and of Scripture compared 


Or, the Glory and Succeſs of the Goſpel, Fa 

I HE heav'ns declare thy glory, Lon | 
FT In every ſtar thy wiſdom * ; 10 
But when our eyes behold thy word, * 


We read thy name in fairer lines. 
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The rolling ſun, the changing light, Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeſs; Thy fear forbids my feet to ſtray, 

But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ ; Thy promiſe my heart to reſt. 
Reveals thy ee an oy 6 From the diſcov'ries of thy law - 
Sun, moon and ſtars convey thy praiſe The perfect rules of life I Wz; 
Round the whole earth, and never ſtand; Theſe arc my ſtudy and delight : 


So when thy truth began its race, No honey ſo invites the taſte, 
It rouch'd and glanc'd on ev'ry land. Nor gold that has the furnace paſs'd, 


Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt Appears ſo pleaſing to the fight. 

Till thro' the world thy truth has run; 5 Thy threat'nings wake my flumb'ringeyes 
Till Chrift has all the nations bleſt And warn me where my danger lies; 
That ſee the light, or feel the ſun. | But 'tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lord, 


Great Son of Righteouſneſs ariſe, That makes my guilty conſcience clean, 
Eleſ the dark world with heav'nly light; Converts my ſoul, ſubdues my fin, 
Thy Goſpel makes the fimple — And gives a free, but large reward. 


Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. g Who knows the errours of his thoughts ? 
Thy nobleſt wonders here we view, | My God forgive my ſecret faults, += 

In ſouls renew d, and fins forgiv'n: And from preſumptuous fins reſtrain 1 
Lord, cleanſe my fins, my ſoul renew, Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 

And make thy word my guide to heav'n. That I have read thy book of grace, 

| And book of nature not 1n vain. 


PARTICGCULAR-MEATRHE: = a — 
The Bool of Nature and Scripture. | P S A 1 M X. 


REAT God, the heav'ns well order'd LONG METRE. 
Declaresthe glories of thy name:{frame Prayer and Hape of Vittery. 


A 2 55 rich works of wonder ſhinc, For a Day of Prayer in a Time of War. 
thouſan ſtar ry beauties there, 1 OW may the God of pow'r and gra 
A thouſand radient marks appear N * — 


pF Attend his people's humble ery ! 
Of boundleſs pow'r, and {kill divine. Jehovah hears when 1/ra'l prays, % 


From night to day, from day to night, | And brings deliv'rance from on high. 


The dawning and the dying light; 2 The name of Jacob: God defends 


Lectures of heav'nly wiſdom read; ; 
With filent eloquence they raile RT TEN s;2 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, 17 


And neither ſound nor language need. Succour and ſtrength when Zion calls. 


tn £9 a 3 Well he remembers all our fighs, 
Yet their divine inſtructions run His love exceeds our beſt deſerts ; 
Far as the journies of the ſun, 


And ev'ry nation knows their voice : — 2 mung f 
he ſun like ſome young bridegroom dreſt, Of . groams roken hearts, 


Breaks from the chambers of the caſt, '4 In his ſalvation is our hope, 
Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice, And in the name of fa; God, 


Wh : Our troops ſhall lift their banners up _. 
ere'er he ſpreads his beams abroad, ! : 
He ſmiles and ſpeaks his maker God; Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 


All nature joins to ſhew thy praiſe: 5 Some truſt in horſes \rain'd for war, 
par Thus God in ev'ry creature dikes ; And ſome of chariots make their boaſts; 


—m—_— 


ts, 


E 


1 Fair is the book of nature's lines; Our ſureſt expectations are ; 
"WY But fairer is the book of grace. From thee, the Lord of heav'nly hal. 
64 . 6 [O may the mem'ry of thy name 
5 love the volumes of thy word ; Inſpire our armies for the fight | =P 


What light and joy theſe leaves afford | Our foes ſhall fall and dic with ſhame, 
To fouls benighted and diſtreſt ! Or quit the ſield with ſhameful flight.] 


4 


7 Now ſave us Lord, from laviſh fear, 

Now let our hope be firm and ſtrong, 
Till thy ſalvation ſhall appear, 

And joy and triumph raiſe the ſong, 


PSALM XII. 
LONG METRE. 


Ver. 9. 

CuRIST exalted to the Kingdom. 
IVV rejoic'd in God his ſtrength, 
Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial grace, 
But e e Son appears at length, 

Fulfils the triumph and the praiſe, 
2 How great is the 2M:/izl's joy 
in the jalvation of thy hand 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd his kingdom high, 
And giv'n the world to his command. 


Thy goodneſs grants whatc'er he will, 
Nor doth the leaſt requeſt withhold ; 
RleTings of love prevent him ſtill, 
And crowns of glory, not of gold. 
4 Honour and majeſty divine 

Around his ſaered temples ſhine, 
Eleſt with the favour of thy face, 
And length of everlaſting days. 


5 Thine hand ſhall find out all his foes, 
And as the fery oven glows 
With raging heat and living coals, 
80 ſhall thy wrath devour their ſouls. 


PSALM XIII. 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
” Ver. 1 16. 
The Sufferings and Death of cnnansT. 
9 has my God my ſoul forſook, | 


Nor will a imile afford ? 
(Thus David once in anguiſh fpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 


2 Though 'tis my chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praiſing ſaints, 
Yet thou canſt hear a groan 2s well, 
And pity our complaints, 
3 Our fathers truſted in thy name, 
And great deliv'rance found; 
But I'm a'worm, deſpis'd of men, 
And trodden to the ground. 


4 Shaking the head, they paſs me by, 
Aud laugh wy ſoul to ſcorn; 


PD 4A LM ID, -XXT. 


ut! reſign my will to thee, 


Thy heavy hand hath brought me dom 


Ld 


In vain he truſts in God, they cry, 
« Neglected and 3 , 
5 But thou art he who form'd my fleſh, 
By thine almighty word, F 
And ſince I hung upon the breaſt Th 
My hope is in the Lord. 1 
6 Why will my Father hide his face, An 
When foes ſtand threat'ning round, , 
In the dark hour of deep diſtreſs, Th 
And not an helper found ? 
Fx WM 


7 Behold thy darling left among 
The crucl and the proud, 
As bulls of Baſean fierce and ſtrong, 
As lions roaring loud. 


3 From carth and hell my ſorrows meet 
To multiply the ſmart; | 
They nail my hands, they pierce my fee 
And try to vex my heart. 
3 Yet if thy ſov'reign hand let looſe 
The rage of earth and hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe 
e Son he loves ſo well ? 
10 My God, if poſſible it be, 
Withhold this bitter cup : 


And drink the ſorrows up. 


11 My heart diſſolves in pangs unknows, 
In groans I waſte my breath: 


8 8 E224 


Low as the duſt of death. 

12 Father, I give my ſpirit up, 
And truſt it in thy hand; 

My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope, 
And riſe at thy command. 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PARI 


Ver. 20, 21, 27 31. 
ennisr's Sufferings and Kingdom, 
OW from the roaring lion's rage, 

« O Lord protect thy Son, 
« Nor leave thy darling to engage - 
The pow'rs of hell alone.” 


2 Thus did our ſuff'ring Saviour pray 
With mighty cries and tears: 

God heard him in that dreadful day, 
And chas'd away bis ſcars. 


3 Creat was the vict'ry of his death, 
His throne's exalted high : 
And all the kindreds of the carth, 


„ It» nin err 


| 


ks no ot = em nocd 


Shall worſhip, or ſhall dic. 


P 8 AL M 1 29 
A num'rous offspring muſt ariſe 3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake ; 
From his expiring groans ; But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
b, hey ſhall be reckon'd in his eyes And leads me for his mercy's ſake, 
For daughters and for ſons. ln the fair paths of righteouſacſs. : 
The meek and humble ſouls ſhall ſee 4 Tho' I walk thro' the gloomy vale, 
His table richly ſpread ; | Where death and all its terrours are, 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be {| My heart and hope ſhall : 
* 7 ope never fail, 
d, With joys immortal fed. | For God my ſhepherd's with me there. 
The iſles ſhall know the righteouſneſs |, Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps, 
Of our incarnate God, Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay : 
And nations yet unborn profeſs, Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble 
Salvation in his blood. Thy rod direds my doubtful way. 
6 The ſons of carth and ſons of hell, 
LONG METRE. Gaze at thy and repine 
cunn3T's Sufferings and Exaltation. = _ my table 2 ſo well, 
ND 2 my a Wm 
The dying ſorrows of our Lord : |7 [How I rejoice when on my head 
When he complain'd in tears and blood, Thy Spirit condeſcends to reſt ? 
As one forſaken of his God. "Tis a divine anointing ſhed 
The Jes beheld him thus ſorlorn, n yay 
And ſhake their heads,andlaughimſcorn;!8 Surely the mercies of the Lord 
« He reſcu'd others from the grave, Attend his houſehold all their days ; 
« Now let him try himſelf to ſave. There will I — > his _ 
« This is the man did once pretend To In F wn * J 
« God was his Father and his Friend ; | - 
« If God the bleſſed lov'd him ſo, COMMON METRE. 
« Why doth he fail to help him now ?” | | ti & 2 
1 r ir Shepherd will ſupply my need, 
Barbarous people ! erucl prieſts ! Jehovah is his name; 4 


How they ſtood round like ſavage beaſts; 
Like lions gaping to devour, 

When had left him in their pow'r, 
They wound his head, his hands, his feet 
Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide, 

And mock the pangs in which he dy'd. 
But God his Father heard his cry ; 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 
And humble ſinners taſte his grace. 


In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Beſide the living ſtream. 
2 He brings my wandring ſpirit back. 
When I forfake his ways, 
And leads me for his mercy's fake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When 1 walk thro' the ſhades of death, 
Thy preſence is my ſtay : 

A word of thy ſupporting breath, 
Dreves all my fears away. 


4 Thy hand in ſpite of all my foes, 


* 
= 


PSALM XXIII.. 

LONG METRE. 

Y Shepherd is the living Lord : 
Now ſhall my wants be well fup- 

His providence and holy word [ply's : 

Become my ſafety and my guide. 

In paſtures where ſalvation grows, 


He makes mie feed, he makes me reſt ; 
There living water gently flows, 


Deth ſtill my table ſprezd ; 
My cup with bleffings overflows, 
Thine oil anoints my head. 
5 The ſure provifions of my God 
Attend me all roy days; 


* 


O may thine houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe! | 
6 There would 1 find a ſettled reft, 
(While others go and come) 
No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, ' 


And all the food divinely bleſt. 


But like a child at home + 


C 2 


= 2" BOM L' ie 
SHORT METRE. 


3 


I Lord my ſhepherd is, 
I ſhall be well upply'd : 
Since he is mine, and 1 am his, 
What can I want belide ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heav'nly paſture grows, 
Where living waters gently pafs, 
And full ſalvation flows. 


3 Heer I go 5 
Ile doth my ſoul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right way, 
For his moſt holy name, | 
4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear 
Tho” I ſhould walk thro' death's dark ſhade, 
My ſhepherd's with me there. 
$5 la ſpite of all my foes, 
Thou doſt my table ſpread ; 
My cup with bleſſings overflows, 
And joy exalis my head. 
6 The bounties of thy love 
Shall crown my foll'wing days; 
Nor from thy houſe will I remove, 


Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy praiſe. | 


3 He that abhors and fears to fin {[clean, 


| And dwell in everlaſting light. 


"XXIV. XXV. 


| LONG METRE. 
Saints drucll in Heaven ; or, cnrnsT's Aſcer 
fron. 


x* | "HIS ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
And men and worms and beaſts and 


He rais'd the building on the ſeas, (bird 
And gave it for their dwelling place. 


2 But there's a brighter world on high, 
Thy palace, Lord, above the ſky : 
Who thall aſcend that bleſt abode, 
And dwell ſo ncar his maker God ? 


Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, 
And clothe his ſoul with righteouſneſs. 
4 Theſe are the men, the pious race, 
That ſcek the God of Jacobs face; 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful fight, 


pa MAb 

5 Rejoice ye ſhining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of glory nigh 5 
Who can this King of glory be ? | 
The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 

6 Ye heav'nly gates, your leaves diſplay, 


PSALM XXIV. 
COMMON METRE. 


Dwelling x0ith cov. 


I E earth ſor ever is the Lord's, 
With Adam num'rous race: 
He rais'd its archers o'er the floods, 
And built it on the ſeas. 


2 But who among the ſons of men 
- May vifit thine abode ? | 
He that has hands from miſchief clean, 
Whole beart is right with Ged. 


3 This is the man may riſe and take 
The bleſſings of his grace: 

This is the lot of thoſe that ſcek 
The God of Facet": face. 


4 Now let our ſoul's immortal pow'rs, 
To meet the Lazd prepare, 
Liſt up their everlaſtiug doors 
The King of glory's near. 
The King of glory, who can tell 
The wonders of his might? 
Ile rules the nations; but to dwell 


1 


To make the Lord our Saviour way; 
Laden with ſpoils from earth and hell, 
The Conqu'rer comes with God to dwell 


7 Rais'd from the dead, he goes before, 
He opens heav'ns eternal door, 

To give his ſaints a bleſt abode 

| Near their Redeemer and their God. 


PSALM XXV. 
SHORT METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver, 1——I1. 

Waiting for Pardon and Direction. 

LIFT my ſoul to God, 

My truſt is in his name ; 

Let not my foes that ſeck my blood 
Still triumph in my ſhame. 

2 Sin, and the pow'rs of hell, 
Perſuade me to deſpair : 


Lord, make me know thy cov'nant well, 
That I may 'ſcape the ſnare, 


3 From the firſt dawning light 
Till the dark ev'ning riſc, 
For thy falvation, Lord, I wait 


With ſaints is bis delight. 


With ever longing eyes. 


e eee 


> 
— 
age 
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4 Remember all thy grace, 

And lead me in thy truth ; 
rgive the fins of riper days, 
And follics of my youth. 
The Lord is juſt and kind, 
The meek ſhall learn his ways, 


d every humble ſinner find 
The methods of his grace. 


6 For his own goodneſs ſake 
He ſaves my ſoul from ſhame ; 


XXVI, XXVI. 


My ſorrow new begins ; 
Look on my anguiſh and my pain, 
And pardon all my fins. | 

e 
hell, 


3 


6 Behold the hoſts of 
How cruel is their hate ? 

Againſt my life they riſe, and join : 
Their fury with deceit. | 


7 O keep my ſou! from death, 


pardons (though my guilt be great) 
Through my Redeemer's name. 


ORT METRE. SECOND PART. 
Ver. 12, 14, 10, 13. 


are 


Nor put my hope to ſhame, 
or I have plac'd my only truſt, 
In my Redeemer's name. 


8 With humble faith I wait 
To ſee thy face again; 


Divine Iuſtruction. Jra'l it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 
I HERE ſhall the man be found He ſought the Lord in vain. 
That fears t' offend his God, FA 
t loves the goſpel's joyful ſound, 
And trembles at the rod ? | PSALM XXVI. 
The Lord ſhall make him know LONG METRE. 
The ſecrets of his heart, Self-examination ; or, Evidences of Grace. 
And all his love impart. | And try my — 1 27 
The dealings of his hand My faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 
C Are truth and mercy till, Nor from thy law my feet depart. 
ith ſuch as to his cov'nant ſtand, I ha I hate to fit 
"a +24 love to do his will. "With men ane — 
Their ſouls ſhall dwell at eaſe The ſcoffer and the hypocrite 
Before their Maker's face ; Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 
eir ſeed ſhall taſte the promiſes 


In their extenſive grace. 


SHORT METRE. THIRD PART. 
Ver, 15——22. 
freſs of Soul ; or, Backſliding and Deſertion. 
I MAE eyes and my deſire 
Are ever to the Lord; 
dye to plead his promiſes, 
Aad reſt upon his word. 


2 Turn, turn thee to my ſoul, 
Bring thy ſalvation near; 

n will thy hand releaſe my feet 
Out of the deadly ſnare 


3 Amongſt thy ſaints will 1 appear 
With hands well waſh'd in innocence ; 
But when I ſtand before thy bar, 

The blood of Cbriſ is my defence. 


4 I love thine habitation, Lord, 

The temple where thine honours dwell ; 
There ſhall I hear thy holy word, 

And there thy works of wonder tell. 


5 Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt | 
With men of treachery and blogd, 

| Since I my days on earth have paſt 

Among the ſaints, and near my God. 


* 


3 When ſhall the ſov'reign grace 
Of my forgiving God 

ſtore me from thoſe dangerous ways 
My wand'ring feet have trod ! 


4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe; 

y ſpirit languiſhes, my heart 
is deſolate and low. 


PSALM XXVII. 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver. 1——6. 

The Church is our Delight and Safety. 
I HE Lord of glory is my light, 
And my ſalvation too 
God is my ſtrength ; nor will I fear 


What all my foes can do. 


32 Pp Ss A L M XXIX, XIX. 
2 One privilege my heart defires ; | 2 The Lord his pow'r aloud, | 1 
O grant me an 1 Over the ocean and the land; \ 
Among the churches of thy ſaints, His voice divides the wat'ry cloud, I 
The temples of my God ! And lightnings blaze at his command. 1 
There ſhall 1 offer my reque 3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and wind, 
4 And ſee thy beauty till ; — Lay the wide foreſt bare around; / 
Shall hear thy meſſages of love, The fearful hart and frighted hind, 
And there enquire thy will. | Leap at the terrour of the ſound. 
4 When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appear, 4 To Lebanon he turns his voice, M 
There may his children hide ; And lo, the ſtately cedars break ; n 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where The mountains tremble at the noiſe, It 
He makes my ſoul abide. The vallies roar, the deſerts quake. 
5 Now ſhall my head be lifted high 5 The Lord fits ſov'reign on the flood, * 
Above my foes around, The Thund'rer reigns for ever king; * 
And — * joy and victory But makes his church his bleſt abode, 
Within thy temple ſound. Where we his awful glories ſing. BY 
6 In gentler language there the Lord 
COMMON METRE. SECOND PART, , 2% ot 555 e 
Ver. 8, 9, 13, 14. Amidſt the raging ſtorm his word 02 


Prayer and Hope. 
1 1 as I heard my Father ſay, 
« Ye children, ſeck my grace,” 
My heart reply'd without delay, 
« Vl ſeek my Father's face. 
2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my ſoul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diſtreſſing day. 
3 Should friendsand kindred near and dear 
Leave me to want or die, 
My God would make my life his care; 
And all my necd ſupply. 
4 My ee fleſh had dy'd with grief, 
ad not my ſoul believ'd, 
To ſee thy grace provide relief, 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. 
Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage up ; 8 
He'll z aiſe your ſpirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. 


y_— 


P'S A L M- XXIX. 
LONG METRE. 
Storm and Thunder. 


| Health, Sickneſs, and Recovery. 
1 hae way. my health, my day 


Speaks peace and courage to our heart 


PSALM XXX, 


LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
Sickneſs bealed, and Sorrow removed. 


1 WILL extol thee, Lord, on high, T 
At thy command diſeaſes fly; 

Who but a God can ſpeak and ſave 

From the dark borders of the grave } 

2 Sing to the Lord, ye ſaints of his, « 

And tell how large his goodneſs is; 

| Let all your pow'rs rejoice and bleſs, 

While you record his holineſs, 

3 His anger but a moment ſtays ; 

His love is life and length of days: 

Tho' grief and tears the night emple 

The morning ſtar reſtores the joy. 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
| Ver. 6. | 


bright, 
And 1 preſum'd twould neer be night 
Fondly 1 ſaid within my heart, 
« Plcafure and peace (hall n&er depart. 


2 But I forgot thine arm was ſtrong, 


e to the Lord, ye ſons of fame, 
Give to the Lord renown and pow r 
Aſeribe due honours to his name, 

Aud his cternal might adore. 


Which made my mountain ſtand fo lonę ! 
Soon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts dy d. 


PS AL M 


| ery'd aloud to thee my God 

canſt thou profit by my blood ? 
Deep in the duſt can I declare 

iN E Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs there? 

nd, Hear me, O God of grace! I ſaid, 


And bring me from among the dead: 
y word rebuk'd the pains I felt, 
hy pard'ning love remov'd my guilt. 


re turn'd to joy and praiſes now ; 
throw my ſackcloth on the ground, 
id caſe and gladneſs gird me round. 


My tongue, the glory of my frame, 


hy praiſe ſhall ſound through earth and 
For ſickneſs heal'd and fins forgiv'n. 


My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 


hall ne'er be ſilent of thy name; [heav'n, 


XXXI, XXX1. 33 


| COMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 
Ver. j——13, 1821. 


M* heart rejoices in thy name, 
My God, my help, my truſt ; 
Thou haſt preſerv d my face from ſhame, 
Mine honour from the duſt. 
2 © wy (= is ſpent with grief, I cry'd, 
* My years conſum'd in groans, 
My ſtrength decays, mine cyes aredry'd, 
And ſorrow waſtes 22 | 
3 Among mine enemies my name 
Was a mere proverb grown, 
| While to my neighbours I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 


— ——— 


PS AL. M XIII. 

OMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 

Ver. 5, 13——19, 22, 23. 
Deliverance from Death. 


NTO thine hand, O God of truth, 
My ſpirit I commit ; 


Irts. 


And ſav'd me from the pit. 


The paſſions of my hope and fear 
Maintain'd a double ſtrife, 

Wlile ſorrow, pain, and ſur conſpir'd 
To take away my life. | 


« My time is in thy hand,” I cry'd, 
Though 1 draw near the duſt :” 

Thou art the refuge where I hide, 
The God in whom I truſt. 


O make thy reconciled face 
Upon thy ſervant ſhine, 

And fave me for thy mercy's ſake, 
For I'm entirely thine. 

. 

("Twas in my haſte my ſpirit ſaid, 
« | muſt deſpair and die, 

I am cut off before thine eyes ;” 
But thou haſt heard my ery.] 


Thy goodneſs, how divinely free ! 
How wond'rous is thy grace, 

To thoſe that fear thy majeſty, 
And truſt thy promiſes ! 


O love the Lord, all ye his ſaints, 

And ſing his praiſes loud; 
He'll bend his car to your complaints, 
Aud recompence the proud. 


ut : | 


'd 


Thou haſt redeem'd my ſoul from death, 


4 Slander and fear on ev'ry fide 
Seiz d and beict me round 
I tothe throne of grace apply d, 
And ſpcedy reſcue found. 


P A U 8 Z. T 
5 How great dcliv*rance thou haſt wrought 
Before the ſons of men 
The lying lips to filence brought, 
And made their boaſting vain ! 
6 Thy children, from the ſtrife of tongues, 
Shall thy pavilion hide, 
Fane them from infamy and wrongs, 
And cruſh the ſons of pride. 
7 Within thy ſecret preſence, Lord, 
- Let me for ever dwell; 
No fenced city, wall'd and barr'd, 
Secures a faint ſo well. 


_ 


PS AL M XXXII. 
SHORT METRE. 
Forgiveneſs of Sins upon Confeſſion. 
I O BLESSED ſouls are they, 
Whoſe ſins are cover d o'er | 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Lord 
Imputes their guilt no more. 
2 They mourn their follies paſt, 
And kecp their hearts with care ; 


Their lips and lives without deceit 
| Shall prove their faith ſincere. 


3 While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt a feſt'ring wound, | 
Till | confeſs'd my fias to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 


34 0-84 L 


© 4 Let ſinners learn to pray, 
Let faints keep near the throne ; 

Our help in times of deep diſtreſs 

Is found in God alone. 


COMMON METRE. 
Free Pardon and ſincere Obedience : Or, Con 
| aſſion ana Forgiveneſs, © | 
I APPY the man to whom his God 
i No more imputes his ſin, 
But waſh'd in his Redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean ! 
2 Happy beyond expreſſion, he 
Whoſe debts are thus diſcharg'd ; 
And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his ſo cnlarg'd. 
3 His ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 
* 1 are all ſincere; | 
guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 
To keep his conſcience clear. 
4 While I my inward guilt ſuppreſt, 
No quiet could 1 find ; 


2 I ſpread my fins before the Lord, 


M XXIII. 


While a bri t evidence of grace 
Thro' his whole life appears and his 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART 
A guilty Conſcience eaſed by Confeſſion and 
don 


Wir! keep ſilence and con 
My heavy guilt within my bei 
What torments doth my conſcience fet 
What agonies of inward ſmart ! 


: 


And all my ſecret faults confeſs ; 
Thy —＋. ſpeaks a pard' ning word, 
Thy Holy Spirit ſeals the grace. 
3 For this ſhall ev'ry humble ſoul, 
Make ſwift addreſſes to thy ſeat : 


When flogds of huge temptations rc 
There ſhall they find a bleſt retreat. 


4 How ſafe beneath thy wings Ilie, [pes 
When grow dark and ſtorms 
And when I walk, thy watchful eye 

Shall guide me ſafe from every ſnare. 


Thy wrath lay burning in my breaſt, - 
And wrack'd my tortur'd mind. 
Then I confefs'd my troubled thoughts, 
My ſecret fins reveal'd ; | 
_ Thy pard'ning grace forgave my faults, 
grace my pardon ſeal d. 
6 This ſhall invite thy ſaints to 
When like a _—= flood «ph 
Temptations riſe, our ſtrength and ſtay 
Is a forgiving God, | 


Lone METRE. FIRST PART. | 

Repentance and free Pardon ; or, Fuſtification 
| and Sandlification. 

I RAT is the man, forever bleſt, 

Whoſe guilt is pardon'd by his God, 

Whoſe fins with ſorrow are confeſs d, 

And cover'd with his Saviour's blood. 

_ ® Bleſtis the man to whom the Lord 

Imputes not his iniquities, 

He pleads no merit of reward, 

And not on works, but grace relies. 

3 From guile his heart and lips are free; 

His humble joy, his holy fear, 

With deep repentance well agree, 

And join to prove his faith ſincere. 

4 How glorious is that rightcouſneſs 

That hides and cancels all his fins! 


t Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 


PSALM XXXII. 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART 
Work: of Creation and Providence. - 


1 EJOICE, ye righteous, in the 
This work belongs to you 3 


w holy, juſt and true ! 


2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs 
Let heav'n and earth proclaim ; 

His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wond'rous name, 


3 His wiſdom and almighty word 
The heav'nly arches ſpread : 

And by the Spirit of the Lord 
Their ſhining hoſts were made. 


4 He bade the liquid waters flow 
To their appointed deep ; 

The flowing ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


5 Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
With fear before him ſtand : 

He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on his command. 


He ſcorns the angry nations rage, 
And breaks their vain defigns ; 

His counſel ſtands through every age. 
And in full glory ſhines. 


MMON METRE. SECOND PART. 
Creatures vain, and 60D All-ſufficient. 
E LEST is t 


27 Fath fix d his gracious throne ; 
here he reveals his heav'nly word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 


eye, with infinite ſurvey, 
Docs the whole world bchold ; 
He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 


Kings are not reſcu'd by the force 
Of armics from the grave : 

Nor ſpeed nor courage of an horſc 

Can the bold rider fave. 


Vain is the ſtrength of beaſts or men, 
To hope for ſafety thence ; 

But holy ſouls from God obtain 
A ſtrong and ſure defence. 


God is their fear, and God their truſt, 
When plagues or famine ſpread ; 

His watchful cye ſecures the juſt, 
Among ten thouſand dead. 


Lord, let our hearts rejoice in thee, 
And bleſs us from thy throne ; 
For we have made thy word our choice, 

And truſt thy grace alone. 


rd, 


\RTICULAR METRE. #1RST PART, 
Works of Creation and Providence. 


P 8 A L M 


nation where the Lord | ©* 
PARTICULAR METRE, SEC. PART, 


XXXIV. 


35 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, (hands, 
And rules the world from age to age. 


Creatures vain, and GoD All-ſufficient. 

I HAPPY nation, where the Lord 
Reveals the treaſures of his word, 

And builds his church, his carthlythrone! 

His eye the heathen world ſurveys, [ways, 

He form'd their hearts, he knows their 

But God their Maker is unknown. 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, 


be 
N 


And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt ; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely ; 

In vain we truſt the brutal force, 

Or ſpeed, or courage of an horſe, 

To guard his rider, or to fly. 

3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Lord, 

Doth more ſecure defence afford, [ſtand : 
When death, or dangers threatening 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. 


4 In fickneſs or the bloody field, 
Thou our Phyſician, thou our ſhield, 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne : 
We wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine ; 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 
For all our hope is God alone. 


d, 


Your Maker's praiſe becomes your 
Greatis your theme, your ſongs be new; 
zing of his name, his word, his ways, 
lis works of nature and of grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſt and true ! 


Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 


His word the heav'nly arches ſpread ; 
How wide t 
nd by the ſpirit of his mouth 

Were all the ſtarry armics made. 


He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, 
Thoſe wat'ry treaſures know their place 
In the vaſt ſtore-houſe of the deep : 
e ſpake, and gave all nature birth, 
And fires, and ſcas, and heav'n and earth 
His everlaſting orders keep. 


Let mortals tremble and adore 


. A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, 


E holy ſouls, in God rejoice, [voice, 


and the whole carth his goodneſs proves, 
hey ſhine from north to ſouth; 


PSALM XXXIV. 
LONG METRE, FIRST PART. 


gop's Care of the Saints ; or, Deliverance by 

Prayer. 

1] ORD I will bleſs thee all my days, 
Thy praiſe ſhall dwell upon my 

My ſoul ſhall glory inthygrace, 3 

While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong, 


2 Come, magnify the Lord with me, 
Come let us all exalt his name; 

I ſought the cternal God, and he 
Has not expos'd my hepe to ſhame. 


3 I told him all my ſecret grief, 

My ſecret groaning reach'd his ears; 
He gave my inward pains relief, 
And calm'd the tumult of my fears. 


| 


| 


4 To him the poor lift up their eyes, 
Their faces feel the heav'nly ſhine 
A beam of mercy from the ſkies 


Nor dare indulge their fecble rage; 


Fills them with light and joy divine. 


4 
7 7 
1 
x 
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4 To humble ſouls and broken hearts, 


His holy angels pitch their tents 
Around the men that ſerve the Lord ; 
O fear and love him, all ye ſaints, 


Taſte of his grace, and truſt his word. 


The wild young lions pinch'd with pain 


And hunger, roar through all the wood ; 
But none ſhall ſeck the Lord in vain, 


Nor want ſupplies of real good. 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 


Ver. 11—22. | | 
Religious Education; or, Infiruftions of Picty. 
1 6 in years and knowledge 
young, 
Your parents hope, your parents joy, 
Attend the counſels of my tongue, 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 


2 If you deſire a length of days, 
And peace to crown your mortal ſtate, 
Reſtrain your feet from ſinful ways, 
Your lips from ſlander and deceit. 


3 The eyes of Gcd regard his ſaints, 
His ears are open to their cries ; 
He ſets his frowning face againſt 
The ſons of violence and lies. 


God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lic, 


5 He tells their tears, he counts their groans, 
His Son redeems their ſouls from death; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones, 


They in his praiſe employ their breath. 


COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver. 1=——10. | 
Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverance. 
1 JILL bleſs the Lord from day to day; 
I How good are all his ways ! & 
Ye humble ſouls that uſe to pray, 
Come help my lips to praiſe. 
2 Sing to the honour of his name, 
How a poor ſinner cry'd, 


Nor was his hope cxpos'd to ſhame, 
Nor was his ſuit deny'd, 


PSALM 


[COMMON METRE. SECOND PAR 


3 Whenthreat' ning ſorrows round me ſtood 
And endleſs fears aroſe, 
Like the loud billows of a flood, 
Redoubling all ary woes. 


XXXIV. 


4 I told the Lord my fore diftrefs, 
With heavy groans and tears ; 
He gave my ſharpeſt torments eaſe, 
And ſilenc'd all my fears. 
1 
5 [O ſinners, come and taſte his love, 
Come learn his pleaſant ways, 


And let your own experience prove 
The ſweetneſs of his grace. 


6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell ; 
What ill their-heav'nly care prevents, 
to carthly tongue can tell.] 


2 


1— 


7 O love the Lord, ye ſaints of his; \'T 
His eye regards the juſt ; 
Ho richly bleſt their portion is P 


Who make the Lord their truſt ! 


8 Young lions pinch'd with hunger roar, 
And famiſh in the wood; 
But God ſupplies his holy poor, 
With ev'ry needful good. 


Ver. 1122. 


Exbortations to Peace and Holineſs. 7 
I OME, children, learn to fear ti 
And that your days be long, [Lor \ 
Let not a falſe or ſpiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. #: 


2 Depart from miſchief, practiſe love, 
Purſue the works of peace: 

So ſhall the Lord your ways approve, 

And ſet your ſouls at caſe. 


3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt, 

His cars attend their cry: 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt, 

The God of grace is nigh. 0 


4 What though the ſorrows here they taſlt 
Are ſharp and tedious too, 
The Lord who ſaves them all at laſt, 
Is their ſupporter now. 


5 Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked dead ; 
But God ſecures his oon: 
Prevents the miſchief when they ſlide, : 


| Or heals the broken bone. 
6 When deſolation, like a flood, \ 
O'er the proud ſinner rolls, 
Saints find a refuge in their God, 1 


For ke redeem d their ſouls. 


ir, 


ve, 


de, 


They plant their ſnares to catch my feet, 


But iſ thou haſt a choſen few 


| Then will T raiſe my tuneful voice, 


P S A L M 
PS ALM XXXV. 


: 
4 
1 


COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
rayer and Faith of perſecuted Saints. Or 


Imprevations mixed with Charity. 


OW plead m Ae almighty God 
N With all t ke ſons of ſtrife ; 
And fight againſt tke men of blood, 

Who fight againſt my life. ' 
Draw out thy ſpear, and ſtop their v 

Lift thine avenging rod ; 
But to my ſoul in mercy ſay, 
« | am thy Saviour God.” 


And nets of miſchicf ſpread : 
Plunge the deſtroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 


XXIV, XIII. 7 


As for a brother dead 
And faſting, mortify d his 
- While for their IL e he pray d. 


They groan'd, and curs d him on their bed 
Vet A l he pleads and mourns ; - 

And double bleſſings on his head 
Thc righteous God returns. .. 


« 


* 


5 O glorious type of heav ny graccee! 
Thus Chriſ the Lord appears; © 
While fanners curſc, the Saviour 
And pitics thera with tears. 


6 He the tree Dewil, Tfradl' 5 King. 
Ble ſt and below d of God, 
Lo fave us rebels dead in Ge 


Pay'd his own deareſt bicod. 


l 4 - 
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Let fops and darkneſs hide their way, 
And flipp'ry be their ground; | 

Thy 4 — hall make their lives a prey, 
And ail their rage confound. | 


They fly like chaff before the wind, 
Before thine angry Breath; 

The angel of the Lord behind, 
Purſues them down to . 

They love the road that leads to hell; 
Then let the rebels dic, 

Whoſe malace is implacable 
Againſt the Lord on high. 


Amongſt that impious race, 
Divide them from the bloody crew, 
By thy ſurpriſing grace. 


To make thy wonders known; 


In their ſalvation PI rejoice, | 13 


And bleſs thee for my own. 


OMMON METRE. SECOND 2a) 


Ver. 12, 13, 14- ' 


ove to Enemies: 


Stmers typi ified i in David, 


EHOLD the love, the generous love 
That holy David ſaows 3 © © 
Hark h-. w his founding bowels: move 
To his afflicted fors ! 


Or, the Love cuRIST to 


PSALM XXXVI. 


LONG METRE. 


| 


The Perfitlions and Providence F GoD':; Or, 
general Providence and ſpecial Grace. 


H in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodneſs in full glory ſhincs; 
Thy Fake ſhall break thro' ev'ry cloud 

That veils and darkens thy deligns.” 


For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, 
A3 mountains therr foundations 7 
Wiſe are the wonders of thine hands: 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

Thy providence is kind and large, 

Both man and beaſt thy bounty ſhare, 
he whole creation is wy charg2, 

But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 


ö 


4 My God! how excellent thy grace! 
Whence all our hope and comiort ſprings; 
The ſons of Adum in diſtreſs, 5 

Fly to the thadow of thy wings. 


5 From the proviſions of thy houſe” 
Me ſhall be fed with ſweet — ;/ 
| There mercy like a river flows, 


When they are ſick; his ſoul complains, 
And ſcems to feel the ſmart ; © 


Thc ſpirit of the goſpel reighs, 
And melts his pious heart. 


And brings ſalvation to our taſte. 


Life, like à fountain rich and free, . 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord, 
And in the light our ſouls ſhall c — 
The glories promis d in thy work 


COMMON METRE. 
Ver. 1, 2, 5, 6, 7, 9. | 


Praflical Atheiſes expoſed Or, the Bring 
Attribute: of 60D aſſerted. 

x HILE men 

And yet a God of own, { ways 

My heart within me often ſays, 

Their thoughts believe there's none. 

2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare 

(Whate er their lips profeſs) 

God hath no wrath for them to fear, 

Nor will they ſeek his grace. 


3What ſtrange ſelf-flatt'ry blinds their eyes! 
But there's a haſt ning hour 

When they ſhall ſee with fore ſurprize, 
The terrours of thy pow r. 


4 Thy juſtice ſhall maintain its throne, 

Though mountains melt ava; 
Thy judgments are a world unknown, 
A deep unfathom'd ſca. 


5 Above theſe heav'ns created rounds, 
Thy mercics, Lord, extend; 

Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time aud nature cod. 


6 8afe:y man thy gocdneſs brings, 
Nor overlocks the beaſt ; 

Ben-ath-the ſhacow of thy wings 

Thy children chooſe to reſt. 
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And mortal comforts die, G 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſal! flow, 
And raiſe our pleaſures high. 
8 Though all craated Þbght decay, 
And death cloſc up our cycs, 
Thy preſeuce makes cterual day, 
Where clouds can never ric. 


SHORT METRE. 
Ver. 1 3 


The NVialedatſi of Mu, and the Mazefly e 
coD : Or, practical Atheiſm expoſed. 


HEN man grows bold in fig, 
My heart within me cries, 
4 He hath no faith of Ged within, 
Nor fcar before his eyes.” 
2 {He walks a while conceal'd, 
la a ſelf-flatt'ring dream, 
his dark crimes at once reveal'd 


-E2poſchivhatcia! name.] 


* 


1 


DS A I. M XXXVn. 


{Wiſdom is baniſh'd from bis ſoul, 


| 4 He plots upon his bed, 


O never let my ſoul remove 


3 His heart is falſe and foul, 
His words are ſmooth and fair; 


And leaves no goodneſs there. 


New miſchicfs to fulfil ; 
He ſets his heart, and hand- and head, 
To practiſe all that's ill. 


$5 But there's à dreadful God, 
Though men renounce bis fear; 
His juſtice bid behind a cloud, 
Shall one great day appear. 


6 His truth tranſcends the ſky, 
in hea n lis mcrcics dwell : 

Deep as the ſea his judgments lic, 

His anger burns to hell. 


7 How exccllent his love, 
Whence all our ſafety ſprings: 


| 


| 


From underneath his wings! 


4 


7 {From thee when creature ſtreams run 
[low, 


COMMON METRE. FIRST PART, 
Ver. 1 15. 

The Cure of Envy, Freiſulneſ and Labaliꝗ ll 

or, the Rewards of the Righteous and th 


Wicked : Or, the World; Hatred, and 
Saint's Patience. © MEALS. 


I \ * THY ſtould I vexm ſoul and fret 
| To fee the wicked riſe; 
Or envy ſinners waxing great 

By violence and hes ? 


2 As flow'ry graſs cut down at noon, 
Before the ev'ning fades, 
So hall their glorics vaniſh ſoon, 


1 
| 
| 


Bd 


In everlaſting ſhades. 


Then let me make the Lord my truſt, 
And practiſe all that's good: 
$0 ſhall I dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. I 
4 1 to my God my ways commit, 
And cheerful wait his will; 
Thy Land which guides my doubtful 
Shall my dchres full. 
5 Mine innocence ſhalt thou difplay, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
Aud glorious as the noon. 
The meek at laſt the earth poſſeſs, 
Aud are the heirs of heav's ; 


« 7 


True riches, with abundant peace, 


DMMON METRE. SZCOND PART. 


P'S A L M XXXVIIL 


39 
MMON METRE. THIRD PART. 


To humble ſouls are giv'a. 8a 
” A *. px Fe od A COR CS 
Reſt in the Lord, and keep his way, God, the ſteps of pious men 
„ On a Nan delay. | Are onder d by thy wilt ; 
Though 1 - | Though they ſhould f wy fog again, 
r | Thy hand ſupports them iH. 
Let ſinners join to break your peace, |, The Lord delights to ſes their 
And plot, and rage, and foam ; Their virtue he approves 
— tens, for * He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Their day of vengeance come. l Nor leave the men he loves. 
have drawn ont the threat'nin | FE uv 
Have bent the murd'rous bow, {ſword,3 "Thais — ery. heir — 
* the rv og 1 He feces them pow, and makes them heirs 
nen I , Of bleflings long to come. 
0 M God Ae their bows, 4 Wait on the Lord, ye ſons of men, 
cir perlecuting darts, [buy Nor fcar when tyrants frown ; 
Sball their own ſwords againſt them turn, | Ve ſhall conſeſa their pride wes vai 
And pain ſurpriſe their hcarts, When juſtice caſts them down, 
| „ 


H The inefes Gio! Thad as 


Not fearing man nor God, 


RY, Ver: 16, 2 7 | Like a tall bay-tree, fair and 
ts I A 8 in 1 Spreading lis arms „ 
1170 F | 1 Dok p And lo, he 8 from the ground, 
4 il Deſtroy'd by hands unſeen ; 
d th W HY do the wealthy wicked boaſt, | Nor — 1h h, nor leaf was found, 
And grow ly bold ? Where all that pride had been. 
The meaneſt portion of the juſt, Ne ' 
fret Excels the ſinuers gold 7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
| : e His teveral ſteps attend 3 - 
The wicked borrows af his friends, Truc pleaſure runs through all his ways, 
But ne er deſigns to p; nd peaceful is lus end. 
The ſaint is merciful and lepds, DEE if EVIL Ris 555. A 1 
E © | PSALM NCT 
ral heart he gives | 
Among the ſons of need; | COMMON METRE, 
His mem'ry to long ages lives, ilt of Conſcience and Relief ; or,, Repentance 
t, And bleiled is his iced. and Prayer for Pardon and Health, 
His lips abhor to 1 | MIDST thy wrath remember love, 
To flander or defraud ; FE | Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord, 
His r tongue declares to men Nor let a father's chaſt'ning prove 
What he has leara'd of God. Like an avenger's ſword, 
The law and goſpel of the Lord, 2 Thine arrows ſtick within my heart, 
e Deep in his heart abide ; My flach is ſorely preſt; 
Led by the Spirit aud the word, | Between the ſorrow and the ſmart, 
' His feet ſhall never ſlide. | - My ſpirit finds no reſt. 
| When ſinners fall, the righteous ſtand 3 My fins a heavy load appear, 
Preſerv'd from ev'ry ſnare, And ober ras, ou are gone ; 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis d land, Too heavy they for me to bear, 


And dwell forever there. 


Too bard for me t atonc. 


49 | TA LM. XXXIX. 


4 thoughts fre ie 4 tr6ubled/fca, © (COMMON METRE. SECOND PART 


My head ſull bending down ; | 42 
go mourning all the day Ver. 4, 5, 6, 7. | 
Beneath my Father's frown.” The Vanity of Moan as Mortal. 


Lord, I am weak and broken ſore, - 
None of my pow'rs are hole; 


r fs me the meaſure of my days, 
The inward anguiſh makes me roar, ll 


whou Maker of my frame; 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 


1 — = py a 


_ [8 My foot is ever apt to fide, IEA! . 3 | | 
My focs rejaice to ſce't ; 4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhow, 


1 n - + ae Some did for golden ore, | 
They raiſe their pleaſure and their pride, They toil for hs they know not who, 


And ftraight are ſeen no more. 
5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 


hen they ſupplant vry feet. 


9 Put Vil confeſs my guilt to thee, 
And grieve for all my ſia ; 


1 The anguiſh of my foul, *© ] And learn how fraill am. 
6 All my defire to thee is known, 2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
4 Thine eye counts cv'ry tear, An inch or two of time; 
1 And cw ſih and ey'ry groan Man 3s but vanity and duſt 
KF I notie d by thine car. In all his flow'r and prime. 
1 7 Thou art ray God, my only hope, 13 Sec the vain race of mortals move 
Jl My God will hear my ery, | Like ſhadows o'er the plain, 
; 4 My God will bear my ſpirit up They rage and ſtrive, defire and love, 
io When Satan bids me die. ; But all the noiſe is vain. N 
K 


; From creatures, carth and duſt? H 
Ii moura how weak my graces - . 

And beg ſupport divine. eg 9 _ — — . 
10 My God, forgive my follics paſt, (6 Now 1 his ay + 4; 26 
FT, nn | My fond dense. recal } F 

Beforc thy ſervant die] 1 give my mortal intereſt un. 


-» 


_— — n 9 


And make my God my al. 


PSALM XXXIX. 


COMMON METRE, "THIRD PART. 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. A 7 


Ver. 9 — 13. fe 
de AA \8:ch-bed Deaation > Org Pleading eitheut Bo 
W atehfubrefs oer the Tongue : Or, Prudence, ning. Wes 
27 and Teal. 
I $ 1 reſoly'd before the Lord, |* CN of my life, look I gently down, 
1 © Now will 1 watch my tongue, Behold the pres feel; 
Leſt 1 let ip one ſinſul word, But Iam dumb before thy pany 
« Or do my neighbour wrong,” Nor dare diſpute thy w 3 U 
2 » * 4 ; v4 | Lord, 
2 And if Im cer conſtrain d to ſtay 2 Difeates art thy ſervants, 5 
Wich men of lives propha ne, They come at thy command; 
I ſet a double guard that day, I'll not attempt a murm'ring word, 4 
Nor let my talk be vain.  - Againſt thy chaſt'ning hand. 
3 TViearce allow my lips to ſpeak 2 Yet may I plead with kenible cries, 
The pious thoughts I feel, * Remove thy ſharp re — 7 
Leſt ſeoffers ſhould th* oecafion'take | My ſtrength conſumes, of + 
To mock my boly zeal. Through thy repeated ſtrokes.” 
4 Yet if ſome proper hour 2ppear, 4a Cruſi'das a moth . 
Til not de er awd We moulder to the duſt; — > 
But let the ſcoſſing finners hear Our feeble. pow'rs can peer thſtand. * 


That we can ſpeak for God. And all our beauty's loſt. © 


L & 


life decays apace, 
bubble's broke ; 


# 4 
q 


* i 
9 * 


May 1 be well prepar d to go, 
When T the Medes hear. 

| But if my life be ſpar'd a while, 
Before my laſt remove, a 
uy praiſe ſhall be my buſineſs ſtill, 
And Vil declare thy love. | 


PS A L M XI. 
Ver. 1, 2, 3, $, 17. | 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
| A Song of Deliverance from great Diſtreſs. 

WAITED | 
He bow'd to hear my cry : 
He ſaw me reſting on his word, 
And brought ſalvation nigh. 
He rais'd me from a horrid pit, 
Where mourning long I lay, 
And from my bonds releas'd my feet, 
Deep bonds of miry clay. _ 
Firm on a rock he made me ſtand, 
And taught ray chcerful tongue 
To praiſe the wonders of his hand 
In a new thankful ſong. 
I'l ſpread his works of grace abroad; 
The ſaints with joy ſhall hear, 
And finners learn to make my God 
Their only hope and fear. 


How many are thy thoughts of love | 
Thy mercies, Lord, how great ! 

We have not words, nor hours enough, 
Their numbers to repeat. 

* * 15 afflicted, poor and low, 

d light and peace depart, | 

My God beholds my heavy woe, 

And bears me on his heart. 


- 


| 


DMMON METRE. SECOND PART) 


* 


Ver. — 
and 


The Incarnation . | 


HUS ſaith. the our work i 


vain, 
* Give burnt off rings oer, 
* In dyi — and bullocks ſlain 


* My foul delights no more. 5 


FP 8 A L M . 


I And at th. 


4 


| 


E 
„ 


| Exceed our 


"0 
a Then ſpake the Saviour, Lo, Im here, 


« My God, to do thy will; 
* Whale er thy lend 2 — declare 
Thy ſervant ſhall full. | 


To what thy lips impart.” 

4 And ſee the bleſt Redeemer comes, 

- TW eternal Son 

inted time aſſumes 
The body God prepares. 


| 


— 5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 


And much his truth he ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the way of righteouſneſs: - 
Where great aſſemblies ſtood. 


6 His Father's I. onour touch'd his heart, 


9 


| He pity'd finners cries, 
patient for the Lord, 


And to fulfil a Saviour's part 
Was made a ſacrifice. 


| FP A u 3 


7 No blood of beaſts on altars ſhed 


Could waſh the canſcience clean, 
But the rich ſacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our fin. _ 


8 Then was the ſalvation ſpread, 
And Satas's kingdom ſhook ; 

Thus by the woman's promis'd ſeed, 

The ſerpent's head was broke. 


LONG METRE. 

Ver. (——I0.. | 
CaRIST our Sacrifice: | 
wonders, Lord, thy love has 


wrought, | | 


| 
| 


praiſe, ſurmount our 
Should 1 attempt the long detail, 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 


2 No blood of beafts on altars ſpilt, 


Can cleanſe the fouls of men from guilt; 
But thou haſt ſet before our eyes 
3. Lo! thine eternal Son appears, 
Fo thy deſigus he bows his ears; 
Aſſumes a body well prepar d, 


= 


And well performs a work ſo hard. 


4 © Behold I come (the Saviour cries, * 


With love and duty in his eyes) 
I come to bear the load 


r 
LY 


FA I 4 UN: 36. 99 ne 10h cvs n — 3 — On 
** 
A 7 3 . 275 * 4 ; 
* 


g $62, 


Ta 2 
{ OL 


* F 
- 


His written in t t deeree, 
« 'Tis in thy book — 

« muſt fulfil the Saviour's part; 
„And lo ! thy law is in my heart. 

6 TU law, 

Lo 1-0. ee | 
When on my croſs I'm lifted 
2 


7 © The Spirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow 
What thou bait dong, and what I do; 


* The —— world ſhall learn 57 


grac 
6 _ ® Thy wildom and thy righteouſneſs.” 


PSALM XII, XII, XLIV. 


The foe infults wit hout control "38. -&; 
| And where's your God at laſt #” | 
4 'Tis with a mounful pleaſure now. 
I think on ancient days ; 

Then to thy: houſe did = 2d INS | 

And all our work was praiſe. 


5 But why, 1 Toul, funk down ſo far, 
Beneath t heavy load; | 
egy do 2 thoughts indul 1 
ſin againſt my God 
6 * in the Lord, whoſe mighty hand 
Can all thy woes remove, 


PS AL M XLI. 
Lenses“ METRE, 
| a of © La webaty 


Charity to the. Poor : Or, Pity to the Ai 
LEST is the man,whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the poor, 
Whoſe ſoul by ſympathiſing love 
Feels what his fellow ſaints endure. 


2 His heart contrives for their relief 
More good than his own bands can do ; 
He in a time of gen'ral grief 
Shalk find the Lord has mercy too. 


3 His ſoul ſhall live ſecure on earth; 
With ſecret, bleſſings on his bead, 
When drought, and 1 death, 
Around him multiply their dead. 

Or, if he languiſh on his couch, 


God will pronounce bis fins forgiv'n, 
Will ſave him with a healing touch, 


_Or take his willing ſoul to heav'n. 


For I ſhall yet before him ſtand, | 
And ſing reſtoring love. 


: HS METRE. 
* Ver. r.. 


— r reproved + Or, Hope 


M ſpirit fin "kh me, Lord, 
L will call thy name to mind, 


And times of paſt diſtreſs record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 


2 Huge troubles, with tumult'ous noiſe, 
Swell like a fea, and round me ſpread ; 
Thy water-ſpouts drown all my joys, 

And riſing waves roll o'er my head. 


43. Yet will the Lord command his love, 
When I addreſs his throne by day, 

Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night ſhall hear me ſing and pray. 
4 T' eaſt myſelf before his feet, | 
And ſay, * kay God my heav'nly Rock, 
Why doth thy love fo long ſorget 
The "foul that 9 thy ſtroke? 


ru chide my heart that ſinks fo low; 


PSALM XLII. 
COMMON METRE. -. FIRST PART. 
TAE Ver. 2 ). * 
pf and Hope : Or, Complaint of Abſence 
from Publick Worſhip. 
ITH carneſt longings of the mind, 
My God, to thee I look, : 
So pants the hunted hart to find ; 
And taſte the cooling brock. 
2 When ſhall I fee thy courts of grace, / 
And meet my God again?; 


80 long an abſence from thy . 
My heart endures with pain. 


Tempta tions vex my weary ſoul, 
| And tears are my repalt z: 4 


* 


"Wo + I 
. 
_  * 


* o * 
1 


Why ſhould my ſoul indulge ber grief, 
Hope in the Lord, and praiſe him too; 
He is my reſt, my ſure relief. 


6 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me ſtil, 
Thy word ſhalt my beſt thoughts employ, 
And lead me to thine holy kill, 


| My God, nay moſt ea joy. 


PS AL M XIV. 


IIS 
|| coungy METRE. 


Ver. , 2 8, 15——-26. © 
Te Church's Chunptaint i in Perſecution. | 
15 we have heard thy works of 
Thy works of pow r and grace, o. 
When to our ears our fathers told 
The wonders of their days. — 


1 


e 


"P18" AL 


How thou didſt build thy churches dae; 
And make thy olpel known; 

Amongſt them did thine arm 2 
7 and glory ſhone. 

in God they boaſted all the day, 
And in a cheerful throng, 


© 1 
a- 


- — 


Did thouſands meet to praiſe and pray 


And grace was all their ſong.” 


4 


confuſion fills our face, 
To hear the enemy blaſpheme, 
And fools reproach thy grace. 
Yet have we not forgot our God. 
Nor falſcly dealt with heav'n, 
Nor have our ſte Fav. 8 road * 
Of duty : Gay 14 gin. 


Though dragons all around us roar 
With their deſtructive breat, 
And thine own, hand has bruis'd us ſore! 


Hard by the ge of death. 
eee . 
We are expos d all day to die, 
As martyrs for thy cauſe, 


As ſheep for ſlaughter bound we, lie 
By ſharp and bloody laws. 


Awake, N almighty Lord, 
Wh thy wonted grace? 
Why 
Or baniſh'd from thy face? 
Wilt thou for ever caſt us off, | 
And ſtill neglect our cries ? 
For ever hide thine heav Pl love 


- i oof 


2 


Ye i 


a> 


But now our ſouls are ſeiz d with ſhame | 


4: 


- we lobk like men abhorr d, | 


_ 


M V. 


2 Now make thy glory known, 
Gird on th ca ſword, 
ride in majeſty, to ſpread 
The conqueſts of thy word. 
3 strike through thy ſtubborn foes, 

Or melt their hearts t obey, 
ile juſtice, meekneſs, * — 
Attend thy glorious way: / 

4 Thy laws, O Gad, are right'; 
Phy throne ſhall ever ſtand; 

thy victorious goſpel rn "IT 
| A ſceptre in thy hand. 

5 [Thy Father and God, 
Hath, without. te, ſhed - 
is Spi rit like a joyful ojl | 
anoint thy ſacred head. 


s Behold, at thy right band 
The Gentile church is ſeen; - 
And᷑ princes guard the queen. 
| 7 Fair bride, receive his loves” © 
Forget thy father's houſe ; 
Forſake thy gods, thy idol gods, .. 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. 
8 O let thy God and King 
Thy ſweeteſt t 
Thy children ſhall his honours fog | 


— — 


| o METRE” 


CHRIST. 


43 


* 
* 


a 1 


From our afflicted eyes ? * 4k ſpeak the honours of King ; 
d Down to the Auſt our ſoul is bow d, His form divinely far ; * 
And dies upon the ground ; | None of the ſons. of mortal race {! - 
Riſe for dur help, rebuke the roud, _ May with the Lord compare. X 
And all their pow'rs confound. gw cet is thy ſpecch, and 
y ſpeech, and hea” graco 
1 8 us from r ſhame, |, Upon thy lips is ſhed ; FI. 
ſtil, Our Saviour and our God ; | Thy God with bleſſings infinite 
We plead the honours of thy name, Hath crown'd thy ſacred head. 
| The merits of thy blood. ws | Gird on thy ſword, 7 Prince, 
ME * Ride with majeſtic 
13 P 8 A L. M "XLV. [Thy terrour ſhall ſtrike chrough thy foes, 
SHORT. METRE And make the world obey. 
be Glory of cure: The Succeſs o 500 Th throne, O God, for ever nn 
? Goſpel : And the Gentile Church, * * hy word of grace ſhall prove 
os of Y Saviour and Ki A peacefyl (Ceptge in E 
T% my 3: ' To rule thy faints by 
(old, y beauties are divide; 
3 ly lips with bleſſings — | Juſtice and truth attend thee ſtill, 
And ev'ry grace is thine. - oy 3 5 


| i 
3 
+ 
| 7 
b 0 4 
; 
1 
* 
* is; 
* 


=p * 48 


— 


44 PS AL 


"And Cole thy Gady thy.fovl ful 8. 


LONG METRE, W FIRST PART. 


$ 


The Gly of CHRIST, ro Me} 
Goſpel. 


OW. be my heart to 
The — 


I 


hour, when thou halt riſe 
þ To bir his palace inthe fee, | 
And all thy ſons (a num'rous 90 


Each like a prince in glory reign. 

Let endleſs honours crown his head; 

2 
we with cheerful ſongs 

The condeſcenfion of his love. _. 


22 the Lord, how hea ' nly fair 


form ! how bright his beauties are 


2 Oer all the ſons of human race 
He ſhines with a f. — | 
Love from io ps Keren own | 
And bleſſings all his ſtate compoſe. 

3 Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mi Lord, 
Gird on the terrour of 1 word, 45 
In majeſty and glory ride 
With truth and meckneſs at thy fide. 


4 Thine anger, ke a pointed dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of ſtubborn heart; 


Or words of mercy kind and ſweer 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 


5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 
3 
[is Arno anda 7 juſt and right, 


rene arg 
6 God, thine own'God, has ric ſhed 
His oil of gladneſs on 1 
And with his ſacred ſpirit bleſt 


LONG METKE. SECOND PART. 


en and bis Church : Or, The Myſtical 


© Marriage. | 


1 King of ſaints, how fair his face 

Adorn'd with majeſty and grace; 
He comes with bleſſings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 


2 At his right hand, our eyes behold, 
The queen array'd in gold; 
The world admires her heav'aly arcfs; 
Her robe of joy and rightcouſnels. 


3 He forms ber beauties bke his own, 
He calls and ſeats her near his throne : 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy yacive pts, 


4 80 ſhall the the more rejoice — 
* > er tha fav rite of his choice; 
Let him be.lov'd, and yet ador'd, 


FP S A L M XILVI. 
LONG METRE. © FIRST PART. 
The G Safely add Triumph among us 

r 


| Canin! of his ſaints, © 


ſharp diſtreſs invade 
Ere we can offer our com 
is aid, 


' Behold him preſent with 
Þ Let mountains front 4.— ae 
Down to the bury d t 
Senses Beds 90 


the ſolid world, 
Our faith ſhall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled. ocean roar, 
la ſacred peace our ſouls abide, 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, , 

| Trembles, and dreads the fwelliog tide 


j4 There is a ſtream, whoſe 
Supplies the city of our 


flow , 
Life, Love, and joy ſtill eliding ding through 
divine abode, 


And wat'ring our 


That all wy raging fear controls: 
| Sweet peac promiſes afford, 
And give ire the of foam to fainting ſoul 
6 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 
| „ ainſt a threat ning hour; 
er 


For can firm foundations move, 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with por 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
| GoD fights for bis Church. | 


I EY Zias in her King rejoice, rie: 
Ls rage, and kingdom 

He 1 2 Wilen 

The nations melt, . 


CN 
acob” our aid: 
— the works his hand has van 
What deſolations he has made. 


[3 From tea to ſea, through all the Chores, 


He makes the noiſe of-battle ceaſe ; 


For he's thy Makes and thy Lord. 1 


- weoaF 


5 That ſacred Aream, thine holy word, | 


. 


e 


2 


P S A L. M 
When from on high his thunder roars, 


He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear, 
Char'ots be burns with heav'nly flame ; 
Keep filence all the earth, and hear 
The ſound and glory of his name. 


« Be (HI1, and learn that I am God, 
Il be cxalted o'er the lands, , 
I vill be known and-fear'd abroad, 
gut ſtill my throne in Zion ſtands.” 
0 Lord of hoſts, almighty King, 
While we ſo near thy preſence dwell, 
Our faith ſhall fat ſecure, and ſing 
Defiance to the gates of | bell. 


PSALM. XLVIL - 

COMMON METRE. 

| CARIST aſcending end reigning. 

Fo a ſhout of ſacred jo 

To God the ſov'reign King 

Let ev'ry land their tongues empli 
And hymns of triumph ſing. 


7eJus our God aſcends on high, 
His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing through the xy, 


With trumpets joyful ſound. 


Let mortals learn their ſtrains : 
Let all the earth his /bonoucs ng; 
Oer all the earth he reigns. - 


Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the ſong ; 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn found 


Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 
la Iro ſtood. his ancient throne, 
He lov'd that choſen race; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taſte his grace. 
The Gentile nations are the Lord's, 
2 Abraham's God is knoun, 
c 


He awes the trembling world to peace. 


While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 


pow'rs and princes, ſhields and 


XLVI, XL.VIII. 


| 2 Theſe temples of bis, grace, 
How beautiful they ſtand. 

The bonours of our native place,. 

The bulwarks of our hand. a 

3 In Sin God is known © © 

A refuge in diſtreſs; | 


How bright has his ſalvation en 


A 
| 4 When kings againſt ber 


1 And faw $2 {ad war ther 


wild confuſion of the mind, 
They fled with haſty ſear. F 
5 When natives tall and proud * 
Attempt to ſpoil our peace, 


e ſends his tempeſts roarin 


And fiaks them in the 


6 Oft have our fathers . 4 
Dur eyes have often ſeen * 581 
How well our God ſecures the fold 
Where his own ſheep have been. 
7 In ev'ry new diſtreſs 

| We'll to his houſe repair, 


We'll think upon his wond'rous grace, 
| And _ neee chere. 


SHORT .. -8ECOND —_ 
| Ver. 1024 ( 1 


The Beauty of the Church ir Or, Gopal u 
foi and Order: 


* is known 

The world declares thy praiſe 
Thy ſaints, O Lord, befors thy throne, ' 
| Their ſongs of honour raile, 


2 With joy let Judah ſtand 
On Sia cholen hill, | 
roclaim the wonders of thy hand,” . 
And counſels of thy will. 


3 Let 1 walk around 


— 


Submit beſore his throne. [words. The city where we dwell, 1 
| XLVIII. paſs aud view thine holy gr 
- 1 OE 885 22 n 
METR wi rat; 4 The orders of thy houſe, 


/ Ver . 18. F 
be Church is the Honour and Safely of a N. 


tion. 
I Aar is the Lord our God, 
And let his . 
makes his churches his abode, 
His moſt delightful feat: fs * 


The worſhip of thy court, 
cheerful ſongs, the ſolemn yows, 
And make a fair report. 
How decent and how wiſe ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
that charms the eyes, 


6 The God we 
_ Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our Ged while here belom, 
| | And oursabove the fy. 


"PSALM XIII. 
nn FIRST PART. 
er. 614. 
r or, the Fanity of Life and, 
Riches. 


2 HY doth the man of riches grow 
To inſolence and pride, 
To ſee his wealth and honours flow 


With every rifing tive ? 


2 {Why doth he treat the poor with ſcorn, 


Made of the ſclf-ſame clay, 
And boaſt as th his fleſh was born 


3 1 
His ſoul a ſhort 
Redeem from death one 

Dr make his brother hiv 

4 Like is a eas can'e be fol, 
Coke ranſom fotos bigh 
Juſtice will ne'er be brib d with gold, 

That man may never die.] | 


5 He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſc, 
Quit cbete 98 and the brave, 
„ 
to the grave. 
6 Yet — ea, 
My houſe ſhall ever ſtand : 
And that my name may long abide, 
ll give it to my land.” 


7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are loſt, 3 There the dark earth and diſmal ſha 


How ſoon his mem'ry'dies ! 
His name is written in the duſt, 
Where his own carcaſs lies. 


P A. U $8. E. 


8 This js the folly of their way ; 
Aud yet their ſons as vain, 
Approve the words their fathers ſay, 

And act their works again. 


9 Men void of wiſdom and of grace, 
If honour raiſe them 
And like the beaſt, they die. 


10 [Laidin the grave like fill ſheep, - - 
Death feeds upon theea there, 


P'S A I. | 


common METRE. TRE. SECOND P. 


guilty hour, | 


| "LONG METRE 
[The rich Sinner's Death, aud the Saint's M 


I Their haughty owners from the gra 


| [| To 
Live like the beaſt, a thoughtleſs race, | 


M. _ 


Ver. 14, 15. 
Death ond the RefurreBtion. 


1 — che — 
And trample on the poor, 


; 


>= 
= 
A 


"4 When death has bro't you down to dul A 
Your pomp ſhall riſe no more. 10 
2 The laſt great day ſhall change the ſee 


When will that hour appear ? 
When ſhall the juſt revive, and reign 
Oer all that ſcorn'd them here 


3 God will my naked ſoul receive, 

When ſep'rate from the fleſh ; 

And break the n on the 3 
To raiſe my 


4 Heav'n is reg oF 
1 Th' inheritance is ſure ; - 

Let men of pride their rage reſume, 
But IU repine no more. 


ym, SO I,QO > 


wrreftian.. / 


* Vin do the proud infult the po 
| And boaſt the large eſtates 
How vain are richts to ſecure Iba 


a BWP. ou +, HHH woe rr, 5 


12 e redeem one hour from de 
all the wealth in which they 


Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to d 


i A. 


Shall claſp their naked bodies round 
| That ſleſh o delicately fed, 
| Lies cold, adi in che grind 
4 Like thoughtleſs ſheep the finner dies, 
j Laid in the grave for worms to eat 
The faints in the morning ric, 
And find the oppreſſor at their feet. 


5 His honours periſh in the duſt, 
And pomp and beauty, birth and b 
That rious day exalts the juſt 
dominian o'er the proud. 
My Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, 
And raiſe me from my dark abode ; 
My ſleſh and ſoul part no more; 
— Bo: 55 


PSALM. I. 
OMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver, 1—6. 
be laſt Judgment ; or, the Saints rewarded. | 
L Lord, the Judge, before his throne, 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh, 


The nations near the riſing ſun, 
And near the weſtern ſky. 


o more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, 
« Tud t will nc'er begia ;” 

o more abuſe his long delay, 

To impudence and fa. 


Bright flames prepare his way, 


P 8 1 1 EL 


; 


ron'd on a cloud our God ſhall come, 


., 
COMMON METRE. #HIRD PART. 
Ver. 1, 5, 8, 16, 21, 22. 


© The Fudgment of Hyprerites. 
I HEN Clriß to judgment ſhall deſcend 
W And 4. ſurround their Lor 
He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word. 


2 Not for the want of bullocks Lain, 
« W:ll I the world reprove ; 
Altars and rites, and forms are vain, 
Without the fire of love. 


3 And what have hypocrites to do, 

Io bring their lacrifiee ? 

They call my ſtatutes juſt and true, 
« But deal in theſt and lies. 


| 


* 


* 


Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


vn from above bis call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come ; 
ind earth and bell ſhall know and fear 


3 


Could you expect to ſcape my ſight, 

„ And ſin without coutrol ? 

But I ſhall bring your crimes to light, 
With anguiſh in your ſoul,” 

Conſider ye that flight the Lord, 


5 His juſtice and their doom. i Before his wrath appear; 
But gather all my ſaints (he cries) If once you fall beneath his ſword, _ 
That made their peace with God There's no deliv*rer there. - 
By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, | | | 
TIF And ſeal'd it with his blood. | LONG METRE. 
Their faith and works brought forth to Et 105 
f H expoſed. 
Shall make the world confeſs he} eee 
My ſentence of reward is right, (bg | THE Lord theJudge his Cm warns , 
And heav'n adore m e. Let hypocrites attend and fear, 
| 925 Who place their hope in rights and forms; 


Ver. 10, 11, 14, 15, 23. 
Obedience is better than Sacrifice. 


Oer all the cattle of the hills 

* I claim a right divine. 

| aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 

* Nor bullocks burnt with Gre ; 

To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 
* Is all that I require. | 


Call upon me when trouble's near, 
* My hand ſhall ſet thee free ; 

Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
* The honour due to me. 


The man that offers humble praiſe, 
oY gloritics me beſt ; holy 

" And thoſe that tread my hol ways, 
Shall my ſalvation taſte.” 


$ faith the Lord, the ſpacious 
Aud flocks and herds are mine,{ficlds 


'1 


But make not faith nor love their care. 


MMON METRE. SECOND PART. 2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name 


With lips of falſhood and deceit ; 

A friend or brother they defame, 

And ſooth ang flatter thoſe they hate. 
They watch to do their neighhoura wrong, 

Yet dare to ſeek their maker's face; 
| They take his cov'nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe bs grace, 
4 Toheav'n they lift their hands unclean, 
Deild with luſt, defil'd with blood; 
y night they practiſe ev'ry fin, 
By day their mouths draw near toVod. 


5 And while his judgments long delay, 
They grow fecure and fin the more; 
They think be ſlceps as well as they, 
And put far off the Ureadful hour. 


6 O dreadful hour, when God draws near, 
And ſets their crimes before their cycs 3 


N 


: 
4 


4 


| 


| 
His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall tcar, 
And no deli rer dare to rife. | 


48 PSALM? 1. 


PARTICULAR METRE. FIRST PART. 7 VadhinNieg vreteh! Now eotlbl | ü 


The loft 2 | ope to ple ſe 
6 it, with ſuch 
I Lord, the for reign, ſends his See — 3 1 
fummodis forth, -{portÞ 3} tongue, _ 


Calls the ſouth nations, and. awakes the! Thou lov'it deceit, and doſt th ow 
From caſt to welt the ſounding ordert: In vaia to piotis fornls thy oy prets 


ſpread [dea ad; a th 
Thro' diſtant worlds and regions of the e adu t'rers * L 4 


No more ſliall Atheiſts mock his long de- 38 


lay; - - [he day 8 Silent 1 waited with long-ſuffering 

His vengeance fleeps no more: Behold! put didſt thou hope that I ſhould ne's 
7 4 

2 Bchold the Judge deſcends ; 3 bis guar B% \, chetith ſuch an impious — 


are nigh, [iy ; 
Tempeſt and fire attend kim down the 7 bay os the righteous, would ! 


* 
8 3 22 bell draw ncar z let all) f hold my te rrours now; my ther 
oll, 
To hear his juſtice, and the ſinners doom; * | 
But gather firſtmy lain (the Judge com- Ad thy (crimes aſfright thy 2 
mand) | (land-. 9 Sinners ke betimes; ; ye fools be wil 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant Awake before this dreadful morning 


3 Bchold my cov'nant ſtands forever good, Change your vain thoughts, Fur 75 
Scald by A eternal ſacrifice: in blood, 11 wy — amend; . 4 "_ 
And 877 0 with all their names ;—the 1 er Saviour, make the Judge x 

Greet, the Yew, © ſt like a lion his laſt vengeance tear 
That paid the ancitnt worſhip, or the new Tour tr n ſouls, _ * 2 deb 
There's no diſtinction here 3 come, ſpre * 
their thrones, fo 
And near me ſeat my fav'rites and my PARTICULAR METRE. $EC: PA 


# 


4 I their almig ghey Saviour and their God The 40 Ln ha 

AItam 3 Judge : Ye heav'ns proclai 7 God of ſends his fur 

GM | lor * 
My juſt r (hear forth, L. 1 


Calls. the Wal- nations, and awake 
From eaſt to weſt the ſov'reign on 

ipread, 15 
Thro* diſtant worlds and 


Thoſe awful truths that finners dread to 
Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire; 
doom the painted hypocrite to Eire. 


Ea 


zu, 5 | 
Lift up — 2 ye 1 with the? 


N 
Of brutal off rings that were mine 2 2 No more ſhall Athcifts mock kis bt T 
Minearethe tamerbeaſts and ſava cbrecd, dclay ; len 
Flocks ,herds, and * where His vengearice ſleeps no more; - behold L 
they feed. ppp nog Judge defcend ; "his guards 4 
ni 


6 if I were hungry, NAY I aſk Sins food Tempeſt and fire attend hin down | 
When 2 I chirſt, or ur bullock's} hen God appears, all nature fall adert 
blood While finners aer regoice- . 
Can Ibe flatter'd with 8 bo ws 
Thy ſolemn chatt rings, and , fantaſtic} 3 © Heav 'n,carth, and hell, draw near: 
2 Let all things come 


: vows? _,” hold! 5 
Are my eyes chatm'd thy 1 dicks be-! To hear my juſtice, and the ang 
"doom; | 


we in Log and gay in woven n gold | 


Chrift returns, wake ev ebeerful 


er 
\forut, ye ſaints, be comes for your 


abr the eternal facrifie in blood, 


e m_ 


reel, th , 


lere t no 


their throng, 
And near me ſeat my fav'rites and m 
Come, my redeem d, poſſeſs the joys 
prepar'd (ward. 
#Erc time began, tis your divine re 
Chriſt returns, wake ce cheerful paſe 


3 [ vation. 
nd ſbout, ye ſaints, le comes for pour ſal- 


P a u 8-t the firfh 


P 8 AL 
. faine; (te Tape Berth > i the Lord's + All noture' all 'adeve 
—— feuer, ane wojoice 


« I am the Saviour, I th' almighty God, 

Lam the judge: Le hcav'ns mn 
abroad 

My juſt eternal ſenteuce, and declare 

e truths, that fiuners dread 
to ” 


en God appears, all nature foall WY f 
bile ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


iy up your heads, ye ſaints, with cheerful 


X I. 49 


bim. 


« If I were hungry, would taſk thee food? 
F We 


R and ſava 
„Flocke, herds, and Gelds, and for 
where they feed.” 


AA is the Lord's, be rules the wide tie,” 


Gives ä vengeance, and the faint: Au. 


10“ Can 1 be ſlatter' d with. thy ao 


bows, 
« Thy ſolemn chatt'rings and _ 
Are my eyes charm'd thy; veſtments to 
beho [gold ?” 
« Glaring in gems, and gay in woven 
God is the Fudge of hearts, no fair diſgu ſes 


Can ſcreen the guilty when bis vengeance rijes. 


_— Es 


11 © Unthinking tretch ! how couldſt thou 
hope to pleaſe 

A God, a Spirit, with ſuch tovs as theſe ? 

« While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy 
tongue, [ther wrong. 

Thou lov deceit, and doſt thy bro- 


" Judgment provecds 3. bell bell trembles ; beav'n re- 
joices ; [woices. 


8 


12 ln vain to pious forms thy zeal pre · 

tends ; friends: 

© Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen 

« While the falſe flatt'rer at my altar 
Waits, hates.“ 


* Stand forth, thou bold blaſphemer and 

profane, [nings vain ; 
Now feel my wrath, nor call my threat-' 
Thon hypocrite, once dreſi in ſaints at- 


tire, 
1 doom the painted hypoerite to fire,” 
nent proceeds ; bell trembles ; beau n re- 


* His harden'd ſoul divine inſtruction 
Cd is the Fudge of hearts : No fair diſguiſes 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his wengeance riſes. 


13“ Silent 1 waited with long-ſuff'ring love; 
But didſt thou hop: that I ſhould ne er 
reprove ? [ within, 


| voices. 


oices ; 
fs" op gour bead, ye ſaints with cheerf 


. eee 
in 
Do I condemn thee, . ar 
Without the flames of love: In 


the ſtore fore. 


And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought 

1 * the All-Holy would . thy 
? 

See, God appears ; all nature joins p adore bim : 


in Judgment proceeds, and finners fall before lim 


* Behold my terrours now; my thun- 
ders roll, (foul ; 


Ot brutal: off gings that were mine = * Aad thy own crimes affright thy guilty ; 


PiS A L 


 Fudgment concludes ; bell trembles ; beaw'n r 
joices ; | voices 
Lift up your beads, ye ſaints, with cbeer fi 
EPIPHONEM A 

x5 Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools be wiſe! 
Awake before this dreadful morning riſe ; 
Change your vain thoughts, your crook- 
ed works amend, [friend : 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your 
Then join, ye ſaints, wake ev'ry cheerful , 
When Chrift returns, he comes for your dS 


TS ALM Ll. 
LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
| A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 

I G! 


TEW pity, Lord; O 
Let a repenting rebel live; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 

May not a ſinner truſt in thee ? 

2 My crum:s are great, but can't ſurpaſs 
The power nid be of thy =p 

Great d. thy nature hath no bound, 

So le thy pard'ning love be found. 


—__ 


| 


3 O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry fin, 
And make my guilty conſcience clean: 
Here 07 my heart the burden lies, 
And paſt offences pain mine eyes. 


4 My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs 

Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace: 
Lord, ſhould thy judgment grow ſevere, 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 


$ Should ſudden vengeance ſcize my breath, 

I muſt pronounce thee jaſt in death ; 
And if my ſoul were ſent to hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 


6 Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord, 
Whoſe hope ſtill hov*ring round thy word 
Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there 
Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. 


4 


: LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
Original and actual Sin con ſeſſad. 


x ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd.in fin; 
| And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 


2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
3 [Great God, create my heart a-new, 
4 Bchold, I fall before thy face; 


5 No bleeding bird, nor * 
8 pn 


Lord, forgive, | 


M LI. 


The ſeeds of fin grow up for death; 
Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we're defil'd in cv'ry part. 


* 


And form my ſpirit pure and true; 
O make me wiſe betumes to ſpy 
My danger and my remedy.] 


£@, HH ws Ta ., % kk Hd %. wm 


+ PA 


My only refuge is thy grace; 
No outward forms can make me ele 
_ The leproſy lics deep within. 


_- 


0 
— 


Nor hyſſop branch, nor ſprin N 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor {e 
Can waſh the diſmal ſtain away. 
6 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone - 
Hath pow'r ſufficient to atone : 
Thy blood can make me white as fn 
No Jewiſh types could cleanſe me ſa . 
7 While guilt diſturbs 2nd breaks my pea 
Nor fleſh nor ſou! hath reſt or caſe; 1 
Lord, let me hear thy Py Voit 
And make my broken bones rejoice. Wi 4 
8 . 
LONG METRE. THIRD PART.” 
The Backſlider reſtored: Or, Repentanu 5 
| Faith in ibe blood of uns. c 
I THOU that hear'ſt when ſinned 
Tho* all my crimes before thee . 
Behold them not with angry look, 
But blot their mem'ry from thy bo L 
2 Create my nature pure within, c 
And form my ſoul averſe to fin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my h T 
3 I cannot live without thy light, 5 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy fight; 
Thine holy jeys, my God, reſtore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 


4 Though I have gricv'd th _ | 
Thy help and comfort ſtill afford: 
And let a wretch come near thy u 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 


5 A broken heart, my God, my King 
Is all the ſacrifice I bring; x 
The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſc 


Lerrvpts the race, and taints us all. 


A broken heart for ſacrifice, 


4 WY iy (ou! er humbled in the duft, 
* And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt ; 
"+ Loox down, © Lord, with pitying eye, 
c And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 
ne will 1 teach the world thy ways; | 


Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace; 
Til lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning God. 
0 thy love inſpire my tongue 
— ſhall be all my ſong; 


And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs 
The Lord, my ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


OMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
riginal and actual Sin confeſſed and pardoned. 


ORD, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs 
| And guilt before thine eyes : 
Againſt thy laws, againſt thy grace, 


Ss &.'A L. M © LIL, BY.” 


9 
2 Give me the preſence of thy grace, ; 
Then my rejoicing tongue: © 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 
And make thy praiſe my ſong. 
No blood of goats, nor heifer ſlain, 
For ſin could cer atone ;-_ © 
The death of Chi ſhall ſtill remain 
Sufficient and alone. 

4 A ſout oppreſt with fin's deſert, - 
My God will ne'er deſpiſe: 

A humble groan, a broken heart, 
ls our beſt ſacrifice. 


PS A LM III 
COMMON METRE. 


Ver. 4——6. 
V iflery and Deliverance from Perſecution. 


om 


— CE 


þ 


How high my es ariſe | 

Shouldſt FO 1 25 2 4 — Z er ee ? 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt, we f ö 

Heav'n would approve thy vengeanceſ e a 
And earth muſt own it juſt. z They ſhall be ſeiz'd with fad ſurpriſe ; 

from the ſtock of Adam came, | For God's revenging arm ; 
Unholy and unclean ; - | Scatters the bones of them that riſe 

n To do his children harm. | 
And all my nature | 4 

b N In vain the ſons of Satan boaſt 
{RT Born in a world of guilt, I drew 3 Of armies in array ; 


Contagion with my breath ; 
And as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter prey for death. | 
Cleanſe me, O Lord, and cheer my ſoul 

With thy forgiving love ; 

O make my broken ſpirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove. 


When God has firit deſpis'd their hoſt, 
They fall an caly prey. 

4 O fora word from $ion'; King, 
Her captives to reſtore! 
Jacob with all the tribes ſhall fing, 

And Fudab weep no more. 


* 


Let not thy ſpirit quite depart, 
Nor drive me from thy face; 
Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 
Then will I make thy mercy known 
Before the ſons of men ; 
Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 
And turn to God again. 


Ver. 1417. 
Kepentance and Faith in the Blood of CBRIST. 
0 My loads of guilt remove; 
Break down'this ſeparating wall / 


| O 
| 


B84 L MEE 


Ver. 1,——8, 16, 17, 18, 22. 
COMMON METRE. 


Support for the affliated and tempted Soul. 
GOD, my refuge, hear my crics, 
Behold my flowing tears, 
For earth and hell my hurt deviſe, 
And triumph in my fears. 
2 Their rage is level'd at my life, 
My ſoul with guilt they load, | 
And fill my thoughts with inward ſtrife, 
To ſhake my hope in God. 8 
3 With inward pain my heart · ſtrings ſound, 


UMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 
GOD of „hear my call, 
That bars me from thy love. 


| I groan with er'ry breath ; 


1 2 


Amoagſt the ſhades of death. 


4 O vere I like a feather'd dove, 
And innocence had wings; 
Id fly, and make a long remove 
e eee | 


5 Let me to ſome wild deſert 
And find a peaceful 
Where dare of mace ever blow, 
Temptations never come. 


6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 
To ſcape the rage of hell / 
The mi on whom 1 call, 
Can ſave me here as well. þ 
F— a* V2 © $3- 
7 By morning light Ill ſeek his face, 
At noon repeat my cry, 
The night ſhall hear me aſk his grace, 
Nor will he long deny. 
8 God ſhall preſerve my ſoul from fear, 
Or ſhield me when afraid; 


Ten thoufand angel muſt appear 
If he command their aid. 


l eaſt my burdens on the Lord, 


F 8 A L M 


LVI. 


Nor learn to do thy will. 

5 But I with all my cares, 
Will lean upon the Lord, 

eaſt my burdens on his arm, 
And reſt upon his word. 


6 His arm thall well ſuſtain - 
The children of his love; 


[ 2 can move. 


ground on whick their ſafety ſtands, 


PS AI. M LVI. 
CoMMon METRE 


th. a. At... BZ 
* 


ance from 
— Care of | bis People, in Anfeoer 
Faith and Prayer. 


And makes th' opprefior ceaſe, 
Bchold how envious finners try 
Io vex and break my peace. 
4 The ſons of violence and lies, 
Join to devour me, Lord; 
But as my hour dangers rife, 


The Lord bow 5 oe all ; | My refuge is thy word. 
My courage reſts upon word, 
8 *; ae; 
ro My hi hopet ſhall not be vain, Nor H wht fleſh can do,. 
e hall 8 | The offipring of the duſt, 
While erue eceitſul men, N 
wreſt my words to miſchief ali 
Fare te oral ir eps. = {6 Thy ret ge mlb 
| — | Miſchief doth all their counſels fill, 
SHORT METR E. | And-malice-all their thoughts. 
Ver. 15, 16, 17, 19, 22. — 2 n . 
Dangerous ere fi rs Du Dee 2 haughty ſinner down, 
I * finners take their courſe, * =_ 
1 1 
But in the worſhip of my God God counts the ſorrows of his ſaints, 
I ſpend my daily breath. Their 57 affect his ears; 
2 My thoughts addreſs his throne Phe halt a book hr 10 n 
When morning brings the light ; A bottle for my teat 
1 ſeck his bleſſing ev'ry noon, * When to thy throne I ih my cry, 
And pay my vows at night. The wicked fear and fler; 
So ſwiſt is prayer to reach the 
3 Thou wilt regard my cries, $0 near God ee iy, 


O my eternal God, 
3 — riſh iu ſurpriſe 
ne angry rod. 
4 —— toy dwell at eaſe, 
r And no {ad changes feel, 


I have —— my . 
Nor will L fear what man cau da 


* offspring of the duſk, 


— 


Mes and Falſtved * 0. 


* THOU, whoſe juſtice reigns on high 


A: 
Be 
A 
T 
A 
M 
In 
A 
M 
s H 
A 
H 
* 
5 
A 
1 
A 


3 


P S A IL. M LI, LVI LY. $3 
ſolemn vows are on me, Lord, | Have ye forgot, or never knew, 
ſhalt receive my praiſe ; That God will eas the Nase too ? 
u 6ng, How faithful is thy word; | High in the heav'ns his juſtice reigns ; 
« How righteous all thy ways.” Vet you invade the rights bf God, A + 
, 4a | And ſend your bold decrees abroad, 
D To bind the conſcience in your chains. 
O ſet a pris ner free ! | 8 1 
That heart and handand Ve and Breath3 A poiſon'® arrow is your tongue, 
employ'd for thee. | arrow ſharp, the poiſon ſtrong, = 
Mey TRIER And death attends where'cr it wounds. 
TIC LICE" r ITINEEY 
So the adder ſtops ber ears 
T P S ALM LVII. Againſt the pow'r of charming ſounds. - 
LONG METRE. 4 Break out their teeth, eternal God, 
: ; | Thoſe teeth of lions dy d in blood; 
nr Tenth. | nd Gd . 
S are all the ſprings | As empty chaff, when whirlwinds riſe, 
05 Of boundleſs love, and grace un-| Before the ſweeping tempeſt flics, 
r E. b thy ſpreading wi So let their hopes and names be loſt, 
3 preacing Wing 1; Tu; Almighty thunders from the Ny, 
1 [ill the dark cloud is overblown. e — ade... 
| Up to the Leav'ns I ſend my cry, As hills of ſaow diffolve and run, | 
The Lord will my defires perform ; Or ſnails that periſh in their ſlime, 
He ſends his-angels from the ſky, Or births that come before their time, 
EO TITE ny Vain births that never ſec the ſun. 
| Be thou exalted, O my God, ; ſhall the ven e of the.Lord 
Above the heav'ns where dwell; \* . and joy to ſaints afford; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, And all that hear ſhall join and ſay, 
And land to land thy wonders tell « Sure there's a God that rules on hi 
My beart is fix'd ; my ſong ſhall raiſe | A God that hears his children ery, © | 
1 — 2 ; „And will their ſuff rings well repay. 
Awake, my tongue, to ſound his praiſe . R 
} My tongue, the glory of my frame, P 8 A-E M LX. 
High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, 0 M M ON r 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky ; 2 
His truth to endleſs years. remains , Ver. 1.—5. 10— 12. 
> When lower worlds diſſolve and dic. O « Day of Humiliation for Difapp ointment; | 


Be thou exalted, O my 


r on carth be known abroad, 
to laud thy wonders tell. 


Ard lang 


God, 
Above the heav'ns where angels dwell ; 


in War. | 
I ORD, haſt thou caſt the pation off, 


| *Muſt we forever mourn ? 
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath ? 


PSALM LVL. 
PARTICULAR METRE. 
Warning to Magiſtrates. 


1 71 who rule the world by laws, 


Will ye deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 

When th” injur d poor before you ſtands 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 

And let rich finners "ſcape ſecure, [hands ? 


While gold and greatneſs bribę . 
5 22 A 


” 


Shall mercy ne'cr return? 


| The terrour of one frown of thine, 
Melts all our ſtrength away ; 
Like men that totter, drunk with wine, 
We tremble in diſmay. : 
3 © Our Sion trembles at thy flrale, 
* And dread: thy lifted hand 7 
« 0b, beal the people thou B broke, 
« And ſave the finking land. 


4 Lift up a banner in the field, 
For thoſe that fear thy name 3 


| 
? 


64 P 8 A L M 


3 FN a 
Like aconfe#rate Gd; 
9 


Againſt thy 1: 
6 Our troops ſhall gain 9 — 
— nr | 
Ti Sod cher mighty down, 
And makes the feeble hand. 
— — nn n——— 


PSALM LXI. 


| 


4 Make not encreafing gold your 


6 For ſov'reign 


LXT, LXII, LXIII. 


Nor ſet your hearts on glitt ring Zing du 
| Why will you gra the fleeting final. 
| not believe God has ſpoke? 


—— egy 
Once and 2 have heard, 
n 

He muſt be fear d and truſted too,” 


pow r reigns not alone, 
Grace is 4 partner of the throne; 


Thy grace and , mi Lord, 
Shall » rn 


SHORT METRE. 
Ver. 1=—6, 
 "Bafuy in God. 

EN oferwhelm'd with grief, | 
My heart within me dict; 


and far from all relief, 
To beav'n I lift mine eyes. 


2 O lead me to the Rock _. 
That's high above my head, 
And make hs covert of thy wings 
. gu ine yep 


3 Within th N 
For ever Fll abide ; ; 
. : 


'Thou art the tow'r of 
The refuge where 
1 Thou giveſt me the lot 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; 
It cndleſs life be their reward, 
i ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


[COMMON METRE. FIRST PAM 


12 80 pilgrims, on the ſcorching ſand, 


PSALM LTI. 


Ver. , 2, $4 3, 4. 
The Morning of « Loxy's Dey. 
ARLY God, without delay, 
q hate to fck thy face; 
thi faints away 
My hin * grace. 


Beneath a bu 


rning ſy, 
Long for ſtr hand, 


ety epi 
God, repeat that heav'uly hour, 
vition fo divine. 


4 Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt 
Can pleafe my ſoul ſo well, 


PSALM LXIL 


LONG METRE 

Ver. 5— 12. 
Ne truft in the Creatures : Or, Faith in divine 
Grace and Power: 


As when thy richer grace I taſte 
And in thy preſence dwell. 
5 Not life itſelf with all its joys, 
my beſt move ; 
Or raiſe o high my cheerful voice, 
As thy forgiving love. 


it looks to God alone; 
& oy and refuge is his throne ; 
In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 
_ My ſoul on his ſalvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye ·ſaiuts, in all your ways 
Pour out your hearts before his face; 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, 
God 1s our all-ſufficjent aid. 


3 Falſe are the men of 2 
The baſer ſort are vanit _ 
Laid in'the balance bot appear 


Light as a puff of empty air, 


IcoOMMON METRE. 8ZCOND PAR 


6 Thus till my laſt expiring day, 
111 bleſomy God and King : 


Thus will Tlift my hands to 5 
And tune — 2 77 


Ver. 610. 
Zdidnight Thoughts recollocteu. 


ht in the watches of the night 
eB thy lovely fac thy,-pow'r, 
I 2 lovely face i — 


P'S A L 


4 


LXV. 


One thought of thee gives new delight 
And adds refreſhment to my bed. * 


II lift my hands, FI? raiſe 
While I have breath to p 


This work ſhall make 


e 3 


wy voice, 
ray or praiſe ; 
my heart rejoice, 


My heart rejoices in thine aid, 
tongue ewnles and Tags 
But the deſtroyers of my peace 
4 gt >a 
tem for ever 
n 
Thy ſword ſhall give my ſoes to 
And ſend them Areas Aran 
| la the dark caverns of the earth, 
g Or to the depths of hell. 
LONG METRE | ; 
ing after GOD : Or, the Love of GOD better | 5 1 
than Life. No Ay whoa apps. 
Cam God, indulge my —_—_ by — — 2 
Thou art my hope, my; my reſt ; 5 To thee PH lift th 2 
The glories — mals — Aud praiſe thee while : 
| ier 1 live; 
all engag'd to make me bleſt. Not the rich dainties of a feaſt 
r, Thou great and thou juſt and par ola 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 6 In wakeful hours of night, 
And I am thine by ſacred ties: 1 call my God to mind: 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant, bought with blood Ji thin how wiſe thy counſels are 
With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, AY _ys 
For thee Tlong, to thee 1 lock, * 4 7 Since thou haſt þeen my help, 
As travellers.in thirſty lands To thee my ſpirit flies, 
my ſpirit flies, 
Pant for the cooling water- brock. And an thy watchful providence 
- With feet I love t appear , T 
Among thy ſaints, and feck thy face ; | * The Thadow of thy wings 
— have I ſeen thy glory there, | My ſoul in ſafet : 
= felt the pow r of ſov'reign grace. 1! ay 4 Father leads, 
5 Not fruits, nor wines that rh 
Nor all the joys our ſenſes know, * 7 
* 8 me ſo divinely bleſt, PS ALM LXV. 
raiſe wy cheerſul paſhon, ſo. | LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
T . 
of -pleaſ ould afford: | 
ght Twould but a — burden rove, 3 eee 
If 1 were baniſh d from the Lor N | 3 o * wii he Wes, 
Morn y ; and praiſe becomes t 
| — hours of night, Ne 
cares alllict my | Aud there perform their-public vous. 


56 P'S5'A L. M IXV. 
P y, | Firm on their old foundation ſtand; n 
All lands to t tet eyes, | {6 Behold his enfigns ſweep the ' A 
And iſlands of the Northern fea. New comets blaze, and — 
Againſt my will thy fins prevail, The heathen lands with ſwift ſurpriat, 

| The blood of Chrif will never fail Ju At his command the Br 
To waſh my garments white again. ] Smiles in the eaſt, and leads the day; 

4 Bleſtis the man whom thou ſhale chooſe,] Fe guides the ſun's declining w 

Aud give him kind acceſs to thees Over the tops of weſtern hills, | 05 

| Give him a place within thy houſe, 8 Seaſons and times obey his voice, 7 
To taſte thy love divinely free. The ev ning and the morn rejoice, 

8 To ſee the earth made ſoft with thow'n, a 
n : | Laden with fruit, and dreſs d in flown, Wl 
Let Babel fear when Si 1 is wat'ry ſtores on high, - 
Babel for long diltre {da | Th 2 * e on high, n 
pare for long aide, He gives the thirſty ground ſupply; 
* Sion's God himſclf ar He walks upon the clouds, and thence Wir 
terror and in r Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. 
a - k grows a fruitful field, 
What his afflicted faints requeſt ; Abundant food the vallies yield; 
And with almighty wrath reveals The vallies ſhout with cheerful voice, s. 
His love to give his churches reſt. And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys. 

7 Then ſhall the flocking nations run 1 The paſtures ſmile in green a L 
To Sias / hill, and own their Lord; ee ne 1 E 
The riſng and the ſetting ſun 

8 r The larger cattle and the lamb, T 
Shall ſee the Saviour's name ador d. Each in his language, ſpeaks thy name 
| | 12 Thy works pronounce thy pow'r divine = 
LONG METRE. SZCOND PART. | 3 bon — f. ph — 8 
Ver. 513. Great God ! thy goodneſs crowns the yea 
Divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea; or-, | | 
the cop of Nature and Grace. COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
* God of our ſalvation hear: 5 g 0 
The groans of Sion mix'd with tears, 4 Prayer Hearing aon, and the Gentiles cala 
Yet when he comes with kind deſigns | . 
| | F*; RAISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee, 
Through all the way his terrour ſhines. | There ſhall our vows be paid; 

2 On him the race of man depends, Thou haſt an ear when finners pray, ( 
Far as the carth's remoteſt ends, Al fleſh ſhall ſeck thine aid. k 
Where the Creator's name is known, 2 | 

: > 2 Lord, our iniquities prevail | 
By Nature's feeble light alone. But pard'ning grace js thine, 

3 Sailors that travel o'er the flood, And thou wilt grant us pow'r and ſkill T 
Addreſs their frighted ſouls to God: To conquer ev'ry fin. T 
When tempeſts rage, and billows roar, 

| . 43 Uleſt are the men whom thou wilt chooſe, 
At dreadful diſtance from the ſhore. To bring them near thy face, 
4 He bids the noiſy tempeſt ceaſe, Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 7 
He calms the raging croud to peace; To feaſt upon thy grace. 
When a 8 nation raves, 4 in znſw'rins what He chur ch re its, 
Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 4 Thy * "ha Gs Sov: thine * 
s Whole kingdoms ſhaken by the ſtorm, And works of dreadful rightcouſach F 
ſettles in a peaceful form IT e 


Poulſil thy kind defign. 


And love as well as fear. 


JMMON-METRE:- SECOND PART. 


FPS ALM LXVI. 87 
ſhall the von ring nations ſee The meadows dreſs d in all their pride, 
_ Lord 1s is fp _ Perfume the air with flow'rs. 
neee The barren clods refreſh'd with rain, 
4nd make thy name their truſs ö Fall op; 
They dread thy glitt ring tokens, Lord, The parebed grounds look green again, 
When figns in heav'n appear; And raiſe the reaper's hope. R 
2 E 6 The various months thy crowns, 


How bounteous are thy ways ! 
The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the downs 
And ſhepherds ſhout- thy praiſe. 


be Providence of 60D; in Air, Earth and S, — 2 
er, the Blifings of Rain PS ALM LIXVI. 
n 8 by thy ſtrength the mon ins COMMON. ＋. 
"rs, God of eternal eaſe [ ; METRE. FIAT FF 
| The ſea grows calm at t command, erning and Ooodneſs'; or our Grace 
And tempeſts ceaſe to roar, | E 79. | 
ce ne morning light and evining ſhade: | 3 = 
succeſſive comforts bring; 1 9 nations to the Lord, 
plenteons fruits make harveſt glad, | . Sing with a joyful noiſe; 
Thy flow'rs adorn the ſpring. With melody of found record 
e, Seaſons and —— His „ee. Jour . | 
1 Heav n, earth and air are thine; Say to the pow'r that ſhakes the 
R When clouds diftil in-fruitful how'rs, « How terrible art thou r. 
: The author is divine.” « Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns in the ſky; or at thy feet they bow.” _ 
me. Borne by the winds around, come 
zue Wich — treaſures well ſapply [ r — hg 
| | | e his ways 
The furrows of the ground. In Ages band be puts his rod, 
The thirſty: ridges drink their fill, And cleaves the frighted ſeas. 
And ranks of corn ar; 
Thy ways abound with blefhngs till, ( He made the ebbing channel dry, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the. year. nile 1/ed paſs d the flood ; 
f | There did the church begin their joy, 
OMMON METRE. THIRD PART. | "A — n 
be Bl:ſings of the Spring; er, GOP give. his refiſleſs might 
Rain. ; Will rebel mortals dare © 
A Pſalm for the Huſbandman. Provoke th' Eternal to the fight, 
oon is the Lord, the heav'nly king, And tempt that dreadful war ? 
FI Who makes the earth his care, O bleſs our God, and * 
Viſits the paſtures ev'ry ſpring, Ie ſaints, fulfil bis „ 
And bids the graſs appear. He keeps our life, ay 20-4 Peace, 
* clouds, like rivers _—__ high, And guides our doubtful ways. 
our out, at his comman b i 
Their wat'ry bleſſings from the thy, — haſt proy'dourſuf'ring ſouls, 
To cheer the thirſty land. 80 . ww. 22 ſhine. ; 
The ſoften'd ridges of the field The mated WH Ou 
5 the corn to fpring; | 4 s 
vallies rich proviſion. yield, Through wat' ry deeps and fiery ways, 
la, And the poor lab'rers ting, We march at thy — ; 
de little hills on ev'ry fide, Led to poſſeſs the promis d place, 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs, By thine unerring hand. 


. 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART6 


Ver. 1 3 0. 


LXVII, LXVIII. 


Earth ſhall her maker's will, 
And yield a full increaſe ; 
Our God will crown his choſen “ land 


Praife ts 00D for bearing Prayer. With fruitfulneſs and peace. $151 
Mo ſhall my folemn vows be pai 1 5 
To that almi uw, 7 ofa Redeemer ſcatters round E! 
mighty is choiceſt favours here, 
— r requeſts I made While the creation's utmoſt bound Tho 
5 gi y * | ; | Shall ſee, adore and fear. | Lx 
4 ps and cheerful hcart prepare % 2 
a e elt bs mereies known * * nnn = 
Come ye that fear my God, and hear — 
3 2 ny head huge ſorrows fell, | LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 2 
t his heav'nly aid; 5 
He ſav d my finking foul from hell, „, 9 | Wh 
And death's eternal ſhade. Wie Vengeance and Compaſſion of Gov. Thi 
4 If fin lay cover'd in my heart, 1 12 God ariſe in all his might, 80 
While pray'r employ'd my tongue, And put the troops of hell to ſigii i N 
The Lord had ſhewn me no regard, | As ſmoke that ſought to cloud the u He 
Nor I his praiſes ſung. Before the riſing tempeſt flies. Wi 
$5 [But God, his name be ever bleſt, 2 {He comes array'd in burning flames, Thi 
Has ſet mywÞirit free ; | uſtice and vengeance are his names; 
Nor turn'd from him my poor requeſt, | Behold his fainting foes expire LC 
Nor tura'd his heart from me.] | Like melting wax before the fire. 
— — —— — |3 He rides eaten Gan 1 
ü His name Jeuovan ſounds on g ? 
PS AL M XLVII. : Sing to his name, ye ſons of grace, 
COMMON METRF Ye ſaints rejoice before his face. V 
The Nation » 14 The widow and the fatherleſs 
— the Churdb's\" Fiy to his aid in ſharp diſtreſs ; " 
x 1 | : In him the poor and helpleſs find 
CITE, mighty God, on © Sion“ ſhine} A judge that's juſt, a father kind. = He 
| With bca rs of heav'nly grace; | * 8 To 
Reveal thy pow'r through all thy coaſts 5 He breaks the captive's heavy chain, He 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. ' And pris ners ſce the light again; Re 
: 8 + R But rebels that diſpute his will, | 
2 [Amidſt our © realm” exalted high, Shall dwell in chains and darkneſs ill i; 'T' 
Do thou our glory ſtand, An 
_— a wall of guardian fire, : P AU 8 E. Sat 
round the fav'rite land.] Js Kingdoms andthrones to God belong; Wl l 
3 When ſhall thy name from ſhore to ſhore} Crown him ye nations in your long: He 
Sound all the carth abroad, | His wond'rous names aud pow'rs 1688 7 
And diſtant nations know and love | hearſe ; Bu 
Their Saviour and their Ged ? His honours ſhall enrich your verſe. Is 
4 Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, / He ſhakes the heav'ns with loud alarms Wii: T! 
* Sing loud with tolema voice ; How terrible is God in arms ! ' Or 
Let ev ry" tongue exalt his praiſe, In Iſruel are his mercies known, Tt 
And cv ry heart rejoice. Ifroel is his peculiar throne. Ar 
s He the great Lord, the Sov'rei 8 Proclaim him king, pronounce him bici BY; 5. 
| That fics enthron'd above, en He's your defence, your joy, Your rel er 
Wiſely commands the worlds he made, | When terrours riſe and nations faint, A 
: | God is the ſirength of ev'ry ſaint. + 11 


In juſtice and in love. 


Ver. 17, 48. 
u5T's Aſcenſion and the Gift of the Spirit 


Ten thouſand angels fill d the ſky ; 
Thoſe heav'nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. 


Not Sinai mountain could appear 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 


How bright the triumph none can tell, 
When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, 
That thouſand ſouls had captive made, | 
Were all in chains like captives led. 


Rais d by his Father to the throne, 
He ſent the promis'd Spirit down, 
With gifts and grace for rebel men, 
That God might dwell on carth again. 


LONG METRE. THIRD PART. 
Ver. 19, 9, 20, 2t, 22. 


PiS A L NM 11 
on METRE. SECOND PART. | 


ORD when thoudidſt aſcend on * 


59 


PS ALM LIIX. 
COMMON METRF. FIRST: PART. 


Ver. I——14 


The Sufferings of cunisT for our Salvation- 


4x © AVE me, O Lord, the ſwelling floods 


raiſe for temporal Bl:ſſings ; or, common and 
ſpiritual Mercies. 


Who fills our hearts witl. joy & fo 
Who pours his bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And loads our days with rich ſupplies. 


He ſends the ſun his circuit round, 
To cheer the fruits,ro warm the ground 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rai 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. 


3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath, 
And all our near eſcapes from death; 
Safety and health to God belong; 
He helps the weak and guards the ſtrong. 


4 He makes the ſaint and finner prove 
The common bleilings of his love; 
But the wide diſference that remains, 
ls endleſs joys, or cndleſs-pains. 


WS: The Lord, that bruis'd the ſerpent's head, 
on all the Serpent's ſeed ſhall tread ; 
The ſtubborn finner's hope confound, 
And ſmite him with a laſting wound. 


OB But his right hand his ſaints ſhall raiſe 
From the deep earth, or deeper ſeas ; 
And bring them to his courts above, . 


« Break in upon my ſoul ; 
« I ſink; and ſorrows oer my * 
* Like mighty waters roll. 


And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe. 2*I ery till all m voice be gone, 


3 tears I waſte the Cay : 

« My God, behold my longing eyes, 
« And ſhorten thy delay. 

3 © They hate my ſoul without a cauſe, 
And till their number grows 


More than the hairs around my head, 
« And mighty are my foes. 


4 © Tias then 1 paid that dreadful debt 


« That men could never pay, 
« And gave thoſe honours to thy law 
« Which finners took away.” 


5 Thus, in the great Meſiab's name, 
The royal Prophet mourns; 
Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
And gives us joy by turns. 


E bleſs the Lord, the jaſt and good,'; «'Now ſhall the ſaints rejoice and find 


Salvation in thy name; 
« For I have borne their heavy load 
« Of ſorrow, pain and ſhame. 


7 < Grief, like a garment cloth'd me round, 
Aud ſackcloth was my dreſs, 
« While I procur'd for naked ſouls 
« A robe of righteouſneſs. - 


8 Amongſt my btethren and the Few:, 


« I like a ſtranger ſtood, 
« And boretheir vile reproach, to bring 
The Gentiles near to God. 


{ 19 «I came, in ſinful mortals ſtead, 


« To do my Father's will; 
« Yet when 1 cleans'd my Father's houſe, 
They ſcandaliz d my zeal. 


10“ My faſting and my holy groans 
« Were made the drunkard's ſong ; 
« But God, from his celeſtial throne, 
« Heard my complaining tongue. 
11 © He ſavd me from the dreadful deep, 
Nor let my ſoul be drown'd : 
He rais'd and fix'd my ſinking feet 


There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial love. 


« On well eſtabliſh d ground. 


—— — — — 


1 25 A - a - \ 
LAS _ * 
p ; < : 1 
* + = £4 


12 Nin a moſt accepted hour 
« My prayer aroſe on high ; 


4 And for my ſake my God ſhall hear 
« The dying . ery,” 


4» 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 


mM / 1x18, 


OMMON METRE. THIRD" P; 
unless Obedience and Death Or, con, 


Ver. 15-—21, 26, 29, 32. 
The Paſſion and Exaltation of cunnsv. 
1 OW let our lips with holy fear 
And mournful pleaſure ſing 
The ſuff rings of our great High 
The ſorrows of our King. 
2 He ſinks in floods of deep diſtreſs ; 
Ho high the waters riſc ! 
While to his heavenly Father's car 


3 © Hear me, O Lord, and ſave thy 8on, 
Nor hide thy ſhining face; 
« Why ſhouldthy fav'rite look like one 
« Forſakeri of thy grace ? 
« With perſecute the man, 
” = 065 — wound, 
&« While, for a ſacrifice, I pour 
« My life upon the ground. 


5 * They tread my honour tothe duſt, - 
And laugh when I complain ; 
Their ſharp inſulting ſlanders add 
Freſhi angui ſli to my pain. 
6 * All my is known to thee, 
« The ſcandal andthe ſhame ; 
« Reproach has broke my bleeding hear! 
And lies defiFd my name. 


3 lock d for pity but in vain; 

My kindred are my grief, 

Jak my friends for comfort round, 
« But meet with no rclicf, 


$ © With vinegar they mock my thirſt, 
« They give me gall for food ; 
« And ſporting with my dying groass, 
« They triumph in my blocd. 
9 © Shine into my diſtreſſed ſoul, 
Let thy compaſſion ſave; 
And tho“ my fleſh fink down to death 
« Redeem it from the grave. 


10 © ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy name, 
«+ Shall rciga in worlds unknown, 


* 


0 


14 This ſhall his humble foll'wers ſee, 


16 Zion is thine, moſt oy God ; 
er gates; 


Be hold the rifing billows roll, 


2 in long co 


rified and Sinners ſaved. 
it FL I fang thy wond'rous gr 
I bleſs my Saviout's name; 

He bought ſalvation for the poor, Of | 
Aud ore the finners ſhame, And 
His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high ; WW Thc 
His duty and his zeal, Abu 
| PFulfl'd the law which mortals broke, h. 
| And ſiniſh d all thy will. The 
3 His dying groans, his living ſongy, *M 

Shall better pleaſe my God, 
Than harp or trumpet's ſolemn ſound he 
Than gogat's or bullock's'blood. He ſ 


And ſet their hearts at reſt; 
They by his death draw near to thee, 
And live forever bleſt. 
5 Let heav'n, and all that dwell on hig 
To God their voices raiſe, _ 
While lands and ſcas aſſiſt the fey, 
And join t' advance his prailc. 


Thy Son ſhall bleſs 
And glory purchas'd by his blood 
For thine own 1fracl waits. 


LONG METRE. FIRST PART 
cuR13T's Paſſion and Sinners Salvatio 


1: PF 'YEEP in our hearts let us record 
The deeper ſorrows of our lu 


To overwhelm his holy ſoul. 


mplaints he ſpends his breat 
While hoſts of hell and pow'rs of deat P 
And all the ſons of malice join 
To execute their curſt deſign. 0* 
3 Tet, gracious God, thy 'r and love 7 


Has made the curſe a g prove 
Thoſe dreadful ſuff rings of thy Son 
Aton'd for ſins which we had done. 


4 The pangs of our expiring Lord 


The honours of = law reſtor'd : 1 
ö His ſorrows made thy juſtice known e 
And paid for ſollies not his own. . 


O for his ſake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning ſinner live 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 


« And thy ſalvation, O my God 
«Shall ſeat me on thy t roue.” 


Nor ſhall our hope be turn'd to fha 


LONG METRE. SECOND P ART. 
Ver. 7, &c. 

cun1sT's Sufferings and Zeal. 

/AS for our ſake, eternal God, 
Thy Son ſuſtain'd that h 10 
of baſe reproach and ſore diſgrace, 
And ſhame defil'd his ſacred face. 
The Jeus, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus d the man that check'd their fin : 
While he fulfil'd thy holy laws, / 


« My Fatber's houſe (ſaid he) was made 
A plaze for worſhip, not for trade ;” 

hen ſcatt'ring all their gold and braſ; 
Heſcourg'dthemerchants from the place. I 


Zeal for the temple of his God | 
onſum'd his life, expos*d his blood; 
eproaches at thy gory thrown 

le felt, and mourn d them as his own.] 


His friends forſook, his followers fled, 
While foes and arms ſurround his head; 
curſe him with a flandfrons tongue, 
nd the falſe judge maintains the wrong.) 
His life they load with hateful lies, 

nd charge his lips with blaſphemies ; 
bey nail him to the ſhameful tree ;— 


= VWretches, with hearts as hard as ſtones 
ſult his picty and groans ; 

all was the food they gave him there, 
id mock d his thirſt with vinegar.) 


But God beheld ; and from his throne 
lu ks out the men that hate his Son; 
he hand that rais*'d him from the dead, 


7. 


PSALM ILXXI 


Ver. 5—9. 


The agel Saint's Reflection and Hope. 


M* God, my everlaſting hope, 
Ll live upon thy truth; 


PS A L M LXXL 
Echold my 
Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines 
And round me let thy glories ſhine, 


Then in the hiſtfry 
Theyll read thy love in eviry page, 
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I truſt them to thy care. 


When hoary hairs ariſe ; 


Whencer thy ſervant dies. | 


of my age, 
When men review my days, 


In ev'ry line thy praiſe, 


Thcy hate him, but without a cauſe. COMMON METRE: SECOND PART. 


Ver. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. 
CHRIST our Strength and Righteouſneſs. 
Y Saviour, my almighty fricnd, 

When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt, 


Th neſs I adore 
And ſince I knew thy graces firſt, 


I ſpeak thy glorics more, * 


3 My feet ſhall travcl all the length 


. Of the celeſtial road; 
And march with courage in thy irength 
To ſee my Father God. 


here hung the man that dy*d ſor me! 4 When I am ſilld with ſore diſtreſs 


For ſome ſurprizing fin, 
I plead thy perfect righteouſneſs, 
And mention none but thine. 


5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 


The vi&trics of my King! 
My ſoul, redeem*d from ſin and hell, 
Shall thy falvation ſing. | 


hall pour forth vengeance on their head. 6 [My tongue ſhall all the of proclaim 
L ; 


My Saviour and my G 
His death bas brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown'd them in his blood. 


OMMON METRE. - FIRST PART, 7 Awake, awake, my tuneful powers; 
* 


With this delightful forg ; 
Fl entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long.] 


Thine hands have held my childhood up, COMMON METRE. TEIRD PART. 


Aud ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 
2 was faſhion*'d by thy power, 
ith all theſe limbs of mine; 
Aud from my mother“ painful hour 
Fre been entirely thine. 
Still has my life new wonders ſeen | 
Repeated eviry year; 


F 


I 


Ver. 17— 21. 


The aged Ci iſtiam, Prayer and Song; Or, 


01d Age, Death, and the Prſurretion. 
OD of my childhood, and my youth, 
The guide of all my days, 
[ have declat d thy heavy truth, 
And told thy wondrous ways. 
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4 Wilt thou forfake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my fainting heart ? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my fnking years, 
If God my icengih depart 7 
3 Let me thy pow'r and truth proclaim 
To the ſurviving age, 
And leave the favour of thy name 
When | ſhall quit the ſtage. 
4 The land of filence and of death 
Attends my next remove ; 
O may theſe poor remains of breath 
Teach the wide world thy love ! 


. 


Unſearchable thy deeds : 
Thy gicry ſprezds "54 the ſky, 
And all my praiſe exceeds, 
6 Oft have I heard thy threat'nings roar, 
And oft endur'd the grief: 
ut when thy hand has preſt me ſore, 
Thy grace was my relicf. 


7 By long experience have I known . 
Tay ſov'reigu pow'r to fave; 
At thy command I venture down 

$ccurely to the grave. 


When Ilie bury'd deep in duſt, 
My fleſh ſhall be thy care; 
* Theſe with'ring limbs with thee I truſt 
To raiſe them ſtrong and fair. 


M LXXI.. 


4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 
So ſhall he ſend his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtills 
Like heav'nly dew on thirſty hills. 


5 Thy righteouſgeſs is deep and bigh, 


— 


PSALM LXXII. 


heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of overſpreading death, 


Revive at his firſt dawning ught, Yet 
And deſerts bloſſom at the fight. A 
6The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, "6 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; H 
Peace, like a river, from his throne 0 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown, 
LONG METRE. SECOND PART + 
cunisr's Kingdom among the Gentila, « In 


1 TESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 

Does his ſucceſſive journies run; 
His kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane ne 


] 

2{ Behold the iſlands, with their kings, 1 $t 
And Europe her beſt tribute brings; * 
From North to South the princes mea But 

To pay their homage at his feet. 1 

; Til 
z rhere Perſia, glorious to behold, A 
There India ſhines in Eaſtern gold; The 


And harbarous nations at his word 1 
Submit, and bow, and own their Lord 


4For him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, r 
Aud praiſes throng to crown his head; 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall ri g 


| With ev'ry morning ſacrifice. His 
| 4 
LONG METRE. FIRST PART. people and realms of ev'ry ton 
| Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
The Kingdom of cult. And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
| | ; Their early bleſſings on his name, 
f n bes och w_ 6 Ble ſſin abound where'er he reigns, 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, [obcy, 9. pry or to * his chains; 
— | da, 
a Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands, Where | 3 f 
F In hin the tribes of Lan bot 
And pride and rage prevail no more. More ble fhngs than thei? father | oft 
3With, pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 8Let ev'ry creature riſe and bring, 


And treads th oppreſſor in the duſt ; 
His worſhip and bis fear ſhall laſk, - - 
Till hour, and years, and time, be palt, 


Peculiar honours to their king : 
N deſcend with ſongs again, 
earth repeat the long Amen.) 
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PSAENM fh Len RI es 
| dark wildcrneſs 
MON METRE. FIRST PART. 3 - * 


fiacd Saints bappy, and proſperous Sinners| , To dwell before ths Lace. 


—rſcd. , Eg 
OW I'm convine'd the Lord is kind 3 Were I in heay'n without my God, 
To men of heart fincere, 'Twould be no; to me : 
Yet once my fooliſh thoughts repin'd, | And whilſt this is my abode, 
And border'd on deſpair, | Tong for none but thee. | 
| griev'd to ſee the wicked thrive, 4 What if the ſprings of life were broke, 
And ſpoke with angry breath, | And flefh and heart ſhould faint, 
Ho pleaſant and profane they live God is my ſoul's eternal r ock, 
« How peaceful is their death! The ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint... 
« With well-fed fleſh and. haughty eyes 5 Behold the finners that remove 
They lay their fears to ſſeep; Far from thy preſence die; 
« Againſt the heav'ns their flanders riſe, Not all the idol gods they lose 
While ſaints in Glence weep. [Can fave them when they cry. 
« In vain I lift my hands to pray, - 6 hüt to draw near to thee, my God, 
« And cleanſe my heart in vain, Shall be my-ſweet employ ; 
For am chaſten d all the day, My tongue ſhall ſound thy works abroad, 
* The night renews my pain. | And tell che world my joy. | 
Yet while my tongue indulg'd complaints 
I felt my heart a U LONG METRE 
« Sure I ſhall thus offend thy ſaints, Ver. 22, 3, 6, 17-20, 


And grieve the men I love.“ , | 
But ſtill I found my doubts too hard, The Proſperity of Sinners eel. 


The conflict too ſevere, 19 what a thoughtleſs wretch was L. 
Till I retir'd to ſearch thy word, To mourn, and murmur, and repine, 
And learn thy ſecrets there. Jo ſee the wicked plac'd on high, 


, In pride and robes of honour thine ! 
There, ſ ick-glaſs | / 
AG He es oa - {12But, O their end, their dreadful end! 


XA 


g; 


fa; Faq Thy ſanctuary taught me ſo: 
Eri lipp 7 ce, On ſlipp'ry rocks I ſee them ſtand, © 
And very billows roll below. 
| heard the wretch prophanely boaſt, . 
Till at thy frown he fell; 3Now let them boaſt how tall they riſe, * 
His honours in a dream were loſt, ll never envy them again, | 
And he awakes in hell There they may ſtand with haughty eyes, 
Lord, what an envigus fool I was ! | Dy hes po n, 
How like a thoughtleſs beaſt! 4 Their fancy'd joys, how faſt they flee ! 
Thus to ſuſpect thy promis'd grace, Juſt like a dream when man awakes : 
And think the wicked bleſt. heir ſongs of ſofteſt harmony 
d Yet I was kept from full deſpair, Are but a * to auc l | 
Upheld by pow'r unknown : 5Now I eſteem their mirth and Wine, 
That bleſſed band that broke the ſaace! Too dear to purchaſe with my blood ; 
Shall guide me to thy throne. Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my God. 
OMMON METRE. SECOND PART. | 
Ver. 23— 28, SHORF ME T RE. 
60D our Portion here and hereafter. The Myſtery if Providence unfolded. 
2 my ſupporter, and my hope, 1 QURE there's a righteous God, \. 
My help forever near: Nor is religion vain; | | 
Thine arm of mercy held me up Though men of vice may boaſt aloud, : 
When finking in deſpais. | | 


= | 


And men of grace complain. 


* 


Their malice blaſts the good man's name, 
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* 


2 I ſaw the wicked riſe, 
And felt my heart repine, | 
While haughty fools, with ſcornful eyes, 
In robes of honour ſhine. 
3 [Pamper'd with wanton caſe, 
Their fleſh looks full and fair, . 
Thcir wealth rolls in like lowing ſeas, 
And grows without their care. 


4 Free from the plagues and pains 
That pions ſouls endure, 
Through all their life oppreſſion reigns, 
And racks the humble poor. 


Their impious tongues blaſpheme 
The everlaſting God : 


a 


And fpreads their lies abroad. 


6 Bot 1 with flowing tears 
Indulg'd my doubts to riſe; 
« Is there 2 that ſees or hears 
The things below the ſkies ?*} 


7 The tumults of my thought 
Held me in hard ſuſpenſe, 
Till to thy honfe my feet were brought 
To learn thy juſtice thence. 


8 Thy word with light and power 
id my miſtakes amend ; 
] view'd the ſinners lives before, 
But here 1lcarn'd their end. 


9 On what a ſſipp'ry ſteep 
The thoughtleſs wretches go; 
And O that dreadful fiery deep, 
That waits their fall below) 


10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My thoughts no more repine: 
I call my God my portion now, 
d all my powrs are thine. 


"PSALM IXXIV. 
COMMON MMETR E. 


* 


The Church pleading ⁊uith God under ſore Per- 


1 Wie us off ? 


His wrath forever ſmoke 
Againſt the people ot his love, 
His little choſen flock? 


2 Think of the tribes ſo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's blood; 
Nor let thy Zien be forgot, 


P A L. M ILXIIV. 


| ARE | 
14 Whereoncethy churches pray d andi 


6 With flames they threaten to deſtrey 


| 
And now no other God we own, 


3 Lift up thy feet, and march in hafte 
Aloud our ruin calls; 

| See what a wide and fearful waſte 
Is made within thy walls. 


Thy foes profanely roar : 
Over thy gates their enſigns hang, 
| Sad tokens of their pow'r. 


4 How are the ſcats of worſhip broke! 
They tear thy buildings down, 
And he that deals the heavieſt ſtroke, 

Procures the chief renown. 


Thy children in their neſt; 
Coma, let us burn at onee, they cry, 
_ © The temple and the prieſt. 


7 And till to heighten our diſtreſs, 
Thy preſence is withdrawn ; 

Thy wonted figns of pow'r and grate, 

| Thy pow'r and grace are gone, 


8 No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 
But all the ſcers mourn ; 
There's not a ſoul amongſt us knows, 
The time of thy return. 
Nn 
9 How long, eternal God, how long 
Shall men of pride blaſpheme ! 


And bcar immortal ſhame ? 


10 ( anſt thou forever ſit and hear 
Thine holy name profan'd ? 

And ſtill thy jealouſy forbear, 
And ſtill withhold thine hand? 


11 What ſtrange deliviraace haſt the 
In ages long beſore ? [ſho 


No other God adore. 


12 Thou didſt divide the raging ſea 
By thy reſiſtleſs might, | 
To make thy tribes a wond*rous way, 


And then ſecure their flight. 


13 Is not the world of nature thine, 
The darkneſs and the day ? 

Didſt thou not bid the morning ſhine, 
And mark the ſun his way 


And ſet the earth its bounds, 


Where once thy glory ſtood. 


la their perpetual rounds ? 


Shall ſaints be made their endleſs fong 


14 Hath not thy pow'r form*d ew ry coal 


With ſummer's heat, and winters frok 


PSALM ee @& 


And ſhall the ſons of earth and duſt | A 8 ä 
That ſacred pov 'r blaſpheme ? PSALM LXXVI. 

Will not thy hand that form'd them | 
Avenge thine injur'd name? COMMON METRE. 


Think on the cov*nant thou haſt 
And all thy words of love; 

Nor let the birds of prey invade 
And vex thy mourning dove. 


rael ſaved, and the Aſſyrian d:firoyed Or, 
G0D's Vengeance againſt bis es pro 
ceeds from bis Church. ; | N 


IN Fudab God of old was known, 
Our foes would triumph in our blood, His name in Ihe great; 4 
And make our hope their jeſt; In Salem ſtood his holy throne, 
plead thine own cauſe, almighty God, Aud ien was his ſeat. 
And give thy children reſt. | | 
1 2 Among the praiſes of his ſaints, 
His dwelling there he choſe ; 


p SALM LXXV. | There he recciv'd their juſt complaints 


* 


2 | | Againſt their haughty foes. - - 
LONG METRE. | a | | 
3 From Zia went his dreadful word, 
Pruer and Government from don alone. And broke the threat ning ipear ; 


The bow, the arrows, and the ſword, _ 


O thee, moſt Holy and moſt High, | And crufh'd the A Bis war. 
To thee webringourthaakful praiſe; d cruth'd the Arias war 


ſhy works declare thy name is nigh, A4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms ec, 
hy works of wonder and of grace. But mighty hills of prey ? 


4 Reis, thy vole for The hill on which uA dwells 
2 e 
And fore oppreft by earthly thrones, 5 "Twas Zien'; King that ſtoppꝰ'd the breath 
They fought the Sovervign of the ſties. Ot captains and their bands; 
Tuar then, great Got, wvith equal pow'r, | The men of might Rept falt in death, 
Aroſe thy vengeance and thy grace, And never found their hands. 


To ſcourge their legions from the ſbore, 14 . 
”» At thy rebuke, O Jacob God, 
fm Both horſe and chariot fell : 


Let haughty finners fink their pride; Who knows the terrour of thy rod ! 


Nor lift ſo high their ſcoruful head; Thy vengeance who can tell? 
But lay their fooliſli thoughts aſide, _ | 


id own the © empire” God hath made. 7 What pow'r can ſtand before thy fight 


| When once thy wrath appears? 
Buch honours never come by chance, , MERCY * 
Nor do the winds promotion blow ; When heav'n ſhines round with dreadful 


lis God the Judge doth one advance ; The earth lies (uit and a Uights 


* PER that lays another __ 3 When God in his own ſoy'reign ways |, 
No vain pretence to royal birth, Comes down to fave th” oppreſt, 
hall fix a tyrant on the throne 5 — The wrath of man thall work his praiſe, 
God, the great ſov'reign of the carth, And ke'll reſtrain the reft. ; 
Will rife and make his juſtice known. 

[His hand holds our the dreadful cup 9 ( — . 
Ot vengeance, mix'd with various plagucs, | , 1 
Jo make the wicked drink them vp, | ag” > man wad 2 wing, 
Wring out, and taſte the bitter dregs. P 


Now ſhall the Lord exalt the juſt, 19 The thunder of his ſharp rebuke 
Aud while he tramples on the proud, Our haughty ſoes ſhall fecl ; 

And lays their glory in the duſt, For Jacob God hath not forſook, 
My lips ſhall fing his praiſe aloud.] But dwells in Zs fu] i 


= 


f 


6 PSALM 
PS.AL M LXXVI. 


+ But thoughts increas'd my grief. 
3 Still I complain'd, and ſtill oppreſt, 


2 I'll meditate his works of old; 


LXXVI, LXXVIII. 


| - * Ou! 

COMMON METRE. Fs PART. | King who reigns above, 1 

Melancholy aſſaulting, and Hope prevailing.” | * clone wonders 

I "PO Godt ery't with mourntul voice, | And learn to truſt his love. l 

I ſought his gracious car, 3 Long did the houſe of b lie Th 

In the fad day when trouble: roſe, With N oke 2 

And fill'd my heart with fear. Long he ay'd to hear their cry, Th: 

2 r Nor gave his people reſt. | 1 
y ſoul refus'd relief; The ſons of good old Jacob ſeem' 

1 thought on God the juſt and wiſe, 0 Abandon'd to —1 rs : ” OM 


But his almighty arm redeem*d 
The nation whom he choſe. 


10 Gracedwells with juſtice on the throne ; 
And men that love thy word 
Have in thy ſanctuary known 
The counſcls of the Lord. 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 
Gomfort derived from ancient Providences ; Or, 
Iſrael delivered ſrem Egypt, and brought to 
Canaan. | 
* He awful is thy chaſt' ning rod ? 
(May thine own ehildren ſay) 

** The great, the wiſe, the dreadful God! 


My heart began to break: , . 
ee, eee :e. 8 
* my * He bids them venture through the dee 
4 M 8 eee grew, And made the waves their walls, * 
| ill I could ſpeak no more; > £2 
Then 1 within myſelf withdrew, i e | 
And call'd thy judgments o er. Backward they fled, and frighted , 
5 1. + 2 PR times To make thine armies room. * 
en I beheld thy face; To tes : 
My ſpirit ſearch'd for ſecret crimes a e e E ; | 
might withhold thy _ Terrours attend the wond'rous way N 
4 5 3 3 oo my mind , That brings thy mercies down. R 
| ich enjoy 11. . 8 [Thy voice, with terrour in the ſound, 
And will the Lord no more be kind ? Through elouds and darkneſs brok; 
His face appear no more ? | All heav's in light ning ſhone arm * 
7 Will he forever caſt By 1 ? And earth with thunder ſhook. 
Hie promiſe ever fas Thine arrows thro' the ſky were hurl * 
Has he forgot = * e? 8 How glorious is the Lord f 
shall anger * Surprize and trembling ſeiz'd the By 
This dark, deſpairing frame, from | H. 
Rememb' ring what thy hand hat b. 7 2 — Moſer Land we dee: 
Thy hand is ſtill the ſame. [wrought; Through a dry deſart led his flock A 
9 I'll think again of all thy ways, Home to the promis d land.] 
And talk thy wonders o'er, wi Ye 
Thy wonders of recov'ring grace, 
les freer es, | P'S ALM HN. 


| COMMON METRE. FIRST PAR! 


Providences of CoD recorded ; Or, Pious 
cation and Infiruftion of Children. 
I ET children hear the mighty deed 
3 Which God perform'd of old; 
Which in our younger years we ſaw, 
And which our fathers told. 


2 He bids us make his glories knows; 
His works of pow'r and grace; \ 
And we'll convey his wonders Gow 1 


* How holy is his way!” - 


Through ev'ry riſing race. 


* 


Our lips all tell them to our ſons, 


they again totheirs, 
That generations yet un | 
May teach them to their heirs. 


Thus ſhall they learn in God alone 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands, 


That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practiſe his commands. | 


p S AL M INI. 
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2 He fed them with a lib'ral hand, 
And made his treaſures known; 
He gave the midnight clouds command 
To pour proviſion down, | 
3 The Manna, like a morning ſhow'r, 
Lay thick around their feet; 


The corn of heav'n, ſo light, ſo pure, 


As though 'twere angels meat. 


OMMON METRE. SECOND PAR 
's Rebellion and Puniſoment ; Or, the Sins 
and Chaſtiſements of GoD's People, 
WHAT a ſtiff rebellious houſe 
Was Jacob's ancient race |! 
Falſe to their own moſt ſolemn vows, 
And to their Maker's grace. 


broke the cov'nant of his love, 

And did his laws deſpiſe, 

Forgot the works he wrought to prove 
His pow'r before their eyes. 

They ſaw the plagues on Egypt light, 
From his revenging hand, 

What dreadful tokens of his might 
Spread o'er the ſtubborn land ! 


They ſaw him cleave the mighty ſea, 
And march'd with ſafety through, 
With wat'ry walls to guard their way, 

Till they had 'ſcap'd the foe. _ 


A wond'rous pillow mark'd the road, 
Compos'd of ſhade and light; 

By day it prov'd a ſhelt'ring cloud, 
A leading fire by night. 

He from the rock their thirſt ſupply d; 
The guſhing waters fell, 

And ran in rivers by their fide, 
A conſtant 4 rn ty 


And dar'd diſtruſt his hand : 
Can be with bread our hoſt ſupply 
* Amidſt this deſart land ?” 


The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame; 


His terrours ever ſtand prepar'd 
To vindicate his namc. 


1 


Puniſoment of Luxury end Intemperance 
Or, Chaſftiſement and Salvation. 


= 
Ve And ſills their hearts with dread 
Yet he forgives the men he loves, 


And ſends then heav'nly bread, 


Yet they provok'd the Lord moſt high, 


OUMON "METRE. THIRD PART. 


HEN 77a-/;fnsthe Lordreproves 


«| But they in murm'ring language faid, 


Manna is all our feaſt; 
We loath this light, this airy bread ; 
We muſt have fleſh to tafte. 


5 © Ye ſhall have fleſhto pleaſe your luſt,” 
The Lord in wrath reply'd ; 

And ſent them quails like ſand or duſt, 
Heap'd up from fide to fide. 


6 He gave them all their own deſire; * 
And greedy as they fed, 

His vengeance burnt with ſecret fre, © 

| And {mote the rebels dead. | 


When ſome were ſlain, the reſt return'd, 
And ſought the Lord with tears ; 

Under the rod they ſear'd and mourn d, 
But ſoon forgot their ſears. 


8 Oft he chaſtis'd, and ſtill forgave, 
"Till by his gracious hand, 

The nation he reſoly'd to ſave, 
Poſſeſs'd the promis d land. 


1 


LONG METRE. 
Ver. 32, &c. 


Backſliding end Forgiveneſs ; Or, Sia puniſhed 
N and Saints ſaved. 


1 REAT Cod, bow oft did asi prove 
By turns thine anger and thy love? 

There in a glaſs our hearts may ſee 

How fickle and how falſe they be, 


2How ſoon the faithleſs Jes, forgot . 
The dreadful wonders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke him to his face, 

Nor fear his pow'r, nor truſt his grace. 


- 


3The Lord conſum'd their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain; 
A tedious march through unknown ways, 
Wore out their ſtrength, and fpent their 

days. 

2Oft when they ſaw their brethren ſlain, 
They mourn'd and ſought the Lord again, 
Call'd him the Rock of their abode, 


Their high Redcemer and their God. 


—— mo 2 
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5Their pray'rs and vows before him riſe 
As flatt' ring words or ſolemn lies, 
While their rebellious tempers prove 


LXXX, EXXXI. 
„„ 
Lord, when this vine in Canaan 


11 grew. 
Falſe to his cov nant and his love. — 1 r g'o ry too! 4 
- | in vain its foes, 5 
Vet did his ſov'reign grace forgive Till the fair B of promiſe 
The men who neer deſerv'd to live 444 Fe ; 1 doe 
His anger oſt away he turn d, 10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot A 
Or elſe with ſe flame it burn' d. — 2 22 from Jacob's root; 
F | imſelf a noble Vine, and we the | 
He ſaw their fleſh was weak and frail, on — 6 
He faw temptations ſtill prevail; TIM e e e bol 
The God of Abraham lov'd them ſtill, I Tis thy own Son; and he ſhall ſtand hy 
And led them to his holy hill. | Girt with thy ſtrength, at thy right had: » 
| — | Thy firſt-born Son, ador'd and bleſt he 
PS ALM L XXX. With power and grace above the reſt. That 
LONG METRE 1120] for his ſake, attend our ery, wr 
, 277 Shine on thy churchey leſt they die; Jars 
e fry ary Lot ij Turn us to thee, thy-love reſtore, 
| We ſhall be fav'd, and figh no more. or t 
| @ nfm 7 end grape — Fare 11 130 
Who didſt between the cherubs dwe 7 
And led the tribes, thy choſen ſheep, PS ALM LXXXI. * 
Safe and the 
Og Ce Ps * SHORT METRE Tn 
2Thy church is in the deſart now, ; | 
Shine from on high and guide it through; Ver. 1, &—1% P 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, 7 
We ſhall be fav'd, and gh no more. The Warning of Gov to his People ; Or, n 
3Great God, whom heav'nly hoſts obey, tual Blaſingt and Puniſoryents. 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, ' x CHING 45 the Low aloud : 
And wait in vain thy kind return? | Aid ante 6 hvfat watts ; 
How long ſliall thy fierce anger burn? : 4 
8 * God is our ſtrength, our ſaviour God; he C 
Alnſtead of wine and cheerful bread Let Tfael hear his voice. 4 
Thy ſaints with their own tears are fed; 2 l * 
— us to thee, thy =" reſtore, « Preſerve my — * elean; 1 
e ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. ] am the Lord who ſet thee free en 
FACS. BS? I. « From ſlav ry and from ſin. I 
;Haſt thou not planted with thy hands |. 3 © Stretch thy deſires abroad, z / 
A lovely vine in Heathen lands? And I'll ſupply them well; 1 
Did not thy pow'r defend it round, * But if ye will refuſe your God, ad 1 
And Heav'nly dews enrich the ground ? * If iſrael will rebel: 1 
Ho did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 4 © Il leave them, faith the Lord, 4 | 
And bleſs the nations with the fruit ? To their own luſts a prey, | J 
But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee And let them run the davg'rous road, Th 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. « *Tis their own choſen way. ( 
7Why is its beauty thus defac'd ? S* Yet O] that all my ſaints ; s 
Why haſt thou laid her fences waſte ? Would hearken to my voice"! 
Strangers and focs againſt her join, Soon I would caſe their fore complain, * 
And ev'ry beaft devours the vine. And bid their hearts rejoice. . 
$Return, almiyhty God, return; 6 © While I deſtroy their foes, | 72 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn : d richly feed my flock, * 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, And they ſhould taſte the ſtream thatflon + 
We ſhall be fav'd, and figh no more. From their eternal Rock.” 


PSALM LXXXI. 
LONG METRE. 


A greater Ruler takcs his ſcat ; 
The God of heav'n, as judge, ſurveys 
hoſe gods on earth, and all their ways. 


by will ye then frame wicked laws ? 

r why ſupport th' anrighteous cauſe ? 
hen will ye once defend the poor, | 
That ſinners vex the ſaints no more? 


know not, Lord, nor will they know, 
ark are the ways in which they go; 
heir name of carthly gods is vain, 


or they ſhall fall and die like men. | 


ariſe, O Lord, and let thy-Son 
oſſels his univerſal throne, 

And rule the nations with bis rod, 
cis our Judge, and he our God, 


PSALM LXXXII, 


| 


Or elſe their ſtubborn rage confound, / 
o the ſupreme Gevernour ; Or, Magiſtrates, © kg 
warned, x 


PSALM LXXXIII. 
SHORT METRE: 


A Complaint againſs Perſecutors. | 
I ND will the God of grace 
Perpetual Glence keep ? 
he God of juſtice hold his peace, 
And let his vengeance ſleep ? 


2 Bchold what curſed ſnares 
The men of milchief ſpread : 

emen that hate thy ſaints, and thee, 
Lift up their threat'ning head. 


3 Againſt thy hidden ones 

Their counſels they employ, 
ad malice, with her watchful eye, 
Purſues them to deſtroy. 


4 The noble and the baſe * 
Into thy paſtures leap ; 

The lion and the ſtupid aſs 
Conſpire to vex thy ſheep. 


Come, let us join, they cry, 
* To root them from the ground, 
Till not the name of ſaints remain, 
Nor mem'ry ſhall be ſound, 


6 Awake, almighty God, 
And call thy wrath to mind; 
ire them like foreſts to the fire, 
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on 


LXXXIII, LXXXIV. 69 
- 2 ſcek A: Wh P 
That they may dic in 


8 Then ſhall the nations know 
That glorious dreadful word ; 


And thou the ſoy'reign Lord, | 
PSALM LXIIIV. 
LONG METRE, FIRST PART. 
The Pleaſure of Public mg. 


1 | 1 OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 


With long defire my ſpirit faints 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 
2My fleſh would reſt in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God, my king, why ſhould I be 
S far from all my joys and'thee ? 


3The ſparrow. chuſes where to reſt, 

And for her young provides her neſt : 
But will my Gcd to ſparrows grant 
That pleaſure which tis children wapt ? 
4Bleſt are the ſaints who ſet on high 
Around thy throne of majeſty ; 

Thy brighteſt glorics ſhine above, 

And all their work is praiſe and love. 
£Bleſt arc the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 

There they behold thy gentler rays, , 
And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 


6Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 
To find the way to Zion's gate; 


They lean upon their helper God. 


7 Cheerful they walk with growing ſtrength, 
Till all halt meet in hcav'n at length; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worſhip there. 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
God and bis Church ; Or, Grace and Glory. 
2 God, attend while Zion fings, 


To ſpend one day with thee on earth 


Ur ſtubble to the wind, 


Exceeds a thouſand days of mixth. 


U 


O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are 


God is their ſtrength; and thro' the road 


- 


The joy that from thy preſence ſpring: 


2» Might I enjoy the meaneſt place; 3 Lord, at thy threſhold I would w 
Within thy houſe, O God of grace, While Jeſus is within, 
Not tents of eaſe, nor thrones of power Rather than fill a throne of ſtate, 
Should tempt my feet to leave the door | Or bie in tents of fin. 


3 God is our ſon, he makes our day; 9 Could T command the ſpacious land, 
God is our ſhield, he guards our wa And the more boundleſs ſea, 

From all th' aſſaults of hell and fin, For one bleſt hour at thy right hand 
From foes without and foes within. I'll give them both away. 


4 All needful grace will God beſtow, eee 


And crown that grace with glory o 


He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright ſouls. 
O God, our king, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 
I ᷑ be glorious hoſts of heav'n obey, 
And devils at thy preſence flee, 
Bleſt is the man that truſts in thee, 


Perophraſed in COMMON METRE. 
| | Ver. 1, 4, 2, 3, 10. 
Delight in - Ordinances of Weorfbip Or, cov 


Tier for the Houſe of bob 


It ORD of the worlds above, 


| Ho pleaſant and how fais 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly temples are 

To thine abode 
My heart aſpires, 

With warm deſires, 

To ſce my God. 


2 The ſparrow for her young, 


PARTICULAR METRE 


Ll | With pleaſure ſeeks a neſt, dan 
preſent in hi; Churches, And watd"ring ſwallows long 
I M* foul, how lovely is the place To find their wonted reft | | L 
To which thy God reſorts! My ſpirit faints, 
"Tis heav'n to fee his ſmiling face, With equal zeal, Tho 
ugh in his carthly courts. | To rife and dwelt $0 C 
* Among thy ſaints. And 
2 There the great Monarch of the ſkics / 
His ſaving pow'r diſplays, 3 O happy ſouls that pray, | Tho 
And light breaks in upon our eycs, E Where God appoints to hear And 
With kind and quick ning rays. O happy men that pay | Nov 
8 Their conſtant ſervice there And 
3 With his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove, They praiſe thee ſtill; 
Deſcends and fills the place, | Andhappy.they. | [ey 
While Chrif reveals his wond'rous love} That love the way And 
And ſheds abroad his grace. To Zim's hill. = 
| e 
4 There, mighty God, thy words declare} , They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 
The fecrets of thy will; Through this dark — of — — 
And ſtill we ſeek thy mercies there, Till each arrives at length; But 
And fing thy praiſes ſtill. "TilLeach in heav'n appears. Lest 
XN. O glorious feat, 
- My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, | When God our King 10 
, 1 tar from N abode ; Shall thither bring 
When ſhall 1 tread thy courts, and ſec. Our willing feet | 
My Saviour and my God ? ö Wl; 8:8. 10A 
6 The ſparrow builds herſelf a neſt, | 1 
And ſuffers no remove ; 1 5 e. 3 2 4 And 
O make me, like the ſparrows, bleſt, | — ARS 20008, Freſ} 
, P , 
To dwell but where I love — robes of 
” p Than thouſand days beſide ; 1 Me 
7 To fit one day beneath thine eye, | Where God reſorts, | biact 
And hear thy gracions voice, love it more 
Exceeds a whole eternity To keep the door By h 
 * Employ'd in carnal joys. Than ſhine in courts. Juſti 


God is our ſon and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence; 


Wich gifts his hands are $11'd, 
We draw our ble thence. - 
He ſhall beſtow | 
On Jacobs race ; 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too, 
The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand no good withholds 


From thoſe his heart approves, 
From pure and pious ſouls ; 
Thrice happy he, 
O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee. 


PS A LM;.LAXEYV. 

LONG METRE. | FIRST PART, 
Ver. 18. 
Faiting for an Anſwer to Prayer ; Or De- 
liverances begun and completed. 
| 1 * thou haſt call'd thy grace to 
mind, 

Thou haſt revers'd our heavy doom ; 

$0 God forgave when ae ſinn'd, 

And bro't his wand'ring captives home. 

Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 

And made thy fierceſt wrath abate ; 

Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 

And thy ſalvation be complete. 


Revive our dying graces, Lord, 


PSALM IXXXV, LXXXVI, IXXXVI. 


In our Redeemer's gentle reign. 


| Our wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray no more, 


Roſe from the deeps of hell. 


71 
3 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, | 


Religion dwell on carth again, . 
And heav'nly influence bleſs the ground, 


4 His righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give us free acceſs to God: 


But mark his ſteps and keep the road. ö 


P S A IL M IXI 


Ver. 81 2, 
COMMON METRE. 
A general Song of Praiſe to gon. 
I A the princes, earthly gods, 
There's none hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord, 
Nor are their works like thine. 


2 The nations thou haſt made, ſhall bring 
Their off *rings round thy throne ; 
For thou alone doſt wond'rous things, 
For thou art God alone. 


3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet; 
Teach me thine beav'nly ways, 
And my poor fcatter'd thoughts unite 
In God my Father's praiſe. * 


4 Great 1s thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my ſinking ſoul. 


PS A L M LXXXVIL 


And let thy ſaints in thee rejoice ; 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word ; 
We wait for praife to tune our voice. 


4 We wait to hear what God will ſay ; 
He'll ſpeak, and give his people peace ; 
But let them run no more aſtray, 

Leſt his returning wrath increaſe. 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
Ver. 9, WU. 
Salvation by CHRIST. 


IQALVATION is for ever nigh 

To fouls that fear and truſt the Lord: 
And grace deſcending from on high, 
freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford. 


Mercy and truth on earth are met, 


biace Chrift the Lord came down. from 


heaven: Shall there begin their lives ane: 
Dy his obedience ſo complete Angels and men hail join to fog 
Juſtice is pleas d, and pcace is.giv'n. 


LONG METRE, 3 
The Church the Birth place of the Saints Or, 
Jews and Gentiles united in the Chriſtian 
Church, * 
I OD in his carthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heav'uly praiſe : 
He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell. 


2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe 
That pay their night and ing vows ; 
But makes a more delightfulſtay 
Where churches meet to praiſe and pray. 
3 What glories were defcrib'd of old? 
What wonders are of Zion told? 
Thou civy of our God below, | 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Erypt and Tyre, and» Greek and Few, 


Thc bill where lining waters ſpring. | 


* 
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Of natives in his holy mount, 
"Twill be an honour to ap | 
As one new-born, or nouriſh'd there 


PSALM LXXXIS. 
LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 


The Covenant made with cnt: Or, the 
David. 


fru: 


13 ſhall my ſong record 

The truth and mercy of the Lord, 

Mercy and truth for ever ſtand 

Like heav'n cſtabliſh'd by his hand. 

2 Thus to his ſon he ſware and ſaid, 
Wich thee my cov'nant firſt is made ; 
* In thee ſhall dying finners live, 
Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 © Be thou my moet, thou my Prieſt ; 

Thy children ſhall be ever bleſt ; 
Thou art my choſen King; thy throne 
Shall ſtand eternal, like my own. 

4 * There's none of all my ſons above 


go much my image or my love; 
« Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are; 


4 


Then what can earth to thee compare ?/ 


5 © David, my ſervant, whom I choſe, 
To guard my flock, to cruſh my foes, 
And rais'd him to the Jewiſh throne, 
Was but a ſhadow of my Son.“ 


6 Now let the church rejoice and ſing 
Feſur her Saviour and her King; 

+ Angels his heav'nly wonders ſhow, 
And ſaints declare his works below. 


: — — 


* 


COMMON METRE. FIRST PART.| 


The Faithfulneſs of cop. 


Y never-ceafing ſongs ſhall ſhow 
The mercies of the Lord ; 
And make ſuccecding ages know 
Haw faithful is his word. | 


2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n cadure ; 
And if he ſpeaks a promiſe once, 
Th' eternal grace is ſure. 


3 How long the race of David held | 
The premis'd\Jewjſh throne ! 
But ther's a noble cov'nant ſcal'd 


| s AL M IXXXIXX. 
When God makes up his laſt account 4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſes 


Lord God of hoſts, thy wond'row 


ICOMMON METRE. 7 HIRD PA 
1 TI LEST are the Huls that hear & ku 


2 Their joy ſha!! hear their ſpirits up 


A throne above the ſkies ; 
The meaneſt ſubject of his grace 
Shall to that glory riſe, 


Are ſung by ſaints above ; 
And ſaints on earth their honours rx 


To thy unchanging love. 
COMMON METRE. SECOND Pit T 
Ver, 7, Y.. H 
The Power and Aajeſly of Go : Or, gin 

rential WW or bi. | | 04 
x ITH rev'rence let the ſaints ai cho 
And bow before the Lord, 


His high commands with rev'rence bea, 
And tremble at his word 


2 How terrible thy glories riſe ! 
How bright thy beauties ſhine ! 

Where is the pow r with ghee that vie 
Or tryth compar'd with thine ? 


3 The Northern pole, and Southern rf 
On thy ſupportiag hand ; 
Darkneſs and day from Ezit to Wet 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds controul, 
And rule the boiſt rous deep: 

Thou mak ſt the Neeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows | hou 2 


5 Heav'n, carth, and air, and ſea are this 

And the dark world of hell; 

How did thine arm in vengeance ſhiny 
When Egypt durſt rebel 


6 Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wond'rous is thy grace; 

While truth and mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


Ver. 1 LP WT, 
| A eſſed Gofpel. 


The goſpel's joyful ſaund; 
Peace ſhall atrer:d the paths they go, 
And light th-:; ſteps ſurround. ? 


Through th-ir Redecmer's name; 


To David's greater Son. 


His righteouſncſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares eondemn, - - 


The Lord our , and defence »” 
and {; vation gives: 

F/ y King for ever rei * 

"Thy God for ever lives. ; 26-8 5 1 


JUMON METRE. — 
Ver. 19, er. 


vine and buman Nature. 


EAR what the Lord in viſion ſaid, 
And made his 2 known : 
« Sinners, behold, your help is laid 


« On my almighty Son.” ©: 
Behold the man my wiſdom choſe 
Among your mortal race ; 
His head mn holy oil o'erflows, 
The 


High thall he reign on David's throne, 
My people's better King; 
My arm ſhall beat his rivals down, 
And ſtill new ſubjects bring. | 
4 WY ly truth hall guard him in his way, 
With merey by his fide, . 
While in my name o'er carth and ſea 
He ſhall in triumph ride. 


1 Me for his Father and his God 
He ſhall for ever own, 

Call me his rock, his high abode, 
And I'll fopport my Son. 

My firſt born Son, array d in grace, 
At my right hand ſhall ſit; 
Peneath him angels know their place, 

And monarchs at his feet. 


My cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt, 


My promiſes are ſtrong 3 
Firm as the heav'ns his throne ſhall laſt, 
His ſced endure as long. 


Ver. 30, Ce. 
fliftion without Rejedion. 


The children of my Son, 


And tempt mine anger down ; 
Their fins Pl viſit with the rod, 


Aud make their folly ſmart ; 
| Pot Il not ceaſe to be their God, 


P S A L M 


uir's Med atorial Kingdom : Or, Hi: di-| 


of my grace. ** 


MMON METRE. FIFTH PART, 


ET (ſaith the Lord) if David's race; 


Sovld break my laws abuſe my grace, 


LXXX. 
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5 e ee 4 


grace in mind; 
And what eternal love hath ſpoke, .. 
Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


£ . 
4 * have I ſworn (1 need np more) © 


= 
1 
: 


; dg d m holineſs, 2 ens 
Too ſeal eee ae 

: To David and his race. in 24.147 
5 The fun ſhall ſee his offspring tiſe 
And ſpread from ſeatodea,, 
Long as he travels round the ies 


To give the nations day. 


16 Sure as the moon that rules the night 


His K ſhall endure, 


Till che fix'd laws of ſhade and light 
F Shall be obſerv d no more. — 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
Ver. 47, Wc, by 


Mortality and Hope. . 
A Funeral Pſalm, 


EMEMBER, Lord, our mortal 

How frail our life, how ſhort the date! 
Where is the man that draws his breath: 
Saſe from dilcaſe, ſecure from death ?_, 


2 Lord, while we ſce whole nations die, 
Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry, 

« Muſt death for ever rage and reign? * - 
« Or haſt thou made mankind in vain? 


3% Where is thy promiſe to the juſt ?. 
Axe not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt?“ 
But faith forbids theſe mournful fighs, / 
And ſees the fleeping duſt ariſe. 


4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of ſaints away, 
And clcars the honour of thy word; 
Awake our fouls and bleſs era b 


PARTICULAR METRE. 
Ver. 47, Sc. 


be Covenant of | Greece unchangealle : Or, Af} Liſe, Death, and the Refurrefion. 


Tun. mighty God, on ſeeble man; 
How few his hours, how ſhort bis ſpan 
Short ſrom the cradle to the grave. 
Who can ſecure his vital breath - 
Againſt the bold demands of death, | 
With {kill to fly, or pow'r to ſave ? © 


2 Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid, 
« The race of man was made 


Nor from my truth depart. 


«- G 


For ficknefs, ſorrow, and the duſt !”. 


* 


as _ 


2444 1 


2Long hadſt thou reign'd ere time began, 
Or duſt was faſhion'd to a man; 


74 M XC. i 
Krack eren ? rn 
i . N. reach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
zHaſt thou not promis d to thy Son Arid kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 

all his ſeed a heav'nly crown ? * IE play 1 
But fleſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair; | Fit us to die, and dwell with thee. 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord, . « 
That faith can read his holy word, | | +44. 12 kad 
Audi find a reſurrection there. | COMMON METRE. FIRST PARTY. 
fror ever bleſſed be the Lord, Ver. 1-3. 
Who . ' Man frail, and oop eternal. 
For all their toil, reproach, pain; 2 
Let all below, and all above, | s (JOE Goleur hep age pb 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous love, 8 * r 
Ana each repeat their loud Amen. 3 y blaſt, 
#5 i HAAS : MES. And our eternal home. 
PSALM XC. Under the ſhadow of thy throne, 
4 Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure, 
LONG METRE. Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
las mortal, and GOD eternal. And our defence is ſure. 
A mournſul Song at 4 Funeral. Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Tober erg age, eternal God, bien cyeriafing thou art God, 
Thou art our reſt, our ſafe abode ; To endleſs years the ſame. 
Highwas thy throne e er n was | * 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid. 4 Thy word commands our fleſh to dul 


« Return, ye ſons of men ;” 
All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 


| And long thy kingdom ſhall endure AvS tare th cxth how. 
# When earth and time ſhall be no more. |. A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
. Are like an ev'ning gone; 
| Wut man, weak man, is born to die, Short as the watch that ends the night 
Made up of guilt and vanity ; Before the riſing ſun. 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juſt — 
« Return, ye finners, to your duſt.” | [The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
| t With all their lives and cares, 
111111 
Like yeſterday's departed light, | | And loſt in fol wing years. 
Or the laſt watch of ending night.] 7 Time, like an ever- rolling ſtream, 
ö . 3 all its ſons away; 
| . | forgotten as a dream 
Death, like an overflowing ſtream, er 
2 us away ; our life's a dream 3 Dies at . op rung day. 
An empty tale; 2 morning flow'r, 8 Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, 


Cut down and wither'd in an hour. 


| . to ſeventy years is ſet; 
w * the term I how frail the ſtate 


And if to ciglty we arrive, 
Wie rather ſigh and groan, than live. 


v But O] how oft thy wrath appears, 
Aud cuts of our expected years ! 


Pleas'd with the morning light: 
The flow'rs beneath the mower's | 
Lie with'ring Cer tis night.) 


9 Our God, our help in ages paſt, 
5 Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles kh 
And our cternal home. 


P's AL M XC. 78 
gOMMON MErRE. SECOND Parr. Then gan we thine before thy throne 


: In all thy „Lord; 
Ver. 8, tx, 9, 10,12. And the poor ſervice we have dane | 
Ljraiir and Mortality th Bet? of Sis Meet a divine reward. 
Life, old Age, and Preparation for Death. Dae 4 
L SHORT META. 
And juſtice grows 99 24 Ver. 5, 10, 14. 3 
dreadful wrath exceeds our t gh 
gre men's tage, he Frailty and Shortneſs of Life. 
| ORD whata feeble piece 
1 Thine 9 * frame ro duſt ; +| 2 Is this our mortal frame? 
By one offence to thce life h triff 
Ae, with all his ſons, have loſt v7 n - 54 
Their immortality. | e ee, WS. 
3 Life like a vain amuſement flies, | That built *. bodies :!:: 
A fable or a ſong; : And ev'ry month and ev'ry da 
By ſwift degrees our nature dics, "Tis mould'ring back to duſt. 
Nor can our joys be long. * a ** Fl... 
4 Tis but a 44 whoſe days amount : Nor will N 
To three ſcore years and ten; | Le baſty : 
And all beyund that ſhort account Juſt . n 
Is ſorrow, toil, and pain. | | 
4 Well, if our days maſt 77 
5 {Our vitals with laborious ſtrife | We'll keep their end in fight; ; 
Bear up the crazy load, | We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And trig thols pot een And let them ſpeed their flight.” | 
Along the tireſome road.] a 
* i. They'll waft us ſooner o'er 
6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, This life's tempeſtuous ſea : 
And not thy wrath alone: * 
O let our ſweet experience prove | Of bleſt eternity. 
The mercies of thy throne. — — 
7 Our fouls would learn the heav'aly art PS ALM ICI. 
T' improve the hours we have | 
That we ma act the wiſer part, | LONG , 
And live beyond the grave. Ver. 17. 
wore ants | © Sofety in public Diſeaſes and Danger-. 
COMMON METRE. THIRD PART. | + x5 that hath made his refuge God, 
Ver. 13, Kc. ; Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; . 
Breathing after Heaven Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 


| I | And there at night thall reſt his head. 
ETURN, o God of love, return ; 2 Then will 1 ſay, * My God, thy pow's 


Earth is a tireſome place Shall be my fortreis and my tow's : 
How long ſhall we thy children mourn | © Ithat am form'd of feeble duſt 
Our abſence from thy face? _ | © Makethine almighty arm my truſt.” 
Let heav'n ſucceed our painful years, 3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care 
Let fin and ſorrow ceaſe ; Shall keep thee from the fowler's ſnare, 
And in proportion to our tears, | Satan the fowler, who betrays | 
80 make our joys increaſe. | | Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways. | 
Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow, [Juſt as a hen protects her brood, / 
thy own work complete ; (From birds of prey that ſeck their blood,) 


Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, | Under her feathers, ſo the Lord _. 
And own thy love was great, Makes his own arm his people's gyard. 


— 2 


sit burning beams of noow conſpire - {6 ecauſe on me they ſet their loye, 


| The: 
To dart a peſtilential fire, | |. © Vil fave them (faith the Lord) Bleſt 
God is their life, his wings arc ſpr | © Il bear their joyful ſouls above Not 4 
_ To ſhield them with 2 healthful fade. _ © Deſtruction, and the ſword... viel 
GIf vapours with malignant breath 7 My grace ſhallanſwer when they The 
Riſe thick and ſeatter midnight death, In trouble I'll be-nigh ; - (Nat 
frati is ſaſe: The poiſon'd air | © My pow'r ſhall help them when Tim 
. Grows pure, if 1/rae/'s God be there. And raiſc them when they die, U ill 
0 A 16 9 r bon 
E 6 TH honour them in heavn: (. 

7What though a thouſand at thy fide, There my ſalvation ſhall be Non 
At thy right hand ten thouſand dy d, „And endleſs life be giv'n.” 46 
Thy 4 N er ſaves, ho | 
Amon , amidſt the graves. "Ir ; 

280 uk he ſent bis angel 1 PS AL M. XCIL 4 
To make hiuwrath in Zens known, LONG METRE. | #7R8T- PART, il 9 
And ſle their ſons, his careſul eye EE ver fer the nogp's Dey 7. 

Paſt all the doors of Faced by. 8 EI is the work, my God, Ki ' 
; | | To praiſe thy name, give thanks Af 7 

But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, To ſhew thy love by morning light, 0 

Receive commiſſion ſrom the Lord, | And talk of all thy truth at night. The 
— ſtrike e {pints among the reſt, 28weet is the day of facred reſt, 20 
T * f = R No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt: But 
10The ſword, the peſtilence or fire, O may my heart in tune be found, Or h 


Shall but full their beſt deſire: | Like Davids harp of ſolemn ſound! 
From ſins and, ſorrows ſet them free, 3My beart ſhell triumph in my Lord, 
ann Ry Os Lond, A his, works, and hich bined 


ot 6 RT Thy works of grace how bright they ſhud 
| COMMON MET RE. I How deep thy counſels! how divine 
Ver, 16. ( xools never-raife/theirthoughts fo big 


ou and — ' 1] Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy-break 


2 V"Eſons of men, a feeble race, | n W it Fa, | 
| Expos'd-to ev'ry ſnare, 5 But J ſhall ſhare a glorious-part, 
Come, make the Lord your dwelling place, When grace hath well refin'd my heart, 
And try, and truſt his care. | Ard freſh ſupplies of joy are ſucd, 


2 No ill ſhall enter where you dwell; | nnn haven 
Or if the plague come nigh, *  |6Sin {my worſt enemy before) 
And Tweep'the wicked down to hell, | Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
Toll raife his ſaints on liigh, My inward foes ſhall all be flain, 
{Hell give his angels charge to keep - | Nor-ſatan break my peace again. , 
Your feet in all adi" + ;* + Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 
To watch your pillow while you fleep, | All I dehr'd or with'd below; 
And guard your happy days. k And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ 
4 Their hands ſhall bear you, leſt-you fall] la that eternal world of joy. 


543140 : |; 4 | 
ACTI again the Toney; LONG METRE. 8ECOND PART 


Ff B&D FO FF S8 Fr 


Are they not ſervants at his call, gt 
And ſent t attend his ſons? i Church ir the Garden of cod. 
5 Addersandlionsyethalltread; * * |; F ORD, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtaol 
Tue tempter's wiles defeat: 4.4 In gardens planted 1 hand; 
He that hath broke the ſerpent's head | Tet me within thy courts be ſeen 


Puts them beneath your fect - Like a young Cedar, freſh and grees 


And aim their rage againſt the Kies; 

Vain floods that aim their rage To high 

At thy rebuke the billows die. 

For ever ſhall thy throne endure; - 
promiſe ſtands for ever ſure ; ; 

And everlaſting holineſs 

Becomes the 8 of thy one 


F 8 A LM 


ICI, XCIV. 
thy ſaints in faith and love, 3 Ye more floods 

9c wh ie al er. ſrom above ; a rp * 1 * 

Lebanon W its trees And the mad world obedient to 
Pike fuck = comely Gake ns thele, * —— — — 
The plants of 9 2 ſhall ever live ſtand ; : | l 
(Nature d e muſt _—, — and ſtrong his hand: 
Time that doth all 1 ene EE Ee 2 
Still makes them ſtrong and fair, | 
Laden with fruits of age, they thew Bow: at his foot-ſtoal, and with fear a» 
err bo and true: \PARTICULAR METRE. SEC: PART. 
4 God unfaithful or ankind. 3 HE Lord Jehovah. reigns,  - 

_ And royal ſtate maintains, 
p SALM XCIII. His head with awful glories crown'd; , 

| Array'd in robes of light, 
LONG. METRE. FIRST PART. Begirt with ſov'reign might, 

The eternal and ſovereign oo. n | 

HOVAH reigns ; he dwells in 2 thy commands, 
Fs irded with ma; 1 Wr «Be e world ſecurely ſtands, 
The world created hands And ſkies and ſtars obey thy word: 
Still on its firſt foundation ſtands. 2 . was fix d on high 
But ere this ſpacious world was made, 4 
Or had its gelt foundations laid, Eternal! is thy 2 „Len | 
e 

ever-living | s fierce 

Like floods the, angry nations riſe, Againſt thine empire rage and roar; , 


vain with angry ſpite 
The ſurly nations fight, 
And daſh like waves agaiaſt the ſhore, , 


4 Let floods and nations rage, C1 
And all their pow'rs engage, 


$446 * 


'A 
* 


[Let ſwelling tides aſſault the ſky ; + 


The terrours of thy frown 


ARTICULAR METRE. FIRS T PART. 
1 Lord of 3 reigns ; her 


on high 

His 3 are : firength & majeſty ; 

This wide creation raſe at his comma 

built by his word, and *ſtabliſh'd by bi 
hand!? ; /f=q 

Long ſtood his throne cre he began 

And his own Godhead is the firm — 1 


, 


crea-| + 


| Shall beat their madneſs down; 
Thy throne for ever ſtands waged, 4 


5 1 


grace is ever new: 
rr by jr 'dthy church ſhall ne er remove; 
hy ſaints with holy fear | 
Shall in thy courts appear, 


And ſing thine Treddaſting love. _ 
Repeat the 5111 fauna, if e 


dation. 
Cod is thi eternal King : ; *. woes in rain 
Raiſe their rebellion to _— thy 


reign : | riſe, 
la vain the ſtorms, in vain the | 


— 


PS A IL. M XCIV. 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver. 1, 2, j-——Tt4 © * 
ar” chaff ifed; and Sinners regel ohe, Or, in» 


-  , 


And roar, and toſs their waves wr 
| commotion 


* the ſkies ; 
04 oaming at bn they rage with wil 


But heay'n's ones ns yy 
ling ocean. | or x 
2 


2 


Aructius A. lend. 


GOD ! to whom reveng c 'belo 
'Proclaim thy wrath T. a 

Let {ov reign pow'r redreſs our wrongs 

Let juſtice ſmite the . 


- 
- 


- 
77 * 1 
F - 


8 


TRI nn en 6 
en will the fools be w 4 


Cuan be be dra, who form'd their ears? 
Dr Vlind, who made their eyes ? 


. i 
; — Au they — 


But if th —— 
4 Tho halt ® yethler 408-3 
Thy prondencs analy Vook | 
1 make them kno their God. | 
_ 5 Blefſt is che man thy hands chaſtiſe, 
And to his du =? harp 


6 But God will ne er caſt off his faints, 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART,” 
e Ver. 1623. 

400 br Support und Comfort : Or, Diliver- 

' ance from Temptation and Per feeution. | 

W will ariſe and plcad my right, 


my num rous focs ; 
While cart —Ü42ꝛƷ— b — 


Aud all my hopes oppoſe. 


2 Had not the np ey pop, ©: A Pſalm before. Setmon. * 
Suſtain d my fainting head, | — omrws his praiſe abo 
Mae flence dwelt, —.— of glory fing 
| amongſtthe dead. 1 ov'reign God, 
1 ee, rel, | The univerſal, King, ! 
tomiſe was my prop; Ille form'd the unknown; 
RPA He gave the ſcas their bound: 
12777 ſpitit bore me up. | [he wariry worlds are all his own, 
4 Whea multitudes of mournful 3 15 3 r | 
8 den love. 3 ks 3 re | 
Thy comforts cheer Thy foul. We are his works, and not our own, 
> 0 He form d us by his word. 

'F hag te, 4 iniquity . 2 10 4 attend his voice, 
vo ee ee Nor dare provoke his g; 
| t God my refuge rules the ſkies, like the peopl of his choice © 
; He will defend my _— NE an TY _ . 

0 Let malice vent her rage aloud; 2 Jou rn, 
eee — 
td our Ju * * 
hearts grow hard, like ubbors 
| * 22 That unbelicving race ! 


a 4 ** Lo © 7 ® 4 Y 
; rn "A L. 


4 Earth with its caverns dark and 


16 Now is the time he bends his ear, 


M XCVv. 
PS A LM 'XCy, 


COMMON ME'TRy 
| A Pſalm before Prayer, 


And in his ſtrength rejoice ; 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our VOICE, 


2 With thanks 
And pſalms of honour 2 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs m 
II. e whole creation's King, 


3 Let princes hear, let angels know, 
How mean their natures 


Thoſe on high, and beloy, 
— — Leng, 


eee 
He fx'd the Teas what bounds to 


5 Come and with bumble ſouls adore, 
Come kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures of his 
Be children of his grace. 


And waits for you r requeſt ; 
Come, leſt he f̃oufe his wrath, and 
* Ye ſhall not mo reſ. * 


SHORT METRE 


I QING to the Lord Jehovah's aa, 


den 


And where the hills muſt ſtand ' 


> vw 65. _ © 


= i. >, ba, oaal._ me wc 


Jess wh» 


P 8 A I. M 


Will lift his hand and ſwear, 


4 You deſpiſe my promis d reſt, | 
have no portion there.” 


# 


LONG METRE. 

Ver. 1, 2, 3, 611. | 

Canaan loft through Unbelisf : Or, 4 M 
to 


i, Sinners. 131 

92 let our voices join to raiſe | 

A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praiſe ; | 

God is a ſoy'reign King ; rehearſe 

His honours in exalted verſe, 

2 Come, let ous ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
Who fram'd our natures with his word ; 
He is our ſhepherd ! we the ſheep, 

His mercy chuſe, his paſtures keep. 

; Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counſels of his love obey ; 

Nor let our. harden'd hearts rene 

The fins and plagues that Mae knew. 


4 1ſracl, that ſaw his works of grace, 
Yet tempt their Maker to his face; 
A faithleſs unbelicving brood, 

That tir d the patience of their God. 


| Thus ſaiththe Lord, how falſe they prove 
Forget my pow r, abuſe my love; 

« Since they deſpiſe my reſt, I ſwear | 

Their feet ſhall never enter there.” 

Look back, my foul, with holy dread, 
And view 3 er | 
Attend the offer'd grace to day, 
Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay. : 

j Seize the kind promiſe while it waits, 
And march to Zion heav'nly gates; 
Believe, and take the promis d reſt ; 
Obey and be forever bleſt.] 


1 


79 


« 
3 


* XEVL, XCVIL 
Let iti ſhi in b 2 " . 2 
* And fields in eheerful bran 


4 Let an unuſual joy ſ 
The iſlands of the ſea; 


Ye mountains fink, ye vallies x 
Prepare the Lord his way, he 
Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs. 
x —_ God ; 

o ſhew the world his ri htcouſneſs 


But when his voice ſhall raiſe the dead- 


| And bid the world draw near, 


How will the guilty nations 
To ſee their Judge appear. 


PARTICULAR METRE. 
The 60D of the Gentiles. ; 
1 | ET all the earth their voices raiſe, 
To ſing the choiceſt pſalm of praiſe, 
To fling and blefs Jebovab's-name ; 
His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, 
And all his ſaying works proclaim. 
2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord; _ 
The wond'ring nations read thy word ; 
Among us is Ino known ;- 
Our worthip ſhall no more be paid 


] 1 ” 
. * 
5 


| 


" 


To gods which mortal hands have made; 


Our Maker is our God alone. 
3 He fram d the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns e in there; 
His beams are majeſty and light ; : 
His beauties, how divinely bright ! 


4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 


PS AL M 7X CVI. 
| _ COMMON METRE. 
*<": VE: I6, Os | 
ennisr's Hint and Sccond Coming... 


When earth ſhall feel his ſaving-pow'r, 
1 barb' rous nations ſear his name; 
en ſhall the race of men confeſs. 

The of his holineſa, * 


I GONG tothe Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
10 Ye tribes of evr'y tongue; 
His new diſcoyer'd grace demands 
A new and nobler ſong. 


2 Say tothe nations, Feſus reigns, 4 
_ God's own almighty Son; 2 
uſtains, | 


f *Y 
4 


His power the ſinking world ſu 
And grace ſurrounds his throne. 


3 Let heaven proclaim, the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be ſeen; 


PSALM XVI 
LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
* :: Ver. i 
CHRIST 


ment. |; _— THR 74 : 
X reigns, the Lord the Saviour reigns, 


Praiſe him in evangelick (trains; 


Let the whole carth in ſongs rejoice, 
VOige, © 


© | 


$8 
2 Deep are his counſels and unknown ; | 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne : 


Tho gloomy clouds his ſurround, 
3 robe $1 


lo, he comes ! 
earth and cleaves 
Before him burns devouring fire, [tombs 
The mounealns melt, the ſeas retiee. 


N. P 
and hun the day 
1 Le 


| And fing, for your redempeion — 


* LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 


Ver. 9 
cunsT's Incarnation. 


heb is come, the heaven's pro- 
claim 

His birth; the nations learn his name; 
An unknown ſtar directs the road 

Of Eaſtern ſages to their God, 


2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
Go, 4 4 where the Saviour lies ; 
Angels and kings before him bow, 

"Thoſe Gods on high and gods below. 


22 totter to the ground, 
6622... 

But Fudab ſhout, but Sion Sing. 

an 


Li 


| LONG METRE, THIRD PART. 
| Grace and Glory. 


| . 
| "Tho? —— — orb * 
His dwelling is the merey- ſeat. 


2 0 ye that love his holy name, 
_ Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame; 
"He ds the fouls of all his friends, 


from the ſnares of hell defends. © 


3 lmmortal 4 oa and joys unknown, 
Are for the in darkneſs ſown ; 
Thoſe glorious feeds ſhall — and riſe 


And the bright barveſt our eyes. 


4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and reeoes. 
The ſacred A 699 of the Lord; 


57 


1 P. 8 A L M 4 IXCVII. 


* 


| 


# 


4 Adoring ange 


5 His foes ſhall tremble at his fight, 


6 The ſeeds of joy and glo 


COMMON METRE 

Ver. 2, 3, 7, 11. 
cunsT's Incarnation, and the loffl Judgney 
iſlands of the Northern ſea, 


ce, the Saviour reigns 
1 


His preſence finks the proudeſt hill, 
je homble foul enjoys his fu 

The humble ſoul enjoys his ſmiles, 

3 The heav'ns his rightful pow r proclais 
The idol gods 7 

Fill their own worſhippers with ſhame, 
And totter to the ground. 


ls at his birth 
Make the Redeemer known; - 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the earch 
And angels guard his throne. 


Her 


- EN = > 


— 


a> 


And hills and ſeas retire ; 
His children take their unknown flight, 
Andleave the world on fire. 
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For ſaints in — ad 
Shall riſe and i g in worlds ur 
And » rich Farvet veer | 


©. 


: 


| 
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|COMMON., METRE. SECOND PART: 


Wa 


PS ALM XCVII 
COMMON METRE. _ FIRST PART, 
Praiſe for the Goſpel. 
almighty Maker, 
New honors be 3 


His great ſalvation ſhines abroad 
And makes the nations bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the word to Alrab m ſirſt, 
s truth fulfils his grace; 
The Gentiles make his their truſ, 
And learn his ae 
3 Let the whole earth his love proclain 
With all her different rongues; 
And ſpread the honours of bis name 
In melody and ſongs. | 


> 
te Ow wee by Oo we: be 


> > 8 


1 0 


Z — MESSIAH'S coming and Kingdom. 
OY to the world: the Lord 3s com- 


: 
:, 


Let earth receive her King: 


None but the ſoul that feels his grace | 
Can triumph i in bi holinefs. | 


| 


Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heav's and nature fing. | 


2 


joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns ; 
Let men their ſongs employ : [plains 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills 
Repeat the ſounding joy. 


No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 
Nor thorns 1nfeſt the ground; 

He comes to'make his bleſſings flow 
Far as the curſe is found. 


He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the natiqns,prove 

The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


PSALM XCIX. 
SHORT METRE. FIRST PART. 
cunsT's Kingionm and . | 


God In reigns, 
Let all the nations fear: 
fianers tremble at his throne, 
Ard ſaints be humble there. 


177 the Saviour rcignus! 

t earth adore its Lord; 

ight cherubs his attcndants ſtand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 


3 In. Zion is his throne, ; * 
His honors are divine: 

Ls church ſhall make his, wonders ! 
For there his glories ſhirie, 

4 How: holy is his name 
How terrible his praiſe! 

uſtice and truth, and judgment j jon 
In all his works of grace. 


1 


— p—_—_—_—_—_—_ 


SHORT METRE. SECOND PART. 
A 3 GoD- wor fhippet! with Reverence. 
XALT the Lord our God, 

And worthip at his feet; | 
His nature is all holineſs, 
And merey is his feat. 


2 When Tſrael was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Mes 'ery'd, when OY pray d, 
He gave his people reſt. 

3 Oft he forgave their ſins, 
Nor would deſtroy their race: 

And oſt he made his vengcance knoun, 
When they abus d his grace. 


PS A I. K 


3 nations of the earth, rejoice 


2 The Lord is God ; 


3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 


4 \ 5s 5 - 


5 We'll croud thy gates with thankful 


XCIX, C. 
PS ALM C. 


LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
A Plain Tranſlation. | 
' Praiſe to our Creator. + 1 


$1 


Before the Lord your ſov'reign King, 
Serve him with cheerful heart and vwoice, 
With all your tongues his glory ſing. 


tis he alone 
Doth life and breath and being give; 
We are his work, and 


not auf on; 
The ſheep that on his — 2 


With praiſcs to his courts repair, 
And make it your divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honours 4 


4 The Lord is good ; the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, his mercy ſure: 
And the whcle race of man ſhall find 

His truth from age to age endure. 


LONG METRE. ' SECOND PART. 
A Parapbraſe. . 


87 to the Lord with . 
Let ev ry land his name adore; 
The N illes ſhall ſend the noiſe 
Acroſs the ocean to the ſhore. PE: 


2 Nations attend before bis ene 
With ſolemn fear, with ſacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone: 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 
3 His ſov*reign.pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of —1 and form d us men: 
And when like wand' ring * we 
| ſtray'd, 

He brought us to his fold again. 


4 We are his pe le, we his care, 
Our fouls and al | our mortal fr 

What laſting honors ſhall we rear, 

Almighty Maker, to thy name? 


35% 
High as the heav'ns our voices lite; gore" 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 


4 Exalt the Lord our Gd. 
Whoſe grace is ſtill the ſame ; 
Still he's a God of holineſs, 


And jealous for his name. 


6 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 

Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ecaſe to move. 


82 


P 
SAL M CL | 
ONG METRE. 

The Magiftrates Pſaln. 

J\ 1 and judgment are my ſong 

And ſince they both to thee belong, 

My gracious God, my righteous King, 
To Jr my ſongs and vows I bring. 

2 1f Il am rais'd to bear the ſword, 

I'll take my counſels from thy word ; 
Thy juſtice and thy hcav'nly grace 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 

3 Let wiſdom all my actions * 
And let God with me reſide; 

No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealouſy. 

4 No ſons of ſlander, rage and ſtrife 
Shall be companions of my life ; 7 
The haughty look, the heart of pride, 
Within my doors ſhall ne'er abide. 


$5 [Tl ſearch the land and raiſe the juſt 
To poſts of honour, wealth and truit ; 
The men that work thy holy will, 
Shall be my friends and fav'rites ſtill] 

6 In vain ſhall finners hope to riſe 
By flatt'ring or malicious lies ; 

And while the innocent I guard, 

| The bold offender ſhap't be ſpar'd. 

s Thei crew, that factious band, 
Shall hide their heads, or quit the land; 
And all that break the publick reſt, 
Where I have pow'r ſhall be ſuppreſt. 


COMMON METRE. 
A Pſalm for a Mofter of a Family, 
1 | F juſtice and of grace I ſing, 


P 
.L 


S AL M CI, cl. 


| 


5 


6 Ill purge my family around, 


The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 
Tul not endure a night: | 

The liar's tongue I ever hate, 
And baniſh from my fight, 


And make the wicked fleece; 
So ſhall my houſe be ever found 
A dwelling fit for thee. 


- 


ps AL M ch. 
COMMON METRE, FIRST PAM 
: Ver. I=——13, 20, 21. 

A Proyer of the Ai 

I EAR me, O God, nor hide thy 


MITE FSH 


But anſwer, leſt I die: ? 
Haſt thou not built a throne of grat E 
To hear when ſinners cry. 
2 My days are waſted like the ſmoke 


iſſolving in the air; 
My ſtrength is dry'd, my heart is 

And finking in deſpair, | 

3 My ſpirits flag, like with'ring 

, —— with exceſſive heat; 


In ſecret groans my minutes paſs, 
And I forget to cat. | 


grab 


4 As on ſome lonely building's top, 


The ſparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and hope, 
I fit and grieve alone. * 
5 ſoul is like a wilderneſs, He 
rn: beaſts of midnight how; A 
Where the ſad raven finds her place, 
And where the ſcreaming owl. 


6 Dark diſmal thoughts and boding fean 


And pay my God my vows ; Dell in my troubled breaſt ; 
Thy grace and juſtice, heav'aly King, While ſharp — wound my 
each me to rule my houſe. Nor give my ſpirit reſt. 
2 Now to my tent, O God repair, . is mingled with 
And make thy ſervant wiſe; oe. 1 a, 7 
II ſuffer nothing near me there My daily bread like aſhes-grows 
That ſhall offend thine eyes. nplcaſamt to my taſte. 
3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong, 8 Senſe can afford noreal joy 
By falſehood or by force, Iso fouls that feel thy frown; _ 
The ſcornful eye, the ſland'rous tongue, Lord, 'twas thy hand advanc'd me E., 
PI thruſt them from my doors. Thy hand hath caſt me down. Lai 
4 Vl ſeek the faithful and the juſt, 9 Nylocks like wither'd leaves appz Wh 71 
And will their help _ ; And life's declining light | | 
o are the friends that I ſhall truſt, | Grows faint as ev'ning ſhadows are, ty 
The ſervants I'll employ. That vaniſh into might. Art 


P'S A L M CIIL 83 
| zut thou forever art the ſame, 2 Spare us, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
0 my : Nor let our ſun go down at noon; 
to come ſhall know thy name, Thy years are one eternal day, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. And muſt thy children die ſo ſoon ? 
Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy face, 3 Yet in the midſt of death and grief - 
Nor will my Lord delay This thought our ſorrow ſhall aſſuage ; 
Beyond th appointed hour of „Our Father and our Saviour live; 
That long expected day. | © Chriſt is the ſame through ev ry age.” 
F [4,7 3s be this carts foundation laid; 
— 409-71 end ron NE AE OA Wo 
(p7 nn 2. YAY pt 
MMMON METRE. SECOND PART. The ſtarry curtains of the ſkv 
4 | But ſtill thy throne ſtands firm and high; 
Prayer beard, and Zion reſlorad. Thy forever mult abide. 
te, ET Zien and her Sons rejoice, Before thy face thy church ſhall live, 
L Behold the promis d hour And on thy throne thy children reign ; 
| Her God hath beard her mourning voice,) This dying world they ſurvive, 
| And comes t exalt his pow'r. And the dead ſaints be rais'd again. 
Her duſt and ruins that remain, N p os 
Are precious in our $ P S A L M CIII. 
WH Thoſe ruins ſhall hs balk apa, LONG METRE. #IRST PART. 
And all that duſt ſhall riſe. Ver. 17. 
The Lord will raiſe Feruſalem, Blfing cop for bis Galas to Soul and Body 
And ſtand in there; Bree 
Nations ſhall bow before his name, Call home thy thoughts that rove 
pete WE Let 'rs within me join, 
ie fs e Jr E. nur, throne, = | In work and worſhip fo divine. 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, |2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the God of grace: 
| And ſces their ab ariſe. His favors claim thy higheſt praiſe: 
, Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought 
1 1 Be loſt in ſilence and forgot? 
when his ſaints complain, : 
1 ſhan't be ſaid © that praying breath g Tong my tou, 7 1 323 ow nes 
* Was ever ſpent in vain.” e 8 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 
This hall be known when we are dead,] The hourly follies of our lives. 
And left on long record, 4 The vices of the mind he heals, 
That ages yet unborn up 4 read, And cures the pains that nature feels, 
Aud truſt, and praiſe the Lord. Redcems the ſoul from hell, and ſaves 


LONG METRE. 
Ver. 23 28. 


Saints die, but CHRIST and the Church live. 


T is the Lord our Saviour's hand 
. Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race 
Diſeaſe and death at his command 


lon's Mortality, and cunisT's Eternity ; Or, 


Our waſting liſe ſrom threat ning graves. 


5 Our youth decay'd his pow'r repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing Years : 
He ſatisfies our mouth with good, 
And fills our hopes with heav'nly food. 


6 He ſees the oppreflor and th' oppreſt, 
And often gives the ſuff rers reſt ; 


Arreſt us and cut ſhort our days. 


| But will bis juſtice more di 


ſpla 
la the. great, laſt rewarding 5.4 


A M . 


1 


7 (His paw'7;he herd by At, hands, | SHORT. METRE. FIRST PAR; 


"And gave to Tract his commands; v 7 
But ſent his truth and mexcy down, pi fog ray i 
To all the nations by u 80 l. . — temperal Meri. * 
Let the hole earth his po N | | BLESS the Lord, my ſouj! 
Let the whole carth e Let all within me join, 
The Gentile with the Jew {And aid my tongue to bleſs his name 
In work and worſhip — 2 1 Whoſe favours are divine. 
'2 Obleſs the Lord, 
LOWE: METRE: ' SECOND PART: nl 7 Þ var 
+ Ver. 18. 4 rorgotten in untlankſulneſs, 
oo 3 er, his tender Mor-\ And without praiſcs die. 
cy to his People. | 3 Tisbe forgives thy figs, 


HE Lords ” hi Tis he relieves thy pain, 
—— 4 Tis he that heals thy — 
Ho ſirm his trut h, how large his grace 
rr es vn his throne, And makes thee young again. 
And thence. he his glories known. 4 He crowns thy life with love, 


2 Not half ſo high his r hath ſpread When ranſom'd from the grave; SHO! 
The. — © — our bead, He that redeem'd my ſoul from hell, 


As his rich love exceeds our praiſe, Hath ſov'reign pow r to ſave. 
Exceeds * the higheſt hopes we raiſc. | 5 He fills the poor with good; 

3 Not half ſo far hath nature plac'd He gives the ſuff'rers reſt ; 
The rifing morning from the welt, The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
As his forgiving grace removes And juſtice for th oppreſt. 
The daily guilt of thoſe he loves, | 6 His wond'rons works and Ways 

He made by Meſi known; 
4 How flowly doth his wrath ariſe ! 1 ; 
ut ſent the world his truth and 

On ſwifter wings ſalvation flies By his beloved Son. grace, 


And if he lets his anger burn, 
How ſoon his frowns to pity turn 


4 Amidſt bis wrath compaſſion ſhines ; . | SHORT METRE. SECOND PART, 


His ſtrokes are lighter than our ſi 3 

And white his rod corre@s his ſaints TO o, en | 

His car indulges their complaints. Abounding Compaſſion of coD Or, Merg 

6 = ee _ young ſons chaſtiſe, the midi of Judgment. 
ith gentle hands and melting eyes 

The children weep beneath — — F M* Fog aged on = Dd 

And move the pity of their heart, Whoſe anger is ſo ſlow to rife, 1 
80 ready to abate. " 


2 God will not always chide 
The mighty God, the wiſe and juſt, And 5 au his "vi are felt, 


"Kaas that our frame is ſceble duſt ; £9: Geckos aceffairer think can off 


And will no heavy loads impoſe ; w Gl, 
Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. Aud liger than our guilt. M 
2 He knows how ſoon our nature dics, 3 High as the heav'ns are rais'd | : 
| Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flics ; Above the ground we tread, le 
| Like graſs we ſpring, and dic as ſoon, {50 far the riches of his grace And 
| As morning flow'rs that fade at noon. Our higheſt thoughts exceed. te, 
9 But his eternal love is ſure 4 His pow'r ſubdues our fins, +. 
To alt the ſzints, and ſhall endure ; : | And his forgiving love, nes 
From age to age his truth ſhall reign, Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, Grea 


Nor children's children hope in vain. | Doth all our guilt remove. An e 


* 


27 


rat! 


5 The pity of the Lord 
Tothoſe that fear his name, 
ſuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 
6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter d with ev'ry breath : 
is anger like a riſing wind 
Can ſend us ſwift to death. 


Our days are as the graſs, 

a or like the morning flew'r ; 

one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. | 


$ But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
To cndleſs endure ; 


d children's children ever find 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. 


Ver. 19——22. 


0's univerſal Dominion: Or, Angeli praiſe 


the Lotd. 
I Lord, the ſov'reign King, 


Hath fix'd his throne on high ; 


er all the heav'nly world he rulcs, 
And all beneath the fy. 


Ye angels, great in might, 
And ſwift to do his will, 
fs ye the Lord, whoſe voice ye hear, 
Whoſe pleaſure ye fulfil 
Let the bright hoſts who wait 
The orders of their King, 


P,S A L M CIV. 


ad guard his churches when they pray, 


join in the praiſe they ſing. 
4 While all his wond'rous works 
Through his vaſt kingdom ſhew 
ker Maker's glory, thou, my foul, 
Shall ſing his graccs too. 


PS A L M CIV. 


LONG METRE. 


we Glory of 60D in Creation and Providence. 


M* ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe 
NM x 


o 
, 


hen cloth'd in his celeſtial rays 


He in ſull majeſty appears, 
And, likes a robe, his glory wears. 


te, This Pſalm may be ſang to a differ- 
ent metre, by adding the following two 
nes to every ſtanza, viz. 
Great is the Lord ; "what tongue can frame 
An equal boneur to bis name. 


11 


2 The heav'ns are for his curtain ſpread, 
Th' unfathom'd deep he makes his bed ; 
Clouds are his chariot, when he flies © 


Angels whom his own breath inſpires, - 


His miniſters are flaming fires ; ; 
And ſwift as thought their armies move, 
To bear bis vengeance or his love. 


4 The world's foundations by his hang . . 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; . 
He binds the ocean in his chain, 

Leſt it ſhould drown the earth again. 


5 When earth was cover'd with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains ſtood, 
He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, 
Confin'd to its appointed bed. * 


| 6 Th lis bi know their bound, 
SHORT METRE. THIRD PART. | © TO lows 


And in their channels walk their round; 

Yet thence convey d by ſecret veins, 

They ſpring ou hills,and drench the plains. 
7 He bids the cryſtal fountains low, 

And cheer the vallics as they go; 

Tame heifers there their thirſt allay, _ .- 

And for the ſtream wild aſſes bray.  .,- 


8 From pleaſant trees which ſhade the brink, 
The lark and linnet light to drink ; 
Their ſongs the lark and linnet raiſe, 
And chide our ſilence in his praiſe. 


FF A $$, I, 


9 God from his cloudy ciſtern pours 
On parched earth enriching ſhow'rs ; 

Ihe grove, the garden, and the field, 

A thouſand joyful bleſſings yeld. 

10 He makcs the graſſy ſood ariſe, 
And gives the cattle Lege ſupplies; 

With herbs for man, of various pow'r, 


| 


To nouriſh nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble fruits the vines produce! 
The olive yields an uſeful juice; 

Our hearts are cheer'd with gen'rous wine, 
With inward joy our faces ſhine. 


12 O bleſs his name, ye people, fed 

With nature's chicf lapporter, bread: 
While bread your vital ſtrength imparts, 
Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 


F 


13 Bchold the ſtately cedar ſtanas 
Rais'd in the foreſt by his hands; 
Birds to the boughs for ſhelter fly, 


And build their neſts ſecure on kigh. 


- 


_ — * * 
. .. 3 


x4 To craggy hills aſcends the goat ; 
Aud at the airy mountains foot 

The ſeebler creatures make their cell; 
He gives them wiſdom where to dwell. 


15 He ſets the ſun his circling race, 

Appoints the moon to change her face ; 
And when thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild beaſts to bunt their prey. 


16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 
And roaring aſk their meat from God ; 
But when the morning beams ariſe 
The ſavage beaſt to covert flics. 


17 Then man to daily labour goes ; 
night was made for his repoſe : 

Sleep is thy gift, that ſweet relief 

From tircſome toil and waſting grict. 


13 How ſtrange thy works! how great th 
Andev'ry land thy riches fill : (il, 
Thy wiſdom round the world we ſec, 
This ſpacious earth is full of thee. 


29 Nor leſs thy glorics in the deep, 
Where fiſh in millions ſwim and creep, 
With wond'rous motions ſwift or flow, 


Still wand'ring in the paths below. 


go There ſhips divide the wat'ry way, 
And flocks of 2 monſters play; 
There dwells the huge leviathan, 


And foams and ſports in ſpite of man. 
III. 


21 Vaſt are r ee almighty Lord, 
All nature upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures ſtand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 


22 When each receives his diff rent food, 
Their cheerful looks pronounce it good; 
Eagles and bears, and whalcs and worms 
Rejoice aud praiſe in difF rent forms. 


23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn, - 
And dying to their duſt return; 

Both man and beaſt their ſouls reſign : 
Life, breath, and ſpirit all are thinc. 


24 Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men; 

A word of thy creating breath 

Repzirs the waſtes of time and death. 


ag His works, the wonders of his might, | 


How awtul are his glorious ways |! 


Ps A L. M CV. 
126 The earth ſtands trembling at thy tic 


13 He ſware to Alu hon and his ſeed 


— — 


And at thy touch the mountains 
Vet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 
Aud tell their wants of ſov reigu grace 


27 In thee my hopes and wiſhes 
And — th meditations ſweet; 0 ; 
Thy praiſes ſhall my breath em 
Till it expire in cndlefs joy. vie, Be 
1-5 While baughty ſinners die accurſt 
Their glory bury'd in the duſt, 2. 
I to my God, my heav'nly King, Ar 
Immortal hallelujahs ſing. : 


PSALM CV. 


"FEES IHE * 


| COMMON METRE 
GoD's Condut? of Iſrael, and the Plagun 3 T 
Egypt. 1 

Ax thanks to God, invoke his nu I 
And tell the world his grace; f 
Sound through the earth his deeds of n 
That all may ſeck his face. 2 

lira 


2 His cov'nant, which he kept in mind 
For num'rous ages paſt, 

To num'rous ages yet behind, 
Tu equal force ſhall laſt, 


And made the bleſſing ſure; 
Gentiles the ancient promiſe read, 
And ſind his truth endure. 


4 Thy ſeed ſhall make all nations blef 

(Said the Almighty voice) 

| © Ard Canaan; land ſhall be their reſt, 

Ihe type of heav'aly joys.” 

5{ How large the grant! how rich the gract 

To give them Canaan's land, 

When they were ſtrangers in the place, 

A little fechle band! 

Like pilgrims thro' the countries round 
Sccurely they remov'd ; 

And haughty kings that on them from 
Severcly he reprov'd. 

7 © Touch mine Anointed, and mine im 

Shall ſoon avenge the wrong; 

„The man that dots my prophets, kit 

* Shall know their Gd is trons,” 


8 Then ld the vera forbear ita rage, 
or Fut the church in fear 4 | 
Lracl muf? live threugh ev'ry age, 


And kcnour'd with his own delight : 


The Lord is dreadful ip his praiſc. 


And bz }* Almighty's care.) 


P”S A” L 
+ 
5 Ma Bi: $:-. 2:3 k 7 
When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the ſaints, 
And thus provok'd their God, 


Moſer was ſent at their complaints, 
Arm'd with his dreadful rod. 


+» He call'd for darkneſs; darkneſs came, 


He gave the fign, and noiſome flics | 
Through the whole country ſpread ; 

And frogs in eroaking armies rife 
About the monarch's bed. 


; Through ſields and towns and palaces, 
The tenfold vengeance flew ; 

Locuſts in ſwarms devour'd their trees, 
And hail their cattle flew : © * 


3; Then by an angel's midnight ſtroke 
The flow'r of Ezypt dy'd; , 

The ſtrength of 12 houſe was broke, 
Their glory and their pride, 

4 Now let the world forlcar its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear ; 

Irael ut live through ev'ry ages 
And be th* Almizhty's care. 


1 

1; Thus were the tribes ſrom bondage bro't 
And let the hated ground; 

Lach ſome Egyptian ſpoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. 


ks The Lord himſelf choſe out their way, 
And mark'd their journies right, 
Gave them a leading cloud'by day, 


A fiery guide by night. 
v7 They thirſt ; and waters from the rock, 


— 


2 Who knows the wonders of t 


M CI. 
PS AL M CVE. 
LONG METRE 
F 4; 
Praiſe to 60D ; Or, Communion ith gain. 


Like an o'erwhelming flood: * God the great, the ever bleſt, | 
Ke turn'd each lake and ev'ry ſtream fit es 7 * of honor be addreſt; 
To lakes and ſtreams of blood. | s merey firm forever ſtands ; 


Give him the thanks his love demands. 

ways? 
Who ſhall full thy — rn 
Bleſt are the ſouls that ſcar thee ſtill, 
And pay their duty to thy will, 


3 Remember what thy mercy did | 


For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed ; 

And with the ſame ſalvation bleſs 
The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 
4 O may Il ſee thy tribe rejoice, | 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 

Join'd to thy ſaints, and ncar to thee. 


SHORT METRE. 
Ver. 7,8, 12—14, 43—48. | 
Iſrael puniſbed and pardoned + Or, G00's tn. 
changeable Love. 
1 r of eternal love, 
How fickle are our ways! 
And yct how oft did aa prove 
1 hy conſtancy ot grace 
2 They ſaw thy wonders wroy 
Aud then thy praiſe they 2 
Eut ſoon thy works of pow'r for ot, 
And murmur'd with their tongue. 


3 Now they believe his word; 


In rich abundance flow, 
And fol wing ſtill the courſe they took, 
Ran all the deſart through. 


13 O wond'rons ſtream ! O bleſſed type 
Of ever flowing grace ! 

So Chriſt our rock maintains our life 
Through all this wildernets. 


19 Thus guarded by th' almighty hand, 
The choſen tribes poſſeſt 

Conaan, the rich, the promis d land, 
And there enjoy'd their reſt, 


0 Then let the world forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear ; 
Urael muft live through ev ry age, 
And be the Almigbty's care. 


e, 


nd 


While rocks with rivers flow ; 
Now with their luſts provoke the Lor 
And he reduc'd them low. | 
4 Vet when they mourn'd their faults, 
He Chan's os their groans, A 
rought his own cov'nant to his thot's, 
And call'd them ſtill bis ſons. 
5 Their names were in his book, 
He ſav'd them from their foes ; 
Oft he chaitis d, but ne er forſook _ 
The people whom he choſe. 
6 Let 1frael bleſs the Lord, 
Who lov'd their ancient race: 
And Chriſtians join the ſolemn word 
Amen,to all the praiſe, 
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PS ALM CV. 


5 | He makes the dawning light ariſe, * 
LONG METRE, PT, . And f. all that A Grade 
Iracl kd to Canaan and Cbriſtians to That hung ſo heavy round their head 

I IVE thanks to God ; he reigns above þ braſs f 
- : He cuts the bars of braſs in two, 
Hj Kind are his 2 his 2 15 And lets the ſmiling pris ner through ; 
15-mercy ages paſt have known, [ ©: Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 
And ages long to come ſhall own. And gives the lab'ring ſoul relief 
| 1 of Ne ene record: 160 may-the 3 _—_— Lord! 
Tſracl, the nation whom he choſe, 8 2 _ fer 
ſr eſcu'd ? heir mi 5 "How great his works ! how kind his way 
And r from t mighty focs. Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe 
a [When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters and th' Egyptian yoke, LONG METRE. THIRD PART. 
They trac'd the deſert, wand ring round Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned ; Or, 
regs = 22 22 ; Pam fer the Glutton and the Drunkarl 
| a fix'd x" heya 7 8 HN AIN man = _—_ 2 bent, 
Nor food, nor fountain to aſſuage Prepares for his own puniſtment; 
. maladics 
Their burning thirſt, or hunger's rage! What pains, what loathſome 
| From | aud luſt ariſe ? 
* on * » Gog ey 70s 2 mel, feels his vitals waſte; 
COT WET Oy acer guode 5 Yet drowns his health to pleaſe his taft 


He led their march far wand'ring round; 

"Twas the right path to Canaan's ground, 
6 'Thus when our firſt releaſe we gain 

From $in'sowu yoke, and Satans chain, 

We have this deſcrt world to pals, 

A dang'rous and a tireforae place. 


* 
7 He feeds and clothes us a the way, 
e guides our footſteps leſt we ſtray, 
le guards we with a pow'rfuf hand, 
2 rin us to ihe CAU, ad. 
let the ſaints with joy record 
lu truth and of the Lord! 
How great his works! how kind his va 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe. 
LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
Correction for Sin, and Releoſe by Prayer. 
ROM age to age cxalt his name, 
God and his grace are ſtill the ſame ; 
He fills the hungry ſoul with foot, 
And feeds the poor with ev'ry good. 
2 But if their hearts rebel and riſe 
Againſt the God that rules the ſkies, 
If they reject his keav'nly word, 
And ſliglit the counſels &f the Lord; 
3 He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no ddlivrance ſhall be found; 
Laden with grieſthey waſte their breath” 


# 


Ia uhu regions oi the fas. 


M 


CVIIL. 
4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their e 


Till all bis active pow'is are Jolt, 
And fainting life draws near the duſt 


3 The gluitcn groans and loaths to cat, 
His ſoul abhors delicious meat; 6 & 
Nature with hcavy leids oppreſt. The 
Would yield to death to be relcas d. W 
4 Then how the fright'ned finners fiy At t 
1 To God ſor help with carneſt ery; A 
He hears their groans, pretosge t The 
| breath, Fe A 
And ſaves them from approaching deri 1 
5 No med'cines could effect the cure: 5 
So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure: Tac 
The deadly ſentence God repeals, A 
He ſends his ſov'rcign word and heal. 5 
6 O may the ſons of men record K* 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord, An, 
And let their thankful off rings prove F 
How they adore their Maker's love. Th 
LONG METRE. FOURTH PART. *c 
Deliverance from Storms and Shipexoreck : Gr, 5 
The Seaman's Song. dal 
Worb you behold the vor“ _- 
* Ged. 15 
Elis wonders in the world abroad, 
(0 w:iti» the meriners and trace Ti 


In dairkacſe and the Rades of dat hn. 


PSA *L 


they leave their native ſhores behind, 
lud ſcize the favour of the wind; 
i God commands and tempeſts riſe 
That heave the occan to the ſkies. 


Now to the heav'ns they mount amain, 
ow fink to dreadful deeps again; | 
What ſtrange affrights young ſailors feel, 
ind like a ſtagg ring drunkard reel! 

zen land is far, and death is nigh, 
oft to all hope, to God they cry ; 

+ mercy hears their loud addreſs, 

id ſends ſalvation in diſtreſs, 

bids the winds their wrath aſſuage, 
The furious waves forget their rage; 
calm; and ſailors ſmile to ſee 

The haven where they wiſh'd to be. 


0 may the ſons of men record 

The wond'rous goodnefs of the Lord 
et them their private off rings bring, 
ad in the church his glory any, 


COMMON/METRE. 
The Mariner Pſalm. 


Y works of glory, mighty Lord, 
Thy wonders in the deeps, 
The ſons of courage ſhall record, 
Who trade in floating ſhips. 
At thy command the winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring waves; 
The men aſtoniſh'd mount the ſkics, 
And fink in gaping graves. . 
Again they climb the wat'ry hills, 
And plunge indeeps again 
Each like a tott'ring drunkard reels, 
And finds his courage vain. 


Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, 
They pant with ſlutt'ring breath, 

Arg hopeleſs of the diſtznt ſhore, 
Expect immediate death.] 

Then ta the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He hears the loud requeR, 

And orders filence through the ſkies, 
And lays the floods to reſt. 


Smlors rejoice to loſe their fears, 
And ſee the ſtorm allay'd ; 


3 


| {Colonies 


7 Vet it the humbled nation 


M CI. 89 


And all the winds that blow. 


8 O that the ſons of men would praiſe _ 

The of the Lord ! ä 

And thoſe that ſee thy wond'rous ware 
Thy wond'rous love record, —_ © 


| 


| LONG METRE. FOURTH PART. - 
planted: Or, Nations bleſt and 
* 1 


A Pſalm for New-Zagland. 

1 HEN God provok d with daring 
. crimes, 

Scourges the madneſs of the times, 
He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And dries the rivers from the land. 


2 His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
And make the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And harveſts in the deſart riſe. | 
3 [Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; 
He bids th' oppreſt and poor repair, 
And builds them towns and cities there. 


* 


4 ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 


Whoſe yearly fruit ſupplies their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 


«5 Thus they are Bleſt ; but if they fin; 
He lets the heathen nations in; 

A ſavage crew invades their lands, 
Their princes die by barb'rous hands. 


6 Their captive ſons expoxd to ſcorn, ' 
Wander unpity'd and forlorn: 

| The country hes uafenc'd, untill'd, 
And deſolation ſpreads the field. 


* 


Again his drcadful hand he turns ; 4 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying churches live.] 


8 The righteous, with a joyful ſenſe, 
Admire the works of N IJ 


And tongues of Atheiſts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the God that ſaints adore. -. 


Now to their eyes the port appears 
There let their vows be paid. 


Let Rapid mortal know 


Tis God that brings them ſafe to land 


H 2 


9 How ſew with pious care record 
Theſe wond'rous deali7gs of the Lord; 
But wiſe obſervers ſtill ſha!l find 

| The Lord is holy, juſt and kind. 


90 


PS ALM CIX. 
| COMMON METP.E. 
N Ver. ., 31. | 
Love to Enemies freu ile Example of 8 
x OD of my merey and my praiſe, 
Thy giory'is my ſong; 
Though Gancrs ipcak agaialt thy grace 
With a blaſpheming tonguc. 


2 When in the form of mortal man 


LIN 


I 
ix "THUS the great Lord of earth aud 


. EX. 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
The Kingdem ond Prieftbood of cnn. 


Spake to his 60n,and thus he ſwor 
Eternal ſhall thy pricſthocd be, 
And change from hand to hand nome 
2 © Aaron and all his ſons muſt die; 
But everlaſting life is thine, 
To fave forever thoſe that fly 


: . Thy Jog on carth was ſound, « Fo 1 
With cruel dandeve falle And ban. * For refuge from the wrath divine, 8 
They compaſs d him around. - WE 0 me Syn cert en 3 He 
* 29 * 2 | 66 rt n | * , 
3 Their mis Ties his comp Won move, by. Xad then = — * prieft, malie 
+ Their peace beRill purſu'd; / « And thou, my Kin ſhale rule a He 
render batred for his love, aun ! 
And evil for his good. | 4 Fefur the prieſt aſcends his throne, Ar 
a : : | While counſels of cternal , 
7 22 1p te 90a 2 — the Father and 1 | 
He pray d for murd'rers on his croſs, aan 7 
Aud bleſt his foes in death. 5Throthe whole earth his ö 5 11 
3 8 And cruſh the pow'rs that dare rebel; 
s Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine Then ſhall he judge the rifing dead, 
Dana pope; . - And fend the guilty world-to hell.. Wh 
Give me a ſoul a-kin tothine, * f « | 
To love mine enemies. E e ys IT Th 
| e drinks the cup of tears and blood, * 
a 1 —— e be fuff rings of that dreadful day 
i ſhall defeat their pride and rage Shall but advance him near to God. Na 
Who ſlander and condemn. ; 
— COMMON METRE WV 
e. cun1s7's Kingdom and Prigtbood | 
LONG' METRE. | F7 4 
FIRST Far 8, our Lord, aſcend thy ih 
ennie r exalted, and Multituder converted: Or J And near thy Father fit : A 
: The Succeſs of the Goſpel. = | In Zion ſhall thy pow'r be known, | 
x the eternal Father ſpake And make thy foes fubmit.” 
To Chriff the Son ; © aſcend-and fit 2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do! ON 
At my right hand, till I ſhall make Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs 
Thy ſoes ſubmiſſive at thy feet... The num'rous drops of morning dev, 
2* From Zies ſhall thy word p And own thy ſov'reign grace. G 
« Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 3 God hath pronounc'd a firm deeree, 
*. Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, Nor changes what he ſwore; | 
And bow their wills to thy command. 2 * thy prieſthood be, Le 
, 1 on is no more. | | 
That day. ſhall ſhew th w'r is great, , 
2 When aan ſhall floc Poith willing 4 * Melchiſedect, that wond'rous prick, Gr 
minds, | « That king of high degree, 
And finners croud thy temple gate, That holy man who Ahr hem bleſt, At 
„ Where holineſs in beauty ſhines.” Was but a type of thee,” H 
40 bleſſed pow'r! O glorious day! '5 Jeſus our prieſt forever lives, H 
What a large vict ry on ve! 3 To plead ſor us above: 
And converts who thy grace obey, Jeſus our king forever gives Hi 
Rxceed the drops of morning dew. _ The bleſhngs of his love. 


God ſuall cxalt his glorious head, 
And his high t:vac maintain, 

Shall itrixg tae powers and pria:cs dead 

Who dare epp2le his reiga. 


P S A IL. 


CXI, CXIL. Be * 
4 They that would grow divinely wiſe w 


MIU with bis tear begin 
Our faireit proct of Eu sic&ge-licy 


E In tating cw Ty £2. 


P'S A L M Cx. 
COMMON METB.Y. FIRST PART. 


The Wiſdom of cob in his Works. 


ONGS of immortal praiſe belong 
8 To my alawghty God: 

He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To ſpread his name abroad. | 


How great the works his hand has 
How glorious in our fight ! [ wrought: 

And men in ev'ry age have ſought 

His wonders with delight. 


How moſt exact is natures frame 
How wiſe the Eternal mind! 
His counſels never change the ſcheme 

That his firſt thoughts defign'd. 


When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He ſix d his cov'nant ſure : 

The orders that his lips pronounce 

Tocndleſs years endure. 


Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 

Thy heav'nly ſkill proclaim : 

What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
Put learn to read thy name? 


To fear thy pow r, to truſt thy grace, 
Is our divineſt fill ; 

And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
That beſt obeys thy will. 


The Perfeftions of con. 


PS A I. M CX1L 
PARTICULAR METRE. 
The bleſſings of the likeral Man. 
I HAT man is blen who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſacred law: 
His ſeed'on carth ſhall be renown' ; 


lis houſe the ſcat of wealth hall be 
An uncxhaulted treaſury, 


And with ſueeeiſi ve honours crown'd. 


2 His lib'ral favours he extends, 

| To ſome he gives, to others lends : 
A gea'rous pity fills his mind: 

Yet what his charity impairs, 

He ſaves by prudence in affairs, 
And thus he's juſt to all mankind. 


3 His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd” 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd: 

The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, 

When dying nature ſleeps in duſt, 

4 Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground: 
His conſcience holds his courage up: 
The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's light, 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night; 
And ſecs in darkneſs beams of ho 

e 


5 (Ill tidings never can ſurprize 
His heart, that fix'd on God relies, 
Tho' waves and tempeſts roar around : 


OMMON METRE. 8&ECOND PART. Safe on a rock he fits and fees 


The ſhipwreck of his enemies, | 
| And all their hope and glory drown'd. 


Gar is the Lord, his works of 6 The wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, 
mi 


10 And gnaſh their teeth in agony, 

Demand our nobleſt ſongs ; To find their ex ions eroſt. 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite They and their envy, pride and ſpight, 

Their harmony of tongues. Sink down to everlaſting night, 

|, Great is the mercy of the Lord,. | And all their names in darknefsloft.] 
He gives his children food ; 

, - : LONG METRE. 
p r No The Bleſſings of the Piaus and Charitable. 


His Son, the great Redeemer came 
To ſeal his cov'nant ſure: 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


1 happy man who fears the 


Lord, 
Loves his commands and truſts his word ; 


Honor and peace his days attend, 
And bleſſings to lus ſeed deſcend... 


* 


— — — CR 
- VP 


92 I. 
Mon dwells upon his mind, 


To cheer his heart, and bleſs his eyes. 


He bath diſpers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are ſtill before his God; 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious ſinners fret in vain. 


COMMON METRE. | 


Har be that fears the Lord, 
And follows his commands, 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with lib'ral hands. | 
2 As pity dwells within his breaſt 
To gl! the ſons of need; 
So God ſhall anſwer his requeſt 
With bleſſings on his ſeed. 


3 Noevil tidings ſhall ſurprize 
His well eftabliſh'd mind; 
His ſoul to God his refuge flies, 


4 When childleſs families deſpair, 


1 
2 Above the earth, 


CXII. 


- 


2 '2 Not time, nor nature's narrow rounds; 
o works of mercy ſtill inclin d: Can give his vaſt dominion bounds; 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, The heav'ns are far below his height, ; 
Or gives them not to be repaid; , —.— created greatneſs dare i 
b 4 h our eternal God com 
3 When times grow dark, and tidings ſpread n our stern“ pare, 
That fill his neighbour round with dread, | Arnd with his uncreated might. 4 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 3 He bows bis glorious head to view Ie 
For God with all his pow'r is there. What the bright hoſts of angels do, * We 
His ſoul well find upon the Lord, | And bends his care to mortal thingy, 
"Dov heav'nly courage from his word ; His ſov'reign hand exalts the poor, : 
Amidſt the darkneſs light hall riſe, He takes the needy from the door, he « 


And makes them company for king fords 


He ſends the bleſſings of an heir 
To reſeue their expiring name; 


The mother, with a thankful voice ot & 
Proclaims his praiſes and her joys: onl; 


| Let ev'ry age advance his fame, 


LONG ME'TRE. 
GOD ſcoereign and gracious. 


I E ſervants of th' almi Z 
In ev'ry age his praiſes fing: 
Where'er the ſun ſhall riſe or ſet, 
The nations fhall his praiſe repeat. 

ond the ſky, * 
Stands his high ror of majeſty ; 
Nor time, nor place his pow'r reſtrais, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. 


And leaves his fears behind. 3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, 


4 In times of general diſtreſs 
Some beams of light ſhall ſhine, 
To ſhew the world his righteoutnels, 
And give him peace divine. 
5 His works of piety and love 
© Remain before the Lord: 
Honor on earth; and joys above, 
Shall be his ſure reward. | 


Wi xd A'L M CXH. - 
* , PARTICULAR METRE. 
The Majgſy and Gondeſcenſion of 099. 


1 that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever-bleſ: : 
Wherc'er thecitcling ſun diſplays 
His rifing beams, or ſetting rays, 


| | From duſt and cottages obſcure 


Or angels with their God compare? 
His glcries how divinety bright; 
Who dwells in encreated light! 

'4 Behold his love, he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above and angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more to know 
Tac mean affairs of men below. 


| His grace exalts the humble poor; : 
Gives them the honours of his ſors, 
And fits them for their hexv'nly throns. 


6 [A word of his creating voice, 
Can make the barren houſe rejoice: 
Though Saral's ninety years were pal. 
The promi d ſect is born at la. 


7 With joy the mother views her ſon, 
And teils the wonders God has done: 
Faith may grow ſtrong when ſenſe delpan 


kt lazds and {cas his pow's conſcls, 


If nature fails, the promiſe beats. ] 


P 8 A L M CXIV, CXV. 93 


PS ALM CXIV, iz eyes and ears they carve the head; 
LONG METRE *' . apy tw. bling - 

; attending ourncy vain are coſtly off rings made, ; 

* ee And vows are ſcatter d in the wind. 

HEN J1/racl, freed from Pharesb's g. heir feet 3 2 


hand, | 
| , Nor hands to ſave when mortals : 
the proud tyrant and his land, pray 
he tribes with cheerful homage own Mortals that pay them fear or love, 


wx» 


os O 7/rael, make the Lord thy hope, 
croſs the deep their journey lay "Ip 7 , y 
er dds o make them ay | Far ery ry 
gor dan beheld their march, and fled ©. And the * * 4 
With backward current to his head. people ne pric 


, , . 8 The dead no more can ſpeak thy praiſe, 
— 3 1 — They dwell in ſilence in the grave; 
lot Sinai on her baſe could ſtand be But we ſhall live to ſing thy grace, 
onſcious of ſov'reign/pow'r at hand. And tell the world thy * ſave. 


pow'r could make the deep divide! LAR TRE. 
lake Jordan backward roll his tide ? a+ = If NO . 
Yhy did ye leap, ye little hills ? Fepiſb Tdolatry repreved. 


lod whence the fright that Siaai feels? Nor to our names, thou only juſt a 
cv'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, true, : 
ire, and know the approaching God, Not to our worthleſs names is glory due, 


| e King of 7/-2e!; fee him here: Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and juſtice 
remble thou carth, adore, and fear. claim : 
Ll > nh Immortal honours to thy ſov'reign name. 
ie taunders, and all nature mourns, Shine thro” the earth irum heav'nthy bleſt 
Ic rock to ſtanding pools he turns; | 


MS ES 712 abode, [your God!“ 
nts ſpring with fountains at his word, Nor let the heathen ſay, * Aud where's 


nd res and ſens conſels the Lord. wed; 
— 9: | 2 Heav'n is thine higher court: b 
PSAL M CXV. ſtauds thy throne, done: 


"ow „ ro Fre tins Ard thro! the lower worlds thy will is 
LONG METRE, ZAS PART. Our God fram'd all this carth, theic 


* true GOD cur Refuge: Or, Ilolatry re- heav'ns be ſpread, made: 


proved, | Put fools adore the gods their hands have 

[OT to ourſelves, who are but d The kneeling croud, with looks devout 

Not to ourſelves is glory due, | behold ;: a 

ernal God, thou only juſt, Their filver ſaviours, and their ſaints of 

hou only gracious, wiſe and true. 3 ¶ Vain are thoſe artſul ſhapes of eyes and 
ane forth in all thy dreadful name; _ | 8 


hy ſhould a heatt.co's haughty tongue | Ihe molten image neither ſees nor hears ; 
| ſult us, and to raiſe our ne [long ?”” Their hands are helpleſa, ow their oy 
as WW © Where's the Gol you've terv'd fo can move, pow ir, nor love : 
| 1 They have no ſpcech, nor thought, nor 

le God we ſerve maintains his throac | Yet lottiſh mortals make their long com- 
f boxe the clouds, beyond the ſlics, plaints ſaints. 
alt, «rougaall the carth his will is done, To their deaf idols, and their moveleſs 


12 ics. | ; 
ws our gyoaus, he hcars our Cries, 4 The rich have ſtatues well adorn'd with 


| but the rain idols they adore : gold: [mould, 
. W<*culclels ſhapes of ſtone and wood; | The poor content with gods of coarſer 
bang beſt a mals of phtt'ripg ore, With tools of iron carve tlie ſenſeleſs ſtoek, 

Aer ſaint, or golden god. Lopt ſrem a tree, or broken from a rock: 


cir King, and Jadab was his throne. Seem to be blind and deaf as they. ] " 


— — a ——C—C Entre, — ˙ ⏑— — EI Oo 
—_—_——W _—_—_— 4 tw ht >, * _ 
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— and prieſt drive onthe ſolemnt 
truſt the gods that ſaws and hammer 
| 


- 
## 
* 
"# 


5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd ! 'Tis ha 

to ſa 
Which is x FER ſtupid, or their gods © 
O Trad, truſt the Lord: He hears an 

ſees, | | peace: 
He knows thy ſorrows, and reſtores thy 
His worſhip does a thouſand comfort 


yicld, [ſhield. 
He is thy help, and he thine heav'nly 


6 In God we truſt ; our impious foes in vain 3 


Attempt our ruin, and oppoſe his reign ; 
Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos'd 
our days, | [praiſe : 
And death and filence had forbid hi 
But we are ſav d, and live: Let ſongs ariſe, 
And Zion bleſs the God that built the ſkies, 


FALL MCX VL 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 


Reerery from Sickneſs. 
I I LOVE the Lord: He heard my cries, 
Long as1 


And * ev'ry groan : 
Fl haſten to his throne. 


COMMON METRE. SECOND 2 4þ 
Vows made in Trouble, paid in the Churt, 


Ithey. 1 


2 Among the ſaints that fill thine} 


: 


CXVI, CXVII. 


Publick Thanks for private Deliverany, 


WII ſhall T render to my Ga 
For all his kindneſs ſhown * 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, 
y ſongs addreſs thy throne, 


My off rings ſhall be paid ; 

There ſhall my zeal perform the vow 
My ſoul in anguiſh made. 

How much is mercy thy delight, 
Thou ever bleſſed God 

How dear thy ſervants in thy ſight! 
How precious is their blood ! 

4 How happy all thy ſervants arc 
How great thy grace to me 

My life, which thou halt made thy a 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


4 Now I am thine, for ever th'ne, 
Nor ſhall my purpoſe move ; 
Thy hand hath loos d my bonds of pu 
And bound me with thy love. 

6 Here in thy courts 1 leave my vox, 

And thy rich grace record; 
Witneſs ye ſaints who hear me now, 
If I forſake the Lord. 


ive, when troubles riſe, 
4 I love he Lord; he bow'd his car, 
And chas'd my griefs away; 
O let my heart no more deſpair, 
While I have breath to pray! 


3 My fleſh declin'd, my ſpirits fell, 
Apt I drew near the dead, 
While inward pangs, and ſcars of hell, 
Perplex'd my wakeful head. 


4 © My God, | ery d, thy ſervant ſave, | 
Thou ever good and jult ; 

Thy pow'r can reſcue from the grave, 

* 'Thy pow'r is all my truſt. 


5 The Lord beheld me ſore diſtreſt, 
He bade my pains remove ; 
Return, my ſoul, to God thy reſt, 
For thou haſt known his love. 


PS AL M CXVI. 
COMMON MET RI 
Praiſe to GoD from all Nations. 


O ALL ye nations, praiſe the Los 
Each with a diſt 'rent tongue; 

In ev'ry lauguage learn his word, 
And let his name be ſung, 

2 His mercy reigns through ev'ry lan; 
Proclaim his grace abroad ; 

For ever firm his truth ſhall ſtand; 
Praile yc the faithful God. 


| 
I 


LONG METRE... 
1T*ROM a'l that dwell below the ſkis 


6 My God hath ſav'd my ſoul from death, 
X And dry'd my falling tears ; 


Now to his praiſe I'll ſpend my breath, Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from thore to ib 


And my remaining years. 


Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe 0 
Let the Redeemer s name be ſung - 
Through ev'ry land, by ew'ry tongue. WI'* 


2 Eternal are thy mergies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 


Ti ſuns fall riſe and ſet uo more. 


F OC 


P:3 8: . 
SHORT METRE. 

HY name, almighty Lord, 
T Shall ſound thro — > ang 
Eat is th e, and fure thy word 
Thy woch for ever ſtands; 
ar be thine honour ſpread, 
And long thy praiſe endure, 
in morning light and ev ning ſhade 
Shall be exchang d no more. 


hs — 


PS ALM CXVIL 


OUMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver. 15. : 
Deltwerance from a Tumult. : 


E Lord appears my helper now, 

Nor is my faith afraid 

That all the ſons of earth can do, 

vince heav'n affords its aid. 

is fafer, Lord, to hope in thee, 

And have my God my friend, 

Than truſt in men of high degree, 

And on their truth depend. 

Like bees my foes beſet me round, 
Alarge and angry ſwarm ; 


But I ſhall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. 


in him my lips rejoice ; 
Vhile his ſalvation is my ſong, 
How cheerful is my voice! 


Lice angry bees they girt me round; 
When God appears they ly : 

o burning thorns with crackling ſound, 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 


oy to the ſaints, and peace belongs ; 
The Lord protects their days : 

et rat tune immortal ſongs 
To his almighty grace. 


d a * : 
into METRE. SECOND PART. 
Ver . \T 72 1. 
Mallick Praiſe for Deliverance from Death. 


4 And reſcu'd from the grave; 
Now ſhall he live: (and none can die, 
if God reſolve to ſave.) 


Thy praiſe more conſtant than before, 
Shall fill his daily breat!. ; 


ends him Hill from death. 


is through the Lord my heart is ſtrong, 


_ 


* „„ IFW- » 


M CVVII. 


3 Open the gates of Zien now, 

For we ſhall worſhip there, 

The houfe where all the righteous 
Thy mercy to declare. * 


4 Among th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints 

Dur thankful voice we raiſe; 

There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy praiſe. ©. _. 


ICOMMON METRE. | THIRD PART. 


Ver. 22, 23. 
CHRIST the Foundation of bis Church. 
I EH OLD the ſure foundation ſtone 
B "Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his cternal praiſe. 


2 Choſen of God, to ſinners dear, 
And faints adore the name, 

They truſt their whole ſalvation here, 
Nor ſhall they fuffer ſhame. 


3 The f oliſh builders, ſcribe and prieſt, 
Reject it with diſdain ; 

Yet on this rock the church ſhall reſt, 
And envy rage in vain. 


4 What though the gates of hell withſtood, 


Yet mult this building riſe; - 
Tis thy own work, almighty God, 
And wond'rous in our eyes. 


— 


ORD, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry 


Thy band, that hath chaſtis'd him ſore, 


COMMON METRE. FOURTH PART 
Ver. 24, 25, 26. 


| 


* 


Hoſanna ; the Lonn's Day : Or, cuxnsT's 
Reſurrettior and our Salvation. 


HIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 


And praiſe ſurround the throae. 


2 To-day he roſe and leſt the dead, 
and Satan's empire fell ; 
To- day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
and all iis wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to the anointcd King, 
To David's holy Son: 

Help us, O Lord, deſcend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Bleſt be the Lord, ho comes to men 
With meſſages of grace; | 

Who comes in God his Father's name 
To fave dur liaful race. 


23 


| 


— 


n — 
— — 
— 
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Let the whole church addr 
With hearts of joy — 


PFS AL M Cx 


SHORT METRE ie — e 
, Ver. 222 | 2 75 eighteen different | 
. 7. & 7 ad formed a divine ſong upon each of then, | 
An Henne for the Loxy's Day : Or verſes are much tran | 
4 „4 ſpoſed, to attain ſon; 
OF of Sabvation by CHRIST, * 9 In ſome dert 
: 2 1 what a livi | Ws comma , judgments teſtim CTY A 
The builders did refuſe ; 22 word, grace, truth, l 
Yet God hath built his church ther es, Ke. 24 more agrecable to the New T8 = 
. — fol wu dreams yo 77 
Zech thine only z; Jo 
Yet on this Rock — | COMMON METRE | : 1 
| fs oy e e rhe Beg, of Sdints, and Miſery e. / 

18 { y- 

l 3 The work, O Lord, is thine, |, DIN Ver: ST Gs Aa. 
3 1 * LEST are the undefil'd in heart, OM? 
. — t all divine, Whoſe ways are right and clea; 

= day did Jeſu: riſe. Who never from thy law depart, 7 29k 
| | 4 This is the glorious day ; But fly from ev'ry ſin. | 
— p de hop gw 
| | us rejoice, and ſing, and pray; And practiſe thy commands: 
| | Let all the church be glad. | With their whole heart they ſeek the { 
| 5 Hoſanna tothe King And ſerve thee with their hands, , 
Of David's royal blood ; I a Fer. 165. | x 
Bleſs him ye ſaints : He comes to bring 3 Great is their peace who 27 12 
Salvation from your God. m4” of Fay N ſouls abide ! | 
| 6 We bleſs thine hol N draw lch 
Which all this — — 4 y feet aſide. A 
= And off : plays ; , Ver. 6. Vos 
| er on thine altar, Lord, 4 Then ſhall m 1 a0 
| Our ſacrifice of praiſe. 22 — e in ward jo 0 
| i — —— 11 8 ft on ay, 5 The 
L | | thy ſtatutes I 
0 ts = 25 E. Wy And 9 all thy 1 * 
N | o — 4 er. 21, < 
| | An ä for the lonb' Day ; Or, A new 5 But haughty ſinners — hate, / 
| ong of Salvation by Cun1sT. The proud ſhall die accurſt ; 
| 1 | © ! what a glorious Corner. ſtone The ſons of falſhood and deceit - 
The Fervifs bui > x86 Are trodden to the 4 If 0 
| — 5 niders did refuſe : duſt. 
t God hath built his church thereon, 6 Vi Ver. 119, 155. 
| la ſpite of enyy and the Fervs. hs wo 2 the wicked are : 4. 
2 Great God, the 2 nd thoſe that leave thy ways 
The joy and Are *, I * foe ſatvdtion from: afar, 
| 2 the day that proves Cabins enen N 
- * — — 
- e day en ſaw our Saviour riſe. COMMON. METRE. SECOND 4 ( 
3 Sinners rejoice and ſaints be glad; Secret Devotion and ſpiri : F. 
Hoſanna for hi ; ſpiritual-mindedneſs & 
A thouſand — r d Conſtont Converſe with oon. 
With poate 3 on his head, 1 Vir. 147, $5- N 
4 067 ght, and glory reſt 0 er before the dawning ig T:. 
04's own name h : gracious I ; p 
Salvation to our dyin - Red's” I _— thy — en A 
d keep thy law by day. 


q : : . 
; 2 
«A * * 
* 4 * . 
un tt F — — 933 
*» _ . - # 
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vi. 81. 8. MMON METRE. FOURTH PART. 
„5e PRE. en rp 
204 ile falvation long delays, Herter 3 
nn guard their lives from fin ; 
Ver. 164. Thy word the choiceſt rule imparts 
ſeven ti blog, 1 * Ver. 130. 
ee providence de, /. Whenonce i enters 10 the mi 
ve iy ec from me. it ſpreads ſuch light abroad, | 
A The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, | 
y Fer. 62. And raiſe their thoughts-to God. - 
uss midnight darkneſs veils the fkics Ver. 103. . | 
| call _—_ works to 45 te, 3 Tk — 22 
My thoughts in warm devotion 
ae | np la ary the nighe, 
100. 
; JUMON METRE. THIRD PART), The mel thak p thy lan law. with care, 
„, of Sincerity, Repontance and Obedi- And ROY thy word, wo 
ence. { Grow wiſer their t are, 
. 60. And better know the Lord. 
1 er. 57, Ver. 104, 113. | 
OU art my portion,. O my God, 5 Thy precepts make en * 
' by Soon as I know thy way, I nate the finner's road; : 
My heart makes haſte t obey thy word,] I hate my own vain thoughts that riſe, 
And ſuffers no delay. But love hy * my God. * 
; er. 89, 90, 9 1. 
7 „Ann {6 [The ſtarry heav'ns thy rule obey, 
; 1 chooſe the path of heavenly truth, The earth maintains her place; 
Aud glory in my choice: And theſe thy ſervants night and day 
Not all the riches of the earth Thy ſkill and pow'r expreſs. | 
” Could make me ſo rejoice, | Bur till thy law and goſpel, Lord, 
1 nr; a Have leſſons more divine: 
r of thy grace, Not earth ſtands firmer than thy word, 
ct before mine el dars ſo nobly ſhine.] 
Thence I derive my daily ſtrength, Nor 1 — = - . 
And there my comfort lies. 3 Thy word is everlaſting truth ! 
Ver. 59. How pure is yoda. page ! , 
hat holy book ſhall guide our youth, ij 
4 If once I wander from thy path, T * 
| think upon my ways, Fo And 130 ſupport our age. 
Then turn my feet to thy comm , 
, OMMON METRE. FIFTH PART. 
Aud truſt thy pard ning grace. Delight in Scripture : Or, the Word of gos, 
Vier. 94, 114. drue!ling In us, 
Now l am thine, for ever thine, Ver. 97- 
ly 1 
O ſave thy ſervant, Lon 1 — Aub wn . my lax, 
n 2 mY | And thence my — 9 
N Divine advice by night. 
Ver. 112. Ver. 1 43. ? 
+ Thou haſt inclin'd this heart of mine [2 boy waning ug aha the day 
Thy ſtatutes to fulſil; 9 mecutate * 5 
And thus till mortal life ſhall end My foul with longing melts a * 8 


Would I perform thy will. To hear thy gotpel, Lord, 


95 1 5 41 


= * * 1 V.. . * a $4 F 5 . 
n 3. 13, 54 l 


; ] 


M CXX. 


$ No treaſures ſo enrich the mind: | 


Nor ſhall thy word be ſold 
For loads of filver well refin'd, 


Thy 5 grace 
Are pillars to ſupport my hopc, 
Aud there I write thy rails. 


COMMON METRE. SIXTH PART.COMMON METRE. EIGHTH PAM 


Holineſs and Comfort from the Word. 
4 5 2 2. | . 
7 RD, Icſtecm thy judgments ri 
| Aad all thy 3 juſt; 
Thence 1 maintain a conſtant fight 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 
> Thy | N 
8 ceepts often : 
I 15 thy law in e. i 
Through all the buſineſs of the day. 
1o form my actions right. 
Fer. 62. 
3 My heart in midnight filence eries. 
« How ſweet thy comforts be; 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
And bring their thanks to thee : 
| Ver. 162. 
4 And when my ſpirit drinks her fill, 
At ſome good word of thine, 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil 
Have joys compared to mine. 


Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave 90 
But thine conduct ro heav n. L 
c Is I've ſcen an end of what we call dine 
£7 Perfection here below ; | I 
| How ſhort the pow'rs of maturefaj, Wl 3 
Aud can no further go. 4 
Yet men would fain be juſt with God, | 
By works their hands have wrong mY 

But thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev'ry thought. ” 

5 In vain we boaſt perſection here, 
While fn defiles our frame, x If C 
And finks our virtues down fo fax 4 
I) bey ſearce deſervethe name. His 
Our faith and love, and ey'ry grace, . 
Fall far below thy word 5 Thi 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs x 
Dwell only with the Lord. 12 
5 
The Word of 60D is the Saint's Portion lin 
Tie Excellency and Variety Soriptur: [ 
Ver. rx t, paraphraſed. * 
+ Bree havemadethy word my choice, 

| My laſting heritage ; Wh 
There ſhell my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, [ 
My warmeſt thoughts cngage. My 
2 Fl read the hiſt ries of thy love, 8 
| And keep thy laws in fight, u 


While through the promiſes I rove, 
With ever freſh delight. 
3 'Tis a broad land of wealth wiknows, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Sceds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory lies. 
4 The beſt relief that mourners have, 
lt makes our ſorrows blcſt : 


COMMON METRE. SEVENTH PART. 


Hmper feelion of Nature, ad Per fra ian of Deſire of Knowledge 5 Or, The Teaching 


Scripture. 


Ver. 96, paraphraſed. 
1 ET all the Heathca writers join 
To form one perfect book, 
Great God ſ if once compar'd with thine, 
How men their writings look! 
g Not the moſt perfe rules they gave 
Could ſhew one fin forgiv'a, 


Our faireſt hopes beyond the grave, WF ii: 
And our eternal reſt. A 4 
00 
COMMON METRE. NINTH in, 
the Spirit with the Mord. My 
| Ver. 64, 68, 18. ( 
1” TOHY metcics fill the carth, O Lord, WW Xo 
How good thy works appear ! \ 

Open mine eyes to read thy word, 
And ſee thy wonders there. Die 
Vu. , 128 ; 
2 My heart was faſhiou'd by thy band, Wh 5: 


My ſervice is thy due, 


— —— — — — — — 
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g make thy ſervant underſtand '| COMMON METRE. EZLZEYPENTH 
The duties he muſt do. ö PART. N | 
Ver. 19. | FRA. + + , wet 
« Since I'm. a ſtranger here below, | - Breathing after Holineſs. 
Let not thy path be hid, | * That the Lord would guide my ways, 
3 ſhould go, | „ ſal! 
And be my con guide. ' O God would grant me 
— Ver. 26. To kts and do his will m—_—_ 
, When I confeſs'd my wand'ring ways, - Fer. 29. k 
i Thou heard'ſt my ſoul complain; 2 O ſend thy ſpirit down to write þ 
, Graut me the teachings of thy grace, Thy law upon my heart ! | 
Or I ſhall ſtray again. Nor let my tongue indulge deecit, 
Ver. 33, 34 | Nor act the har's part, 
f God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, . 
And hcav'aly truth impart, . [3 From vanity turn off my eyes 
His work forever I'll purſue, Let no corrupt deſign, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. | Nor covetous dehires ariſe 
Vie. 50,91. | - Within this ſoul of mine. 
This was my comfort when 1 bore Ver. 33- 
Variety of grief; 4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
k made me learn thy word the more, And make my heart fincere ; | | 
And fly to that relief. Let ſin have no dominion, Lord, 4 
Ker. 51. | But keep my conſcience clear. 
in vain the proud deride me now; Ver. 176. 
u ne'cr forget thy law, 15 My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray, 
Nor let tizat bleſſed goſpel go = fect too often flip ; | 
Wheace all my hopes I draw. Yet ſiuce I've nat forgot thy way, 
Ver. 27, 171. Reſtore thy wand' ting ſheep. 
When I have learnt my Father's will, ng | 
I'll teach the world his ways; 6 Make me to walk in - coramands 
My thankful lips inſpir'd with zeal 'Tis a delightful road; 
Shall loud pronounce his praiſe.) Nor let my head or heart, or hands, 
Offcnd againſt my God. 
en en as COMMONMETRE, TWELFTH PART. 
Footy the Fenders Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance. 
ru, Ver. 38, 49. Ver. 153. 
EHOLD thy waiting ſervant, Lord, 1 M* God, confider my diſtreſs, 
Devoted to thy fear; Let mercy plead my cauſe; 
Remember and confirm thy word, Though I have finn'd againſt thy grace, 
L For all my hopes are there, I cau't forget thy laws. 
Ver. 41. 53, 107. | Fer. 39, 116. | 
e, Haſt thou not ſent ſalvation down, 2 Forbĩd, forbid the ſharp reproach, 
And promis d quick ning grace? Which I fo juſtly fear; 
Doth not my heart a ldreſs thy throne Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
ART, And yet thy love delays. Nor let my ſhame appear. 
4 | Ver. 123, 4%. Ver. 122, 135+ 
Mane eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 3 Be thou a ſurety, Lord, for me, 
O bear thy ſervant up; | Nor let the proud opprels, 
Id, Nor let the Cofting lips prevail, But make thy waiting ſervant-ſce / 
Wio dare reproach my hope. The ſhinings of thy face. 
Ver. 49, 74. Ver. 82. | 
Did thou not raiſe my faith, O Lord 744 Mine eyes with expectation fail, 
Then let thy truth appcar : My heart within me cries, 
pd, laints ſhail rejoice in my reward, When vill the Lord his truth fulfil, 


And truſt as well as fear. And make my comforts riſe ? 


—ͤy— 4 — GO BI rs II —— 


100 28 A I. 
Dang, - WIT | "Re Ver. $0. 
4 3 This is the comfort I enjoy 
And ſhew thy grace the ſame, When new diſtreſs begins ; 
| As thou art ever wont t' afford e 5 
- To thoſe that love thy name. And hate my former fans, 
— 4 ' Ver. 92. 
COMMON. METRE. THIRTEENTH , Had not thy word been my 
PART. | When 1 we fled, 
Holy Fear b of Cinience. My ſoul, oppreft with ſorrow's weight 
2 7 2 of Gooſe Had funk amongſt the dead: 
| : r. 75. 
1 Win my whole heart I've ſought 5 I know thy judgments, Lord, are gti, 
O let me never oy {thy face, Though they may ſeem ſevere ; 
From thy commands, O God of grace, | The ſt ſuf rings 1 endure 
Nor Nee 5 . Flow from thy _ care. 
. Fer. 67. 
2 word F've hid within my heart, 6 Before l knew thy chaſt'ning rod, 
o keep my conſcience tas, | My feet — to 2 
And be an eyerlaſting guard But now I learn to keep thy word, 
From ev ry riſing ſin. Nor wander from thy way. 
Vir. 63,53, 158, | 
3 he xy” rapes hm ng re ; is 
Who fear e the Lord; 
My ſorrows riſe, m nature faints, COM. METRE. FIFT. EENTH PART, 
hen men tranſgreſs thy word, Holy Reſolutions. 
4 While finners do thy goſpel wrong, Fg 
| My ſpirit Gands in awc; (0) THAT thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 
My foul abhors a lying tongue, | _ Might dwell upon my mind 
Aut loves thy righteous law. Thence | derive a quick ning pow'r, 
Ver. 161, 129. | And daily peace l find; 
$ My heart with ſacred zcv rence hears | Ver. 15, 16. | 
The threat'nings of thy word; 2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
My fleſh with boly trembling ſcars Shall be "= ſweet employ ; 
he judgments of the Lord. | My ſoul ſhall ne'er forget thy word, 
Feier. 166, 174 | y word is all my joy. 
6 My God, I long, I h Ver. 32. 


„I wait 
For thy falration fil : 5 
While thy whole law is my delight, 
Aud I obey thy will, 


— ea ee —— —— 


3 How would I run in thy commands, 


M 2 CXIX. 


If thou my heart diſcharge 
From fin and Satan's hateful chains, 


COMMON METRE, FOURTEENTH, 


PART. 


Benefit of Aſflictiaus, and Support under them! 


Ver. 153, 81, 82. 


1 FYONSIDER all my forrows, Lord, 
And thy deliv'cance ſend ; 
My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints ; 
will my troubles end ? 


Ver. 71. 
2 Yet have I found tis good for me 
To bear my father's rod ; 


„ 


And ſet my feet at large. 
| Ver. 13, 46. 
4 My lips with courage ſhall decla 


1 


re 


thy ſtatutes and thy name; (ben 4 i 
il ſpeak thy word, though kings own - A 
Nor yield to ſinful ſhame. »p 
Fer. 61, 69, 70. 
5 Let bands of pcrſecutors riſe 4 The 
| To rob me of my right, The 


Let pride and malice forge their lies, And 


Aſſlictions make me learn thy law, 
And hve upon my God. 


Ihy law is my delight. Yet! 

Ver. 115. 
6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, Th: 
Whoſe hands and hearts are ill; The 
love my God, I love his ways, But 


And muſt obey his will. 


PS A LE 1 . tor 
031, METRE: SIXTEENTH i” METRE. Z.48T PART. 


Prayer for quick'ning Grace. | Afſfiftions : Or, Ps yo 
Ver. 25, 37. en : 
ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt ; Ver. 67 
M“ Lord give me lite devine. FE 3 
from vain defres and ev ry luſt How kind was thy 1 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine. n 
1 need the influence of thy grace es 4 a 
To Ton me in thy way, e 
Left I ſhould Joiter in my race, Ere I had felt thy ſeourges, Lord, 
5 Or turn my feet aſtray. I left my guide, and loſt my way, 
Ver. 105. But now I love and keep thy word. 
- Wheo ſore aſſliction: me down, | Ver. 71. : 
need th CD ne; 3 Tis good for me to bear the , 
—— oy 
Thy word that I have reſted on "Tis good to bear my f 72 
Shall help my heavieſt hours. | That 1 dhe lean 71 ml 


Var. 156, 40. 
are not thy mercies ſovereign ſtill, Th mout 
And thou a faithful God 12 4 The we A LI 3 
Wilt thou not grant me warmer zcal Than all the 9 — the 29 
27 To run the heav'nly road? * nn, * 


Fer. 159, 40. 3. | 
; Does not my heart thy precepts love, 5 Thy hands have, ods j frame, 
And long to ſee thy face ? Thy ſpirit form'd my ſou 


ind yet how flow my ſpirits move Teach me to know thy wond'rous name, | 
Without enliv ning grace ! And guard me _ 3 death and fin. f 
2 6 Then allthas lang aud fear the l 1 


And ne'er forget thy word, For I have hoped in thy word, 


When 1 have felt its quick ning pow r 
To draw me near the Lord. And pon HEE SET ouly — _ 


PS AL M CXX. 


L METRE. SEVENTEENTH PART. COMMON i 
rage and Perſeverante under Perſueution :; Complaint of quarrelſame Neighbours - Or, 4 

Or, Grace foiniag in Diffeulties and mung, devout wiſh for Peace. 
ew HOU —— _ MR 


A my and anguiſh feize me, When I p bop bg, ſet my To A reſt 


1 
en my Ky is from thy word: | From lips that love deceit ! 


My toul difolves for heavineſs; 2 Mard lot of mine * 4 are caſt , 
Uphoid me with thy ftrength'niog grace. | Amopg the ſons of ſtriſe, 
Fo en ef bi Vhole never craſing brawlings waſte 
$1, 69, My golden hours of e | 


4 The proud have fram'd their ſcoſſꝭ and lica, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 3 O might l o to change _ 
4 | 


And tempt my ſoul to ſnares and ſin; How would I chooſe by {2 i 
Yet thy commands I acer decline. In ſome wide loneſome wilderneſs, 1 
Fs. 161, 7 And leave theſc gates of hell! 1 
Ibey hate me, Lord, without a cauſe, 4 Peaceis the bleſſing that I ſeek, 
They hate to ſee me b thy laws; How lovely are 4 ts charms ! 
Dut { will truſt and fear a ane, I am for peace; but when 1 f. 


Till pride and malice die with ſhame. : They all declare for arms. | { 
2 


« 102 FP 8 A I. M CXXI. 
paſſions fill their ſouls engaye, will ſuſtain our weakeſt po 
: Ae their malice ſtrong, | ah his almighty arm, * f 
What tha be done to curb thy rage, And watch our molt unguarded hoyr, Cc 
O thou devouring tongue Againſt ſurprizing harm. 
6 ould buenidig chro finite thee the 4 1ſrarl rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
— * would — rk 3 2 is the Lord; a 
2 ſpare my ſoe, His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
And met his heart with ler. For thine cternal guard. 
Wot” > pa Nor ſcorching ſun, nor fic 
p P 8 A L M CXxXI. T 
LONG MEr RRE. He ſhields thy head from burning nog, 
_ Divine Proteflim., _ From blaſting damps at night. 
| ift mi Hh goo oy y ſoul, he keeps t 
. hills — the lies; l here thickeſt dangers 8 
Thence all her wy ſoul derives : Go and return, . from death, 
— ve» — Till God commands thee home. 
2 He lives; the everlaſting God, — 


That built the world, that 
The heav'ns with all their hofts he made 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


read the flood ; 


3 He guides our feet, he guards our way 31 


PARTICULAR METRE. 
F 60D. our Preſerver. 
PWARD I lift mine 


His morning ſmiles bleſs all the day ; From God is all my aid ; 
He ſpreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps | The God that built the fkies, 
The ſilent hour while Ira flecps. nn 
| 1s tow'r 
4 Frau, a name divinely bleſt, To which Ily ; 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; His 
Thy holy Guardian's ul grace is nigh 
122 14, on In ev'ry hour. 
Admit no ſlumber nor ſurprisc. 1 3 os 

2 never 

3 No fun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, And call in fatal ſnares, 1 
Nor the pale moon with ſickly Since God my guard and guide 
97 no balcful ſtar Defends me from my fears. ' 
Dart his malignant fire ſo far. N Thoſe wakeful eyes | 
6 Should earth and hell with malice That never fleep Cor 
Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return Shall 7/rael keep 1 
Baſe in the Lord his heav'nly care | Dre , IA 1 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 3 Nobu heats by day, A 
are Nor blaſts of ev'ning air, 3 
And in thy laſt Shall take my health away, a 
Angels, t . H Ged be with me there: * 
Shall bear thee homeward 10 thy God. Thou art my ſun, | 
And thou my ſhade, 
COMMON METRE. | To guard my head le 
en 3 Night. By night or noon. 3 
eaven 1 lift my waiting eyes, 
Thee aw] bopenre lid e Tatare my og com ink! ſect 
: 7 

ls my perperual aid. To keep my mortal breath : 
2 Their fort hall never ide to ll, I'll go and come, 4 
Whom he deſigus to ; Nor fear to die, 4 
His car attends the ſofteſt call; Till from on high | 
His eyes can ever flecp. = | , Thou call me home. 16 


P S APM 7 CXXI, cxxm, o 103 


PS ALM CXXII. and wie thine nem . 
N 4 | re 148 
COMME E METRE. A thouland bleſogson kim ak 
to Church. IS My tongue repeats ber es, 
WT did my ras Fug ly fo hear * Feace to this ſacred houſe !” 
evoutly ſay or here friends and kindred 1-1 
n 2 et us all ap 4 1 3 A 
« And keep the 0 day ! n a 
[ love her gates, [ love the road 3 ; 7 ever love thee 
The church adorn'd with grace g _—- the mn Pagans, if = 
gtands like 2 palace built for God 1 
To ſhe his milder face. _ 1 p 8 1. M XXII 
n i COMMON METRE. 
The holy tribes repair; | 
The ſon of David holds his throne, | Pleading with Submiſſion. 
And fits in judgment there. Z O Water de de ulticereign, 
Enthron'd above the 
He hears our praiſes and complaints ! To thee our hearts would tell thai? pain, 
And while his awful voice To thee we lift our eyes, ts 
Divides the ſinners from the ſaints, - wo 
We tremble and rejoice. 1 
Peace be within this ſacred place, . 
And joy a conſtant gueſt ! And wait a ful look : 
With holy gifts and heav'nly grace, 
Be her attendants bleſt. | ry diſciptine, © Gon; 
My ſoul ſhall pray for Zjon Qtill, y diſei 0 
er. life or breath remains, 4 Yet wait the gracious moment ſtill, 
Where my beſt friends, my kindreddwell,| Till thou remove thy rod. 
There God my Saviour reigns. 4 Thoſe that in wealth and 2 tive, 
Our daily groans deride, 
PARTICULAR METRE. | And thy delays of mercy give 
Geing to Church. | Freſh courage to their pride. 
H vleas d and bleſt was I, 5 Our foes inſult us, but out hope 
To hear the people ery, in thy compaſſion lies ; 
Come let us ſeek our God to-day ;” _ | This thought hall bear our ſpirits up, 
Yes, with a cheerful zeal, That God will not deſpiſe. 
We haſte to Zion hill, f Le) 
d there our vows and honors pay. p 8 M CXXIV 
2 Zion, thrice happy place, A L 4 
Aorn'd with wond'rous grace, L _ N 4 METRE. 
d walls of ſtrength embrace hee round; for Deliverance. 
In thee our tribes appear, H not rs, Lord, may 1fraet ſay, 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear, Hadnot the Lord maintain d our fide, 
he ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound. When men to make our lives a prey, 
; There Devid's greater Son -| Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide ; 
Has fix'd his royal throne, 2 The ſwelling tide had ſtopt our breath, 
ſe fits for grace and jvdgment there: So fiercely did the waters roll, 4 
He bids the ſaints be glad, | We had been ſwallow'd deep in death ; 
He makes the ſinner ſad, Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 
d humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and fiog, 
. Oy) peace attend thy gate, Who juſt eſcap' the fatal ſtroke ; 
joy within thee wait, $0 flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
0 bleſs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt ; When once the fowler's ſnare id broke, 


19 PA M cx XX 

4 For ever blefſed be the Lord. 4 Deal gently, Lord, with thoſe * 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, Whoſe faith and pious fear, 

Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring fword, hope and love, and ev'ry grace; 
And made our lives and ſouls his carc. | Proclaim their hearts fiaccrc, 
Our help is in Jehovah's name, 6 Nor ſhall the tyrant's tage 

"Who os + N and built the ſkies :3 Too long opprels the ſaint; 
He that 


Guards hisown church with watchful cye: 


upholds that wond'rous frame, * God of 1ſrae! will ſupport 


His children, leſt they faint. 
6 But if our flaviſh fear © 


PS ALM CXXV.-- 
COMMON METRE 


1 


Will chooſe the road to hell, 
muſt expect our portion there, 
Where bolder fianers dwell, 


TD Saint's Trial and Sofety. 

1 T TNSHAKEN as the ſacred hill, 
© firm as mountains be, | 
Firth 4s 4 rock the foul mall reſt . | 


= 
1. | 


PS AL M CXXVL. 
LONG METRE 


„ *> 


e 
2 Not walls, nor hills, could guard fo well 


Old Salam round, 2 263 
As I b 
nnn 
While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge 
. To drive them near to God, 
Divine compaſſion does allay 
The-fury of the rod. 


- 


4 Deal gently, Lord, with ſouls ſincere 
And lead them on AS 1 
To the bright gates of paradiſe, 
Where Chrif their Lord is gone. 

5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways 

That the old ſerpent drew, 

The wrath that drove him firſt to hell 
Shall fmite his foll'wers too. 

— | 


SHORT METRE | 


Pd 


The Saints Trial and Safety : Or, Moderatea, 


Aff#ittions. 


2 Fu. and unmov'd are th 
0 & That reſt their ſouls on God ; 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 


2 As mountains ſtood to guard 


The A* ſacred ground, 
So God and his almighty love 


Embrace his ſaints around. 1 


3 What though the Father's rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, 
Yet leſt it wound their ſouls too deep, 
Its fury hall be broke. ö | 


3 When we review our diſmal fears, 


I WHEN God reveal'd his graciow 
| name, | 
And chang'd my mournful ſtate, 


1 HEN God reſtor'd our captive: 
| Joy was our ſong, and grace or 
| theme ; = | 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 
That joy appear d a painted dream. 
2 The ſcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
| Uawilling honours to thy name: 5 
While we with pleafure ſhout thy pra 
With cheerful notes thy love proclain. 


| 'T'was hard to think they'd yaniſh fo; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 

4 The man that in his furrow'd field, 
His ſcatter'd ſeed with ſadneſs leaves, 
Will hout to ſee the harveſt yield 
A welcome load of joyful ſheaves, 


COMMON METRY 
The Yoy of a remarhabls Converficn ; Or, Ms 


lancholy removed. 


My rapture ſeem'd 2 pleaſing dream, 
The grace appear'd ſo great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious changs, 
And did thy hand confeſs; ; 

My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrwih 
Aud ſung ſurprifing grace. 

3 Great is the work, my neighbors eri 
And own'd thy pow'r divine; 

Great is the work, my heart reply d 

| And be the glory thine,” 


4 The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night ; 

Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
To rivers of delight. 


34 


pS AL M CXXVI,CXXVII, CXXIS. 
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— 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 


Shall real bleſhngs prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 
If ſent without his love. | 


Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs, wait 
Till the fair harveſt come, 


Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 
To ſhun that poverty you dread ; 

Tis all in vain, till God bath bleſt; 
Hecan make rich, yet give us reſt: 
Children and friends are bleſſings too, 
If God our ſovereign make them fo, 


Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Odedient children, faithful friends: 
How ſweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are ſcaſon'd with his love 


( 


| — 4 
CO M MON METRE. 
Cop all in all. 

bf God to build the houſe deny, 
The builders work in vain ; 

And towns, without. his wakeful eye, 
An uſeleſs watch maintain. 


þ Before the morning beams ariſe, 


T 


1 


PSALM CxxvIl 


ſhall confeſs their ſheavesare great, OH METRE. 
And ſhout the bleſſings home. | 9 * Bin Res, 
Though ſced lic buried long in duft, |. HAPPY man, . ſonl is fll'd 
It ſhan't deceive their hope With zeal and rev'rend awe ! 
The precious grain can ne'cr be loſt, His lips to God their honours yield, 
For grace inſures the crop. His life adorns the law. 
7 112 A careful providence ſhall ſtand 
P 8 A L M CXXVII. | And ever thy head, 
LONG - METRE: Shall on the labors of thy hand 
OR. Its kindly bleſſings ſhed. 
Bing of 20D os the Bufage and Com Thy wite Malt be s NI eine 
ab oe | Thy children round thy board, 
I God ſucceed not, all the coſt, Each like a plant of honour ſhine, 
And pou 1 the houſe are loſt And learn to fear the Lord. a 
God the city will not n of | 
880 p Lord ſhall thy beſt h fulfit 
The watchful guards as we OT : 5 — — — ; 
What if you riſe before the ſun, The Lord who dwells on Zint hill 
And work and toil when day is done, Shall ſend the bleflings home. 


5 This is the man whoſe happy 
Shali ſee his houſe inereaſe, b 
Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 

Then leave the world in peace. 2 
PS AL M C XX. 
COMMON: METRE: 
Per ſecutors punifbed. ; 
1 F TP from my 1 ae Tay, 
Havel been nurs d in tears; 
My griefs were conſlant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 
2 Up from my youth I bore the rage 
01 all the fons of ſtriſ e, 
Ott they affail'd my riper age, 
But not deſtroy d my life. 

3 Their cruel plough hath torn my fleſk, 
With furrows long and deep, 
Hourly they vex'd my wounds afreſh, 

Nor let my 27095 


rr e n 
And with im I e, f 
nd with impartial ey 2 


* 


, 


7 
. — 


: 


* Your painful work rene w, 

a And till the ſtars aſcend the ſkies 
Your tireſome toil purſue. 

0 Sort be your ſlee p, and coarſe your fare 
in vain,'till God has bleſt; 

4, Put if his ſmiles attend your care, 


You ſhall have food aud reſt. 


Meaſur d the maſchiefs they 


Then let his arrows fly. - 
How was their inſolence ſurpria d, 
To hear his ihundere roll 


«© 


— 


— «. - rn er oo 


s A L. M CXXY,CXXIL © 


— — — —— 


And che fees of Zim fei s | The Lordis good as well as juſt, 1 
With horror to the foul And plenteous is his grace. 
6 Thos ſhall the men that hate the ſaints, 8 There's full redemption at his thront 
Be blaſted from the ſky ; : For ſinners long enſlav d; 
Their glory fades, their courage faints, | The great Redeemer is his ſon : 
And all their projects dic. 1 And Jſael ſhall be ſav'd. 
7 [What though they flouriſh tall and fair 55 . 
They have no root beneath ; | | | 
Their growth ſhall periſh in deſpair, LONG METRE: 
And lie defpis'd in death.] | 
8 [50 corn that on tho houſe-1op ſtands, | er, oe. 
No hope of harveſt gives ; I: T7ROM decpdiſtreſs and troubledths 
The reaper ne'er ſhall fill his hands, T To thee, my God, I 71 my — | 
Nor binder fold the ſheaves. M thou ſeverely mark our fault, c 
9 It ſprings and withers on the place: | No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes, 
No traveller beſtows i But thou haſt built thy throne of gen a 
A word of bleſſing on the graſs, Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 
Nor minds it as he goes.] | That finners may approach thy face, 


1 And hope and love as well as fear. 
3 As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
P 8 A L M CXXX. And loug and with for breaking day, 
| | So waits my ſoul before thy gate : 
CEMMEN METRE. When will my God his face diſplay? 
Pardoning Grace, 4 My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
1 UT of the deeps of long diſtreſs, | Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain; 


The borders of deſpair, Let mourning ſouls addrefs the Lord, 
I ſent my cries to ſcek thy grace, And find relief from all their pain. 
My groans to move thiac car. 5_ Great is hs love, and large his gra 
4 Great God, ſhould thy ſeverer eye, Thro' the redemption of his Sop : 
And thine impartial hand, He turns our feet from finful ways, 
Mark and revenge iniquity, And pardons what our hands have done 


No mortal could ſtang. 155 £22008 -Y 
3 But there are pardons with my God. 
F | Þ 9 ALM U 
hy Son has bought them with his 
o draw us ncar to thee, 8 


COMMON METRE 0 


4 {1 wait for, thy ſalvation, Lord, $5 Humility iy aa? Salle. 
With — — I wait ; | | 
My ſoul invited by thy word, 1 FF there ambition in my heart? \ 
Stands watching at thy gate.] Search, gracious God, * lee 1 
. 22 banght 
5 Uuſt as the guards that the night Or do 13 a danghty part * 
— def . | Lord Lappealto thee | 
Watch the beams ef breaking light}, 1 charge my thoughts, be humble ſtill, T 
And meet them with their eycs : And all my carriage mild, wal 
6 so nit my foubto-feethy grace, Content, my Father, with thy T 
And \more inten AE And quiet as child. 
A op ning of thy face,  }. he patient ſoul, the lowly mind, 2 
And finds a brighter day.] Shall have a large —. 
7 Then in the Lord let ac truſt, Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſigu d. * 


Lat Ifrael ſeek his face; Aud truſt a faithful Lord. 


hey id Zion is his dwelling till, 5 
church is with his 9 16999 viel. 

es, Here will I ix my JG throne, 

” | reign forever, ſai th the Lord ; 


” - 


"of . 7 
PS A L M 


s ALM cxxxu. 
Fer. g, 1318. 
LONG MITX E. 


nation of « Miniſter. 
Wr | 
habitation for our God, 


ne for th' eternal Mind 
ng the ſons of fleſh and blood ? 


The God of Facb choſe the kill | 
of Zim for his ancient reſt ; 


ihe Settlement of a Church Or, The Ordi-| 


—_ —_ 


Lo! thy church alte wh 
Thus to be vwn'd and bleſs* 


"ee ie Aly orien; 


All eharthe ark did once comin, 
„„ 
Here tered 


Here 
Bleſs _ bo rai be thy — 


And fill thy poor with bread. 


7 Herelet the Son of David reign, 
Let God's annoinred thine ; 


* my pow'r and love be 
— 42 attend my word. 


Here * Imeet the hungry poor, 

ad fill their ſouls with 9 ; 
Sngers that wait before m "0, Th 
ith ſweet proviſion ſhall be fed. 


Grded with truth, and cloth'd with 1 
lf prieſts, my miniſters ſhall ſhine : 

Wot Aaron in his coſtly dreſs, 

Made an appearance fo divine. 


The ſaints unable to contain 
ir inward joys ſhall ſhout and fing 


4s 


he Son of David here ſhall reign, 
And Zion triumph in her King. 
J (hall Tee 2 numerous ſced 


Bora here t' uphold his glorious name; 
Ha crown ſhall flouriſh on his head 


COMMON METRE. 


Fore 4, 5, 7, 8, 15—17. 
A Church eftabliſbed. 
O fleep nor ſlumber to his eyes, 
Good David would afford, 
Till ke had found below the ſkies 
& dwelling for the Lord. 


Ne Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
His ark was ſettled there: 

To Zion the whole nation came, 
Fo worſhip thrice @ year. 


ut we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 
Where'er thy ſaints hie now.” 


There is a houſe for God.] 


2 
While all his foes are . 


gt | 


| 


SHORT METRE. 
{Communion of Sainte: Or, Love and Warſbip 


I Juſtice and truth his court 


With love and pow'r divine. 


js Here let him hold 2 laſting throne, 


And as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honors ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confound his foes. 


PSALM CXXXIL 
|. COMMON METRE 


{ Bays what an entertaining view, 
Are brethren who agree, 
Brethren, whoſe cheerful hearts purſue, 
The path to unity ! 


When ſtreams of love from Cri the 

Deſeend to ev'ry ſoul, Iſp pring 
And heav'nly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shaces and and bedews the whole. 


| 


3 'Tis like the oil divinely ſweet, 
On Aaron's rev'rend head, 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
Aud o'er his garments ſpread. 


4 'Tis plcaſant as the —— dewe, 
That fall on Zen"; hill, 
Where God his mildeſt glory fhews, 
And makes his grace Gil: | 


in a Family. 
LEST are the ſous of peace, 
Whoſe hcarts and hopes are one, 


{Whoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe, 
1 


Through all their ations run. 


# 


TO OS CR 


ob P 8 A L M  CXXXIV, XXV. 


| P'S ALM CMN. c 
LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver. 14, 14, 192 
3 Thus when on Aaron's head | ' The Chureh ks , W. A 
ey pour'd the rich perfume, cop's Houſe and Car, Yo 
The oil all kis raiment ſpread, PR yethe Lord ; exalt his 
And fll'd the room. - er courts ye wait, Gr 
: - e ſaints that to his e belon , 
| 4 Thus on the heav'nly hills - , 85 
| Ie pe 26 gre: Bu 
: Where joy like morning dew diſtils, 2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is go 
all the air is love. To prellibls name io fone ons WW. :: 
LY Iſrael he choſe of old, and ti 
PARTICULAR METRE. | His church is his peculiar joy. Li 
| 5 He treats his ſervants as his friends 
7 OW pleaſant tis to ſee And when he hears their ſore : a 
| Kindred and friends agree, Repents the forgows that he kn = | 
| Each in their proper ſtation move, Th | Bu 
And each full their part, 4 Through ey'ry age the Lord deciae if | 
With ſympathiſing heart, ' His name, and breaks th* oppreſſor's i, ii; 
| la all the cares of life and love! He gives his ſuff ring ſervants reſt, ö 
| And will be known th' Almigh | 
Þ 2 Tis like the ointment ſhed ghty Gd, 1, 
vl On Aaron's ſacred head, J Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love, | 
= Divinely rich, divincly ſweet ! People and prieſts cxalt his name : (T 
The oil through all the room Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwell; ; | 
= Diffus'd a choice perfume, His church is his Jeriſalem. Ti 
Ran through his robes, and bleſt his feet. | 
3 Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain, rom COSI „ Bl: 
That water all the plain, I . | Ver. 5 12. 3x4 
| Deſcending from the neiglib'ring i. Vin. Croatis : i onidence, Nan 
| Such ſtreams of pleaſure roll | 2 * Deſrn Bien of Zu M 
Through ev'ery friendly foul, REA is the Lord: e ; 
Where love like heav'nly dew diſtils. (3 2 25 yr 1 2 3 Ye 
| Fo © On, ee Whate'er he pleaſe, in earth or les, WY |; 
| r heav'n or hell, his hand bath done 
| PSALM CXXXIV. 12 At his command the vapors riſe, It 
p { The light'nings flaſh, the thunders ro 
co _ M 9 N METRE. He pours the rain, he brings the wind P 
Daily and nightly Devotion. | And tempeſt from his airy ſtore, 
| I * that obey th immortal King, 3 Twas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, | 
| Attend his holy place, 0 Egypt, through thy ſtubborn land; bon 
| Bow to the glories of bis pow'r, When all thy firſt-born begſts and ma 4 
And blcſs his wond'rous grace. Fell dead by his avenging hand. ' P. 
2 Lift up your hands by morning light, 4 What mi nations, miobty ki 7 
And ſend your ſouls on high; WO He flew, * nes — — ( 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by ni To 1ſrael, whom his hand redeem'd, A 
| Above the ſtarry ſky. | No more to be proud Pharaeb': flave ! 
3 The God of Zion cheers our hcarts 5 His r the ſam | is grat 
With rays of quick'ning grace ; That — us — wr 1 0 
God that ſpread the heav'ns abroad, And heav'n he gives us to poſiels, H 
And ralcs the ſwelling fcas. Whenee thoſe apoſtate angels ſell 


' 


COMMON METRE. 


Praiſe due to GOD, not to Idols. 
WAKE ye ſaints to praiſe your King, 
- Your Precteſt paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious pleaſure while you ſing, _ 
lucreaſing with the praiſe. 


Are his divine employ : 
His treaſure and his joy. 


A L M 


» Great is the Lord; and works unknown, 


But ſtill his ſaints are near his throne, 


Heav'n, carth and ſea confeſs his hand; 


- 


CXXXVI. 159 


3 The ſun ſupplies the day with light! 
« How bright his counſels ſhine !” 

The moon and ſtars adorn the night : 
« His works are all divine.“ 


4 [He ſtruck the ſons of Egypt dead; 
How mighty is his rod ?? 
And thence with joy his people led : 
How gracious is our God!“ 
5 He cleft the ſwelling ſea in two; 
His arm is great in „ * 
And gave the tribes a paſlage through : 
His pow'r and grace unite.” 


He bids the vapors riſe ; 
Lightning and ſtorm at his command 
Sweep through the ſouſhding ſkies, 


Is found with him alone; 


Where our jE4uovan's known. 


Which of the ſtocks or ſtones th 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain 

la vaia they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, 
And pray to gold in vain. 


Such 2s their makers gave ; 


Nor hands have pow'r to ſave. 


Nor hear when mortals pray ; 
Mortals that wait for their relief, 
Are blind and deaf as they.] 


8 Ye ſaints adcr2 the living Ged. 
Scrie him with faith and fear; 

He makes the churches his abide, 
And claims your honors there. 


Do EET 


All pow'r that gods or kings have claim'd 
But heathen gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 


7 truſt 


{ [Their gods have tongues that cannot 


talk, 


Their fect were ne'er delign'd to walk, 


Bad are their eyes, their ears are dea 


But Pharaoh's army there he drown'd ; 
How glorious are his ways!“ 

And brought his ſaints through deſart 
« Eternal be his praiſe,” {ground : 


7 Great monarchs fell beneath his hand ; 
« Victorious is his ſword :" | 
While Yael took the promis'd land; 
„And ſaithful is his word.”] 


3 He ſaw the nations dead in ſin; 
He felt his pity move“ 

How ſad the ſtate the world was in! 
« How boundleſs was his love?” 


g He tent to ſave us from our woe; 
His goodneſs never. fails: 

From death and hell, and cv'ry foe; 
« And ſtill his grace prevails,” 


10 Give thanks to God, the heav'nly King, 
His mercics {till endure:“ 

Let the whole earth his praiſes ſing 
His truth is ever ſurc.” 


b, 


* 
. 
- 


PARTICULAR METRE. 


r SAL dM CXXIVI. 
COMMON METRE. 


#2 £ / 
ee. 


ng, Wt {IVE thanks to God the ſovereigu 
Fave His mereics ſtill d Lord: 
d, And be the King of kings ador'd: 

ve ! „His truth is cver ſure.” 

ne: Wit wonders hath his wiſdom done; 
(U How mighty is his hand“ 


H ven, earth, and ſea he fram'd alone: 


K 


H wide is his command!“ 


bons V nder. of Creation, Providence, Ne- 
* * PRs 
demption of UWracl, and Salvation of biz; 


I '$ 5 thanks to Gcd moſt high, 
Ihe univerſal Lord : 
Ihe ſovereign King of kings; 
And be his grace ador'd. ö 
His pow'r and grace 
“ Are till the ſame: 
« And ict his name 
« Have end leſs praiſe.” 


2 How mighty is his hand! 

* What wonders hath he, done 
H-: forin'd the carth and ſeus, 
Aud ſpread the heav'ns alone, 

Thy mercy, Lord, 
« Shall ſtill endure ; 
« And cver ſure 

«* Ab'des thy word.” 


- 


« Have cudleſs praiſe.” 


6 But cruel Fbaraob there 
With all his hoſt he drown'd, 


And brought bis 1/rael ſafe 
Through a long deſart ground. 
« Thy mercy, Lord, 

* Shall ſtill endure ; 
% And ever ſure 
« Abides thy word.” 
| b „ 
The kings of Canaan fell 
Bencath his dreadful hand ; 


While his own ſervants took 


Poſſeſſion of their land. 
His pow'r and grace 
« Are ſtill the ſame ; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſc.”] 


2 He ſaw the nations lic 
All periſhing in fin. 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was 1n. 

_ « Thy mercy, Lord, 
&« Shall ſtill endurc : 
« And ever ſure 

« Abides thy word.” 


9 He ſent his only fon 
To ſave us from cur woe, 
From Satan, fin and death, 


And cr'ry hurtful foe, 


| To God the heav'nly 45 


| 
| 


10 Give thanks aloud to God, 
And let the ſpacious 


LONG METRE 


WHY SE E932 oe me To: 


IF YIVE to our God immortal 
Mercy and truth are all his way! 

Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercics in your ſong,” 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown; 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, {more 
When Lords and kings are known n 


3 He built the carth, he ſpread the 
And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high: 
« Wonders of grace to God 4 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong, 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 

« His mercies ever ſhall endure, mot 
« When ſuns and moons ſhall ſhine w 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaob's k 
Aud brought them to the promis d land; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong,” 


6 He ſaw the Geniiles dead in fin, 

And felt his pity work within; 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, [more. 
„When death and fin ſhall reign 


7 He ſent his Son with pow'r to ſave 
From guilt and darkneſs and the grave: 
« Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mcrcics in your ſong,” 


8 Thro' this vain world he 14 rh, 
And leads us to bis heav 
« His mercics ever ſhall ba, r 


„When this vain worl ſhall be no more. 


' 
* 


IS 
ore. 


PS AL M CXXXVH, CXXXIX. 111 

P S A L Mx CX * | What large extent ! What height ; 

LONG ME TRE. My ſoul with all the pow'rs 1 bo 

er cad priferniag Gree. ls in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 
PR 5* O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my br 
W pow'rs of heart and « Where'er I rove, where er T reſt. 
I praiſe my rin my ſong ; * Nor let my weaker paiſions dare 
Angels ſhall Hear the notes I raiſe, Conſent to fin, for God is there. 
Approve the ſong and join the praiſe. e 
; Angels that make the church their care Kr I ſo falſe, ſo faithleſs prove, 
shall witneſs my devotion there, To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
While holy zeal directs my eyes | Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhus, 
To thy fair temple in the ſkies.) Or from thy dreadful run? 
ll fing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 7 If up to heav'n I take my fli 


Tul ng the wonders of thy word; 
Not all the works and names below 
$0 much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. 


o God I cry'd when troubles roſe ; 
He heard me and ſubdu'd my foes; 

He did my riſing fears controul, 

And ſtrength diffus'd thro” all my ſoul. 
Tbe God of heav'n maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on the proud and 1corns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to fee 
The ſons of humble poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand 
Upheld and guarded by thy hand; 
Thy words my faintmg ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faich alive. 


1 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrow or from fins : 

The work that wiſdom undertakes 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


PSAL MM CXXXIX. 


LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
The All-ſ-ting 69D. 
1] ORD, thou haſt ſearch d and ſeen me 


through : 
Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My rifng and my reſting hours, 
My heart and fleſh with all their pow'rs. 


My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Ae to my God diſtinctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lins they break. 
J Within thy circling pow'r 1 ſtaud ; 

On ev'ry i1d- 1 find thy hand: 

Awakc, aſlecp, at home, abroad, 


Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron d in light; 
Or dive to hell, there vengeance reigns, 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 


3 1f mounted on a morning ray, 


I ty beyond the Weſtern fea, 
"Thy ſwiſter hand would firft arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy fight 


' Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray, 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


10 Omay theſe thoughts poſſeſs n breaſt, 

« Where'cr I rove, where'er I reſt! 

Nor let my weaker paſſions dare, 

« Conſent to ſin, ſor God is there,” 
„ II. 

11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 

No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes ; 

Thy hand can ſeize thy focs as 

rhro' midnight ſhades as blazing noog. 

12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 

Great God they're both alike to thee ; 

Not death can hide what God will ſpy, 

And hell hes naked to his eye. 

13 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 

« Whe'er 1 rove, where er I reſt! 

Nor let my weaker paſſions dare, 

« Conſent to fin, for God is there,” 


LONG METRE. SECOND PART. 
The wonderful formation of Man. 
1 from thy hand, my God, I 


came, 
A work of ſuch a curious frame; 
In me thy fearful wonders thine, 


lam ſurruunded ſtill with Gad. 


And each proclaims thy ill divine. 


| 
| 


f 
i 
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2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark confufion lay; 
Thou faw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


3 By thee my growing parts were nam d, 
And what thy ſovereign councils fram d, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating n) 
Was copi'd with uncrring art. | 

4 At laſt to ſhew my Maker's name, 
Cod ſtamp'd his image on my frame, 
And-in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members of the mind. 


5 There the young ſceds of thought began 
And all the paſſions of the man; 
Great Ged, our infant nature pays 
lzmortal tribute to thy praiſe. 


. 


6 Lord, fince in my advancing age, 
I've a&ed on life's buſy ſage, 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 


7 Icould ſurvey the ocean cer, 
And count cach ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
© The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 


$ Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſa'd, 
With theſe I give my eyes to reſt ; 

/ mn! my waking hour 1 find 

Gud and his !ore polels my mind. 


Ll 


Jo ſhan thy preſence, Lord, or flee 


COMMON METRE. FIRST r 


GOD is every where, 


1 FN all vaſt concerns with 
In vain my ſoul would t 


The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all- ſurrounding ſight ſurveys 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt, 


3 My thovghts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. 


4 Owond'rous knowledge,deepand high! 
Where can a creature hide ! 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beſet on ev'ry ſide. 


5 So let os grace ſnrround me (till, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 
. 
6 Lord where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
Forgotten and unkown ? 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
Irheav'n thy glorious throne. 


7 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath 


To 'ſeape the wrath divine, 
1hy voice could break the bars of de 


1 


A 


„„ 


3 


LONG METRE. THIRD PART. 


Shrerityprefefh, ant Cxace try Or, The 
©” Ieart-tarching con. 


\ AY God, what inward grief | fecl, 
1 When im pious men tranigreis thy 
; will ! 
I mours? to hear their lips profane, 
Lake thy tremendous name in vain, 


2 Does not my ſoul deteſt and hate 
The ſons of malice and deceit ? 

Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws ard thee, 
I count them enemics to me. 

3 Lord ſearch my ſoul, try ev'ry thought ; 
Though my own heart accuſe me not 
Of walking ina falſe diſguiſe, 

I beg the trial of thine eycs. 

4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within ? 
Dol indulge ſome unknown fin ? 

O turn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 
And lead me in thy perfect way. 


1 


. 


| 


* 


And make the grave reſigu. 


3 If wing'd with beams of morning light, 
” Ifty beyond the Veſt, 
Thy hand which mult ſupport my flight 
Vould ſoon betray my reſt. 


9 If fer my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy lay, 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 


10 The beams of noon, the midnight-Bout, 
Arc both alike to thee : 
O may Inc'er provoke that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee ! 


» - 


MPMI 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART, 
The Wiſdom of GOD in the Formation of Man. 


[4 \ \ [ HEN I with pleaſing wonderſtand, 
And all my frame ſurvey, 
Lord, 'tis thy work: I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay, 


22 2 


: 


Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 
be growth of ev'ry part, 
I cb whole ſcheme thy thoughts 


Was cop d by thy: art. [lai 
Heav'n, earth and ſea, andfire and wi 
Shew me thy wond rous {kill ; 
But | review myſelf and find 
Diviner wonders Hill. 
0 Thy awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe ; 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 


PS A L M CIT CXII, XII. 113 
F When I behold them preſt with grief, 


PII cry to beav'n for their relief; 
How muck — love, 


MON METRE. THIRD PART. 
| Ver. 14, 17, 18. 
The Mercies of don innumegable. 
An Evening Pfalm. 
11 ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er, 
ſtrike me with ſurprize ; 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal numbers riſe. 
My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtands, | 
The product CG thy (ill, , 
And hourly ry, en oy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reve: 
3 Theſe on my heart by night I keep : 
How kind, how dear to me 
0 may the hour that ends my fleep, 
$f find my thoughts with thee. 


"PSALM CXII. 
LONG METRE. 


PS ALM C XII. 
COMMON METRE 
o d the Hope of the Hilpleſa. 


3 On ev'ry fide, I caſt mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone, | 
While friends and ſtrangers paſt me by, ; 
Neglected and unknown. f | 
4 Then did I raiſe a louder cry, | 
And call'd thy mercy near, 
« Thou art my portion when I die, 
« Be thou my refuge here.” 
5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thme car attend, 
And make my foes who vex me, know 
I've an Almighty Friend. 


6 From my ſad priſon fet me free, 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy name. 
And holy men ſhall join with me, 

Thy kindneſs to proclaim. 


PSALM CXIII. 


LONG METRE 


Ver. 2, 3, 4, 5- 3 
Watelſulneſi and —— Love. Complaint of heavy Affiiftion: in Mind and 
la, A Morning or Evening Pſalm. Beady, \ 
NMH Y Godaccept my early vows, 1 V righteous udge, my gracious God, 
Hour, M Like morning — in thy bouſe, Miesen Rn abroad, 
And let mynightly worſhip riſe, And cry for ſuccour from thy throne, 
bweet as the ey'ning ſacrifice. O make thy truth and merey known. 
Watch o'er my lips, and guard them Lord, 2 Let judgment not againſt me paſs ; 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word: | | Behold thy ſervant p thy grace: 
AV let my feet incline to tread Should juſtice call us to th , 
Ma WY PE guilty path where ſinners lead. No man alive is guiltleſs 
12nd, 0 may the righteous, when I ſtray, 3 Look down in pity, Lord, and ſee, 
8 ite and reprove my wand ring way! | The mighty woes that burden me ; 
ad Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, | Down to the duft my life is 


Shall never bruiſe, but 9 
N K 


- 


Like one long bury'd and forgot, | 


„„ e 
r 


$ The night is witneſs to my tears, 
Diſtreſſing pains, diſtreſſing fears ; 

© might I hear thy morning voice, 
How would my weary'd pow'rs rejoice ! 


9 ln thee I truſt, to thee I ſigh, 

And lift my weary ſoul on high ; 
For thee ſit waiting all the day, 
And wear the tireſome hours away. 


10 Break off my ſetters, Lord, and ſhow 
Which is the path my feet thould go; 
M ſnares and foes beſet the road, 
I flee to hide me near my God. 
11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill; 
Let the good ſpirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 


12 Then ſhall my ſoul no more complain, 
The tempter then ſhall rage in vain ; 
And fleſh that was my foe before, 

Shall never vex my ſpirit more. 


PS A IL M Cxlv. 


CXIIV, CXLV. 


4 1dwell in darkneſs and unſeen, 3 A friend and helper ſo divine | n. 
My heart is deſolate within ; f Doth my weak courage raiſe 3 Thy 
My thoughts in muſing filence trace He makes the porous vict ry mine, Wl Th3 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. And his be the praiſe, But 

5 Thence I derive a glimpſe of hope | | | X 
To bear my ſinking ſpirits up; ICOMMON METFRE. SECOND Rt * 
1 to God again, key Ver: 3, 4, 5, 6. Let 

Jane 8 3 Te Vanity of Man, and Condeſeenfion ru Ib 

on 7 : I ORD, what is man | 
When wi ; , is man, poor feeble q; 
shall Jae — — 2 , L ; Born of the earth ar firſt } » e 
And God forever hide his love ? ena ord oye, And 

7 My God, thy long delay to ſave, : The 
e | 

rows faint, and dim ; * 
Make haſte to help before 1 de. 1 That God fliould make it his Thy 


To viſit him with grace! 

3 That God who darts his lightningsdorg 

| Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And mountains tremble at his from, 
How wond'rous is his love 


LONG METRE. 
Ver. 12——., 

Grace above: Riches ; Or, The Hoppy Nah, 
I He city, where their ſons 
Like pillars round a palace ſet, 


And daughters bright as poliſh'd ſton 
Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate, 


COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ee 8 
Aprftance and Vi iory in the Spiritual W, arfare, 


x Po ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my ſhield ; 
He ſends his Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field. 
2 When ſin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my ſoul his care, 
Inſtructs me to the heav'nly fight, 


2 Happy the country, where the ſheep, 2 
Cattle, and corn, have large increaſe y 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, 

Nor ſons of plunder break their peace 

3 Happy the nation thus endow'd, ;1 
Fut more divinely bleſt are thoſe 
On whom the all- ſufficient God T 

_ Himſelf with all his grace beſtows. 
PSALM CXIV. . 
LONG MET RE. 4 

ö The Greatneſs of do 

| He 12 | W.: 

1 God, my king, thy various pr 

M Shall fill the remnant of my day! 1 
es employ my humble tongus, 
_ | Till death and . raiſe the ſong, 
2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 61 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee 4 


And guards me through the wax. 


New works of duty donc for thee. 


, 


8 


EAT EI EG) 
duch and juſtice Tn proclaim; + - 


Thy bounty flows an endleſs ſtream ; 
Thy mercy ſwift ; thine anger flow, 
zul dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 


Thy works with ſov' reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy maſt divine; 

let ev ry realm with joy oroclaim 

The ſound and honor of thy name. 


Let diſtant times and nations raiſe - 
The long ſucceſhon of thy prailc ; 

And unborn ages make my ſong 4 
The joy and of their tongue. 
But who can ſpeak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
vat and unſearchable thy ways, 

Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. / 
COMMON METRE. FIRST PART. 
Ver Coma II——LI3. 
| The greatneſi of GOD. 


I ONG-a8 I live I'll blefs thy name, 
My King, my God of love; 
My work and joy ſhall be the ſame, 
in the bright world above. 


1 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 

And let his praiſe bg great: EY 

[ll üng the honors of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 


e 115 


COMMON METRE. SECOND PART. 
The' Goodneſa of Go 
1: QWEET is the mem'ry of thy grace 
8 My God, my heav'nly Kone: ; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In funds of glory ſing. 
2 God reigns on high, but ne er conſines 
His goodneſs to the ſæies ; 


Thro! the whole earth bis bounty ſhines 
And ev'ry want ſupplics. 


3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 


On thee for daily food; ; g 
Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord? 
Ho flow thine anger moves; 

But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word 
To cheer the ſouls he loves. 


Is Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 


Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs rhy name. 


{COMMON METRE. "THIRD PART. 


Ver. 1217. &c. 


Mcrcy to Sirfferers : or, co Beariag Prayer. 
| 1 E ev'ry tongae thy goodneſs ſpeak, 


Thou ſov'reign Lord of all! 
y ſtrength *ning hands uphold the 
And raiſe the poor that fall. {weak, 


; Tay grace ſhall dwell upon my tongue; 1 When ſorrow bows the ſairu down, 


And while my lips rejoice, © = 
The men that hear my facred ſong 
Shall join their cheerful, voice. 


Fathers ta ſons ſhall teachithy name, 
And children learn thy ways; 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations ſound thy praiſc. 


- 
„ 2 - 


; Thy glorious deeds of ancient tare © 
Shall through the world be known; 


Or virtue lies diſtreſt | | 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
| Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 
3 The Lord ſupports our tott ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth: 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth. 


' [4 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, 


He hears his children ery, 


Thine arm of ow”r, thine heavaly ſtate, And thcir beſt wiſhes to fulfil 
With public ſplendoi r how. 


6 The world 8 manag'd by thy bards, | 
Thy faints are rul;d.by love; | 


IIIa gracc is ever nigh, , 


| 1 of + 511 . 7 1 
5 His, mercy nęver ſhall remove 
From men af heart lincere : 


And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, g 
Though rocks and hills remove. 


He faves the ſouls, he ſe humble love 
joiu d unh holy fear. © 


__ CO — — — 


P 8 A I. 


ſtubborn focs his fword ſhall 
» 1 pierce their hearts with 4 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay, 
They ſought his aid in vain.” J 


ſhall dwell upon bis pr 
l — 


Let all — 2 
The honayrs of their God.] 


"PSALM —_— 
"LONG METRE. 
Prei to 60D for bis Goodneſs ang Truth, 


1 JDRAISE ye the Lord, my heart ſhall join 
— ne wr ſo divine; 
Now while the fleſh is mint abode, 
And when my ſoul aſcends to God. 


Tribe Gall employ 7 mableſt re-. 

My days of 10 hall be paſt, 
prai ne'er 

While li iſe and thought and being laſt | 


3 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 


Theirbreathdeparts,their pompand pow'r 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hour. 


the man whoſe hopes rely 
| 03 Vracl't God: He made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their MY 
And none ſhall find his promiſe yain. 


His truth for ever ſtands ſecure: 
He ſaves the oppreſt, he feeds the poor ; 
He ſends the lab'rin r 
And grants the pris her ſweet r 


6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
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4 - 
- J 


X wo 


| He feat" 8 1 he oy the 


3 eyes to 
The Lord ſu 


CXLVI, CXLVIL 


2 Why ſhould j make 3 man 
Prices wo dic turn Art hs 
pot hand te, 


—2 all Feen in an — 
2 can they make their promile 
man ns 4 


And 7 — 
His truth for 2 ſtands — 


rts the pens * 
He ſends the lab ring canſcienet pex 
He the in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the pris ner ſweet 


5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
= SL 
ev'ry tongue, A 
In this Auel work — * 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ftrains 


6 VII praiſe him while he lends me 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe my nobler pow 


* s of praiſe ſhall ne er be 
* life and thought and being l 
Or immortality * 


— — co — 


PSA L M XIV 
- LONG METRE. FIRST PART. 
The Divine Nature, Providence and Gras 


. 


The Lord ſupports the mind ; Punk ye the Lord: tis good to ra Thi 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, hearts and voices in his prall 
The widow and the fatherleſs. | His nature and bi: — invite Thi 
7 He loves his ſaints, be knows them wet] Te wake this duty our _ T 
But turns the wicked dows to bell: 2 The Lord builds up Fer 70 
Thy God, O Zion, ever rei And gathers nations to his name: Te 
Praiſe him in everlaſting . His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſoul, His 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. He 
PARTICULAR METRE. 3 He form d the flars, thoſe heav'nly fan 
Praiſe ts aoD for bis Goodneſt and Truth. Hecountstheir numbers, calls their names 


E hers praiſe my Maker with my breath 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall empl my nobler pow'rs: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
Pl ifc and ghjbbght and being laſt, 
Or iamortvlity endur cs. 


His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows n9 bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts arc drown" 


4 Great is our Lord, and great bis might 
And all his glories infinite : 
He crowns the meek, rewards the jul, 


And trcads the wicked to the duſt 


rn 
65g to the Lord, exalt him high, 


mM; o ſpreads his clouds all round the fky: 
"ow erc he prepares the fruitful rain, | 
, 


wr lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


Ye makes the graſs the hills adorn, 

od clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
ind the young ravens when they cry. 
What is the creature's {kill or force, 

ke ſprightly man, the warlike horſe, 
The nimble wit, the active limb! 

are too mean delights for him. 


| 


Put ſaints are lovely in his ſight ; 

riews his children with delight: 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
id looks and loves his image there. 


LONG METRE. . SECOND PART. 
Summer and Winter. 
Ex Zion” praife the mighty God, 
And make his honours known a- 
For ſeneet the joy our ſongs toraiſe, broad: 
And glorious is the or of. praiſe.” 


Our children are ſecure and bleſt ; 
Our ſhores have peace, our citics reſt ; 
He ſeeds our ſons with fineſt wheat, 
Aud adds his blefling to their meat. 


The changing ſeaſons he ordains, 
Tae carly and the later rains ; | 
His fakes of ſnow like wool he ſends, 
Aud thus the ſpringing corn defends. 


With hoary froſt he ſtrews the ground; 
Fis hail deſcends with clatt'ring ſound ; 
Where is the man ſo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold! 


He bids the Southern breezes blow ? 
The ice difTolves, the waters flow: 

Int he hath nobler works and ways 
To call his people to his praiſe, 


To all our realm his laws arc ſhown ; 
tus goſpel through the nation known 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 
Toev'ry land: Praiſe ye the Lord. 


* 
bl 


COMMON, METRE. 
Ver 79, 13 18. 
The Seaſmms . of | the Year. 
ITH ſongs and honours ſounding 


„ 


Lin 


2 He ſcnds his ſhow'rs of b 


4 His ſtendy counſels change the fac 
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To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes thegraſs the mountains crown, 
And corn in vallies grow. 


3 He gives the grazing ox his meat, 


He hears the ravens-cry : 
But man who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Sould raiſe his honours high. 


. - 


Of the declining year; 
He bids the ſua-cut ſhort his race, 
And wintry days appear. 


5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 


Deſcend and clothe the ground: 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


ö 6 When from his dreadful ſtores on high 


He pours the rattling hail, 
The wretch that dares his God defy, 
Shall find his courage fail. 


7 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


8 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obcy his mighty word: 24 
With ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'rxcign Lord. 


L 


— 


_ 


PS AL M CXLVUL 
PARTICULAR METRE. 


Praiſe t» GoD from all Creatures. 


I E tribes of Adam join 
With keav'n and earth 
And offer notes divine, 
To your Creator's praiſe, 
Ye holy throng 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light, 
Begin the ſong. 


— 


and ſeas, 


2 Thou ſun with dazzling rays, 


And moon that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſc, 
With ſtars of twinkling light. 

His pow'r declare, 


Addreſs the Lord on high; loud, 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, | 
Aud waters veil the icy. 


Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly , 
In empty air. 
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= - ; In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift courſes move 
By his ſupreme command. 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
To praiſe the Lord. 
4 He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages 
And each his word fulfils 
While time and nature laſt. 
In diff reat ways 
His works proclaim 
His wond'rous name. 
Aud ſpeak his praiſe. 
. 


5 Let all the earth- born race, 
And monſters of the deep, 
The fiſh that cleave the ſcas, 
Or ia their boſom ſlcep. - 

From ſea and ſhore 
Their tribote pay, 
And ſtill diſplay, 

Their Maker's pow'r. 

6 Ye vapours, hail and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye th' Almighty Lord, 
And ſtormy winds that blow 
'Fo execute his word. 

When light'nings ſhins, 
Or thundcrs roar, 
Let earth adore, *' 
His hand divine. 
7 Ye mountains near the ſkies, 
With lofty cedars there, 
And trees of humbler fize, 
That fruit in plenty bear. 
Beaſts wild and tate, 
Birds, flies and worms, 
In various ſorms, 
_ Exalt his name. 


8 Ye kings and judges fear, 
The Lord the fov'reign King, 
And while you rule us here, 
His heav'aty honors ſing: 

Nor let the dream 
Of pow'r and ſtate 
Make you forget 

His pow'r ſupreme. 

9 Virgias and youths, cugage 
To ſound his praiſe divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their ſecbler voices join: 


L 


M 


1 


| 


| 


þ 


- Let ev'ry angel bend the kace : 
Sing of his love in heav'nly ſtrains, 


10 Let all the nations fear 


12 hallelujahs to the Lord 


Note, Tlis Pſaim may be ſung ts a diſim 


every Nanza, viz. 
| Each of bis werks hit name diſplays, 


3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
| Fly through the world, O ſun, and tell 


CxLvii. 


Wide as he reigns, 
His namt be fung 
By every tongue, 

In endleſs ſtrains 


The God that 2 : 

He brings his pcople near, 

And makes them taſte his love : 
While earth and ſky 


LONG METRE. Paraphrafcd. 
Univerſal Praiſe to 60D, 


From diſtant worlds where creature 
dwell ; 
Let heav'n begin the ſolemn word, 
And ſound it dreadful down to hell 


metre, by adling the ituo follow ng lin 


But they can neer fulfil his praiſe. 
2 The Lord ! how abſolute he reigns; 


And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be. 


An awful throne of ſhining bliſs ; 


How dark thy beams compar'd to his 


4 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 

in ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare, 
And the ſweet whiſper of his name 
Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air. 


Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree 
To join their praiſe with blazing fire, 
Let the firmearth and rolling fea, 
In this eternal ſong conſpire. | 
6 Ye flow'ry plains proclaim his ſkill, 
| Valleys lie low before his eye; 
And let his praiſe from ev'ry hill 
Riſe tunefol to the neighb'r10g (ky. 
Ve ſtubborn oaks, and ſtately pines, 
Bend your high branches and adore; 
Praiſc him ye beaſts in diff rent ſtraw; 


Ic laub muſt bleat, the lion roar. 


Tee 


F 


rr 
eee c 
we the dumb ach that 

e 


Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
Wicn nature all around you fiugg ? 
)for a ſhout from old and young, 

om humble ſwains, and lofry kings 


Wide 2s his vaſt dominion lies 
Make the Creator's name be known: 
xd as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
d ſound it lofty as his throne, 


; Jenovar ! "tis a glorious word, 

0 may it dwell on ey'ry tongue : 

But ſzints who beſt have known the Lord, 
Arc bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong, 


of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord: 
From all below and all above, 

Loud hallclujahs to the Lord. 


SHORT METRE. 
Univerſal Praiſe. 


3 Ae ev'ry creature join 
To praiſe th* eternal God 
Fe hear 'nly hoſts, the ſong begin, 


And ſound his name abroad. 
1 Thou fun with 22 — 


And moon with pal 
Ie ſtarry lights, ye ating * 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe. 


He built thoſe worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous frame; 
his command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his name. 


4 Ye vapours, when you riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow ; 
e thunders murm'ring round the ſkica, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow, 
Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 
hen ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire 
To execute his word. 


6 By all his works above 
His honours be expreſt : 
kt ſaints that taſte his ſaving love 
Should ſing bis praiſes beſt, 


M CXLIX. 


Let earth and ocean know 
They owe their Maker raiſe; 
Praiſe him ye w world below 


3 . 

| Let his high praiſe reſound, 

From bumble rubs and cody ig, 
And vales and ficlds around. 


9 Ve lions of the wood, 
And tamer beaſts that 
Le live upon his daily f 
And he expects your praiſe. 


110 Ye birds 5 3 

N On high his 

Or fit on flow'ry _— g-* fog 
Your Maker” s glory ther 


11 Ye creeping ants and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow, 


And flies in all your ſhining ſwarms, 
Praiſe him that dreſt you ſo. 


12 By all the earth- horn race, 
His honours be expreſt ; 

But ſaints that know his heay'nl 

Should learn to praiſe him 

| =. 351 a ep 

13 Monarchs of wide command, 
Praiſe ye th' cternal King ; 

Judges adore that ſov'reign hand, 

Whence all your honours ſpring, 


grace, 


14 Let vig'rous youth engage 

To ſound his praiſes bigh : 
While growing babes and with'ring age 
Their feebler voices try. 


15 United zeal be ſhown 

His wond'rous fame to railc ; 
God 1s the Lord, his name alone 
| Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 


16 Let nature join with art, 

And all pronounce him bleſt, 
But ſaints that dwell ſo near his heart 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


"PSA CAE 
| COMMON METRE. 


Praiſe cop all his Saints Or, The Sainte 
Judging the World. 
AW ye that love the Lord rejoice, 


And let your ſongs be new ; 
Anvdſt the church with cheerful voice. 


His later weaders ſhew. 


Ee , ]«—ẽÄẼ! en, ER. 
* 
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2 The eus, the people of his grace, |8 The royal finners bound in chains 


Shall their Redeemer fing ; New triumphs ſhall afford ; 
And' Gentile nations join the praiſe, Such honor ſor the ſaints remains ; 
White Zion owns ber 'King, Praiſe ye and love the Lord. 
3 The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt, PS ALM. CL 
Whom finners treat with ſcorn : COMMON META 
The meek that lie deſpis d in duſt | V4; 6/0 | 
Salvation ſhall adorn. A Song of Praiſe. 52d, 


Ah - ir Ki 1 IN God's own houſe pronounce 
1 1 * * 8 His grace he there reveals; (pra of c« 
, 


To heav'n your joy and wonder tai 5 / 
And like the fouls in glory ſing, 3 24 
For God ſhall raiſe the dead. Wann Arn N 
TRY : . 12 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
Then his high praiſe ſhall fill their While you rehearſe his deeds : be | 
tongues, - But the great work of ſaving love 


Their hands ſhall wicld the ſword : 
And vengeance ſhall attend their ſongs, 
The vengeance of the Lord. | 


Your higheſt praiſe exceeds, P 


3 All that have motion, life and breath, 

| Proclaim your Maker bleſt ; 

6 When Chrif his judgment ſeat aſcends, | Yet when my voice expires in death, 
And bids the world appear, | My. ſoul ſhall praiſe him beſt, 


Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends [The "if this Pfade fl b 
, . greateſt part of this Pſalm ſuits not myd 
Who humbly lov'd him here. | deſign ; T bave therefore imitatedonly o& i 


7 Then ſhall they rule with iron rod fr ft verſes and ths laſt, in a ſport Loxelory 
Nations that dar'd rebel 1 Songof Praiſe. Tet ſince ile Chriſtian 2 Wh 
And join the ſentence of their God, ology is more uſed n Chriflian Aſſeablicy |" 
On tyraats doom'd to hell. bave added that alſe.] — 
Wit 
| | — — o! 
a Tue 
THe CHRISTIAN DOX OL OGY In, 
LONG METRE. SHORT METRE WI" 
O God the Father, Gus. the Son, E angcls round the throne, Lat, 
And God the Spirit, three in One, And iaints that dwell below, 
Be honor, praiſe, and glory giv'n, Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, * 
By all on carth aud all in hedv'n. And bleſs the Spirit too. abi 
| 1 1 
COMMON METRE. PARTICULAR METRE 171 
ET God the Father and the Son OW to the great and ſacred Three, Ther 
a . L 1 77 A "T7. 
4 And Spirit be ador'd, - he 75 ger, wo r. be, Aud 
Where there are works to make him known, * 22 u N = - ws Au a " 
Or ſaints to love the Lord. wy. jou EEO PRC as | 
Ey all the angels near the throne, c 
COMMON METRE, =vbore the tune in- And all the ſaints in carth and he 
A | PARTICULAR META 
be wy het Ae poor * 1 O God the Father's throne, | | 
ing pthc eee Peres Perpetual honors raiſe, Fic 
Who faves by his redeeming word, ; , 
q - La "ag Glory to God the Son, 0 
1 r N an 155 To God the Spirit praiſe: % 
To praiſe the Father and the Son, With all our pow'ts, 
And Spirit all di ing, Eternal King, 1. 
The Ouc in Three, and Three in One, Thy name we ſing, | 
Let {aunts and angels join. While faith adorcs. 
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APPENDIX. 


r 
1 1 — 11 — i * th * Af w— 


ö — _ —— 


g_— 


— Forfon of the Palme theughe proper to omit the „ Viz. 28, 434, 


following 
14, 54th, 59th, 64th, 70th, 79th, BBth, L 7th and 140th, He fuppyſed the * 
Fass Hals omitted was lg daten up in other Baar 7 


Th following, e eee, rojo by deere of 

ial Aſſociation of that Stats, ares here added in order to accommodate thoſe 1457 mor 
the Pſalms complete. They are extrafied from a Book, in, < Dr. of 
tie Pſalms of David, correfted and enlarged.” 


— — 
PS AL M XXVII. 3 0 fend thy Tight to guide my feet, 
. LOMGME TRE e 
# the Affliied. Conduck me to thy holy hill, 
th, cen m And taſte thy mercics there. 
thee, O Lord, I raiſe my cries ; 


4 Then to thy alter, oh my God, 


My fervent prayer in - ſoul, bear; My joyful feet ſhall riſe, 


for ruin waits my tremblin 
thou refuſe a — — And my triumphant ſongs ſhall praiſe, 


n 4 thy holy bil, The God that rules the fkics. 

2 uppliant toward thy holy 

[lift my mournful hands to p ray, 5 Sink not, my ſoul, beneath thy fear, 
l, 


Aﬀord thy e nor drive me Nor yield to weak deſpair ; 
With e dywabcah away. For I ſhall live to praiſe the Lord, 


| And bleſs his guardian care. 
;To ſons of falſchood, that deſpiſe | 
Tue works and wonders of thy reign, 


Thy vengeance gives the due reward, PSALM III. 
Aud finks their ſouls to endleſs pain. | 
COMMON METRE. 


Put, ever bleſſed be the Lord, 


Whoſe mercy hears my mournful voicc, The Diſappointment of the Widked. 
My heart that truſted in his word, 


la his ſalvation ſhall rcjoice. . \ \ [HY ou the mighty make their | 


Let every ſaint in ſore diſtreſs, | And hcavenly grace deſpiſe ? ? 


by faith approach his Saviour God; | 
Then grant, O Lord, thy pardoning e, In COTE . 


K 


—_——— 


©, And feed thy church with heaven'y feed. 
*. 2 But Gd in vengeance ſhall deſtroy 
* P 6 AL M XLHE Ad drive them from his face, 
en COMMON METRE. No more ſhall they 1 church annoy, 
* Safety in Divine Protection. Nor ſiad on earth a place. 
UDGE me, O cob, aud plcad my caufe, 3 3 But lixe a cultur'd olive grove, 
Azaiuit a fiaful 1acc; Drcf'd in immortal green, 
hom vile oppreſſion and deceit Thy children bloeming iu thy love, 
Sccure me by thy grace. Azaid thy courts arc ſcen. 
In thce my ſtedfaſt hope depen: is, 4 Or thugs eternal grace, O Lord, 
Aud am leſt to mourn ? Inu ſeiuts hall reſt ſecure, 
Te fink in ſorrows, and in vain And al, who truſi thy holy word, 
ſaplore thy kind retura ? Stall find alvaticn ſure. 


7 


DIE I 
2 = 
oy — * 1 — | 


* W 


A P P . 


oN METRE. 


— — a mt 


The ſelly of Self D-perdenze, 


* # 7 — « 1 

x HY fhould the bavzhty baro loft, 
| His vengeful arm, his wat like holt : 
While blood deſiles his crucl hand. 
And deſolation waſtes the laud. 


2 lle joys.to hear the captive's cr. 
The widow's groan, the orpl:au's Ggb 3 


R. be- KM... 


1 2 Bgbold fron diſtant ſhores, 


— — — — 


. 


SHORT METRE 
: Prayer for National Deliverance. 


76 2 focs that round us riſe, 

| O Cd of heav'n defend, 
Who brave the vengeance of the ſkies, 
And with thy faints contend. 


OO OT" 


And when the wearied ſworg would ſpare 
His falſehood fpreads the fatal ſnare, 


3 He triumphs in the deeds of wrong, 
And arms with rage his impions tongue 
With pride proclaims his dreadtul po 
And bids the trembling world adore. 


4 But God beholds, and with a frown, 
Caſts to the duſt his hononrs down; 
The righicous freed their hopes recal, 
And hail the proud oppreſſors fall. 


Ho Jow th inſulting tyrant liess, 
Who dar'd th' eternal power deſpiſe; 
And vaiuly deem'd with envious joy, 
Hs arm almighty to deſtroy. 


6 We praiſe the Lord who heard our cries, 
Aud ſent ſalvation ſrom the ſkies ; 
The ſaints, who {tw our mournſul days, 
Shall join our gratcful ſongs of prailc. 


—— * _—_ — 


PS ALM LIV. 
COMMON AME TRE 


' 


And defart wilds they come, 
bine for blood their barbarous force, 
And through thy cities roam. 


3 Bcneath the filent ſhade, 
Their ſecret plots they lay, 
peaceful walls by night invade, 
And waſte the s by day. 


4 And will the God of-grace, 
Reg:rdicfs of our pain, 
Permit ſecure that impious race, 
| _ To riot in their reigu? 
5 In vain their ſecret guile, 
Or open force they prove: 
His eye can picrce the deepeſt veil, 
His hand their ſtrength remove. 


6 Yet fave them, Lord, from death, 
Leſt we forget their doom; 

But drive them with thine angry breath, 

Ihrough diſtant lands to roam. 


_— 


7 Then ſhall our grateful voice 


Proclaim our guardian God; 
The nations round the earth rejoice, 
And ſound the praiſe abroad. 


I EtſIOUD x Lord, and let our 7 
Lefore thy throne aſcend, 
Caſſ thou on vs a pitying eye, 
And ſtill our lives defend. 


2 For ſlaughteriog foes inſult us round, 
Oppreive proud and vain, 
They caſt thy temples to the ground, 
And all our rites profane, 
3 Yet thy forgiving grace we truſt, 
And in thy pow'r rejoice; 
Thine arm ſhall eruſh our focs to duſt, | 


PSALM LXIV. 
LONG METRE. 


WOOL God attend to my complaint, 
Nor let try drooping ſpirit faint ; 
When foes ia fecret ſpread the ſnare, 
Let my falvation be thy care. 


2 Shield me without, and guard within, 
From treacherons fors and deadly fin ; 
May envy, luſt, and pride depart, 


Thy praiſe inſpire our voice. 


And beav'nly grace cxpand my heart. 


4 Fe thou with thofe whoſe friendly hand 3 Thy juſtice and thy pow'r diſplay, 


Upheld ns in diſtreſs, 
Extend thy truth through ev'ry land, 
And Ie) thy people blue. 


| And ſcatter far thy focs away; 


While liſtening nations learn thy word, 
Aud {iris triumphant bleſs the Lord. 


{Then an thy church exalt her vojce, © 

And all that love thy name rcjoice ; 

By faith approach thing awful throne, 

And plead the merits of thy Sen. 

FFT 

COMMON METRE. 
Protection again Perſiual Enemies, 

1 = haſte, O God, attend my call, 

O let thy ſp 


Nor hear my cries in vain ; 
eed prevent my fall, 
And ſtill my hope ſuſtain. 8 
; When focs infidious wound my name, 
And tempt my ſoul aſtray, ' 
Then let them fall with laſting ſhame, 
To their own plots a prey. 
1 While all that love thy name rejoice, 
And glory in thy word, 
Is thy ſalvation raiſe their voi 
And magniſy the Lord. 


o thou my help in time of need. 


* 
# 


ce, 


Bchold my fore diſmay ; 2 
Jo pity haſten to my aid, 


Nor let thy grace delay, 2 


PSALM LXXIN. 
LONG METRE. - 
For the Dire, of War. 
t1DEHOLD, o God, what cruel foes, 
Thy peaceful heritage invade ; 
Tay holy temple ſtands defiFd, 
Ik duſt thy ſacred walls are laid. 
2 Wide o'er the vallies, drench d in blood 
Thy people fall'n in death remain; 
The fowls of heav'n their fleſh devour, 
And ſavage bxaſts divide the ſlain. 
1 Th' inſulting foes with impious rage, 
Reproach thy children to their face ; 
here is your God of boaſted pow'r ? 
And where the promiſe of his grace?“ 


Deep from the priſon's. horrid glooma, 
O hear the mournful captive's ſigh, 
And let thy ſov'reign pow'r reprieve, 
The trembling ſouls condemn'd to die. 


Let thoſe, who dar'd inſult thy reign, 
Return diſmay d with endleſs ſame, 
While heathens, who thy grace deſpiſe, 
Shall from thy vengeance — thy name 
$50 ſhall thy children, freed from death, 
Eernal ſongs of honour raiſe, 

And ev'ry future age ſhall tell 
Tix ſor'reign pow'r and pard'aing grace. 


| 


AI 


| 


| 


* 


123 
PS A IL. M LXXTVIͤII. 


. PARTICULAR METRE. 
L, of Friends alid A!ſ nee of Divine Grace. 
I COD of my {alyation, hear | 
nightly groan, my daily pray'r, 
That Ntill employ my waiting — ; 
My foul, declining to the grave, - © 
Implores thy fov*rcign pow'r to fave, 
From dark deſpair aud lafting death. 
2 Thy wrath lies heavy on my foul, + » 
Aud waves of forrows v'<r me roll, . 
White duſt and fiznce ſpread the glaom: 
My frignds bclov'd in happier days, 
The dear companions of my ways, 
Deſecnd around ms to the tomb. 
3 As loſt in lonely grief Itread 
Ide mournful manſions of the dead, 
Or to ſome thron d aſlembly go; 
rough all alice 1 rove aloue, 
. . While here forgot and there uuknern, 
- , The change renews my piercing woe. 
4 And why vill God negle&t my call ? 
Or. wh fall profit by my fell, 
_ When life departs and love expires ? 
Can duſt and darkneſs praiſe the Lord ? 
Or wake or brighten at his word, 
Andtunt the hat p with Leav*nly quires? 
5 Yet throngh each melancholy day, 

I've pray'd to thee, and Gill we pray, 
Imploring ſtil; thy kind returg — 
But oh! my friends, my comforts fled, 
And all my kindred of the dead . 
Recalmy vand' ring thoughts tomourn. 


PS ALM CVIII. 
COMMON METRE 
A Seng of Preiſe, 

1 A WAKE my ſoul to ſound his praiſe 
A Awake my harp to ſing ; ths 
Join all my powers the ſong to raiſe, 

And morning incenſc bring, 
2 Among the people of his care, 
And througli the nations round; 


Glad ſongs of praiſe will I prepare, 
And there his name reſound. 


3 Be thou cxalted, O my God, 
Above the ſlarry train; 


; 


| 


| 


| 


Diffuſe thy heav'niy grace abroad, 
And teach the world thy reiga, 


124 


| A P F E. N -D ' 1 L.. 


„ne choſen fors eee, s u get my memory loſe 
% And throng thy court aboe . ber cold bear neg, my Hr 
While finners hear th FR 

And taſte redeeming Letdire deftru&ion ſcize this guilty frame 


Hey ſhall periſh and m 
ſhall ccaſe. * 


P 8 A K M XII VI. 16 Vet ſhall the Lord, who bears whey 


Zion calls, 
PARTICULAR METRE. O'eiedlaribar focs with 6 and C 
Babylonia, e may, 
The His arm avenge her deſolated walls, 
LONG the banks where Babel cur And raiſe her children to eternal day, 


42 | 
by 


rent flows, [ſtray'd 

Our captive bands in deep deſpondence 
While Zion fall in fad remembrance roſe 
Hee friends, her children, mingled wit 


PSALM CAI. 
COMMON METRE 


the dhad.”* ROTECT us, Lord, from fatal kar; 
Behold our rifing woes ; 
2 Thetunelch harp that once with j joy We trut alone thy powerful arm, 
4 ſtrung, ; To ſcatter all our foes. 
_— — ſ. wy and micth 2 Their 2 is like a 8 dart, 
2. I of guile 
oy mournful filence on the willows 14055 Their thonghts are gue 
i While rage and carnage ſwell their bean 
e * They wear # pencil finite. 


4 The barbapoustyrants,toinercaſethe woe, 


| When foes without invade, 
With _— miles, a ſong of Zion Or ſpread within'a deeper ſnare, 


Vid ſacredpraiſcin Rroiueracio8ius flow Supplics our conſtant aid. 
- While they b'aſpheme the «Sub Kno- Let fal ſhood flee beſore thy face, 


3 0 God of grace, thy guardian care, 


,  vau's name. a Thy 1 truth cxtend, 
| Al nations teſte thy heavcu! 7 graces 
4 — chains and lands un- . > 


Shall Mac's ſons a fong 5f Zion raiſe? 5 With daily bread the poor apply 
0 hapleſs So!cm, God's terreſtrial throne, Ihe cauſe of juſtice plead, 
- Thou land of glory, noes- mount of, And be thy church exalted high, 
_ | With Cbrif the glorious head. 
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A 5 B 9 0 K abies cifiezoires >4 
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OMM N Mr TAE. 8 The worlds of nature ad of groce-.. 
— ̃ NES OGAENG 
n ſhorten. the aying v, 
* Sr 11. Lamb that wee flats, Rey. And bring the promis'd hour. 
* v. 6, 8, 9, 10% 12. . 3 — 
EHOLD the glories of the Lamb | 3 # * 
Amigft Pb rose 11 ron 7655 
1 Prepare new honours for his name, |The Deity and Humanity of Chtiſt. Ibn i. 
And ſongs beſore unknoun. 1, 3, 142 Cob. i. 4 ond Eph ii 5. 10. 
Let elders worſhip at K feet, "uk | x ORE a blus bgav* "Ty were "Rretch: 4 p 
The church adore around ; | | read, {1 
Vith vials full of odours ſweet; I 4 From everlalting was the word: , 
And harps of ſweetet ſound. 42 my With God he was; tlic word 8. 


moſe are the pray re of all the Ks 
And theſe the hymns they rajlc : 


. . 


Ind muſt divinehy be ador d. 
2 By his own pow's were all things mus, 


Jer is kind to our coraplaiuts, 
He loves to hear our praiſe. 


Ficrnal Father, who ſhall lock 
into thy ſecret will- ? y 

uo hut the Son ſhall takg that bock, 
And open ev'ry ſcal ? 60 


Y +1 


i 


1 - 


He all full thy great dcorees, 
The Son deſerves it well ; 

Ls, in his hand the ſov'rcign keys, © 
Of hcav'n, and death, and hell!] 


Now to the Lamb that once was flain, 
Ee endleſs bleſũ ugs paid; 

balvation, glory, joy. rem in 
Forever on thy hcad. 


au haſt redeem dour ſouls with blood, 
"ol ſet the pris'ncrs fre e. 


_— 


Faſt made us k. pgs and p ricfts to God, The 


And we Mall rein with chce 


5 


I, him ſupper:<d'2Wihings ſtabd : 


i 


2 


Hc eis the whole ergatign's tends... 41 1 
And angels iy at his. corar: und. 


4 Ere fin was born, or Sale, ſe ll, 
He led the Hoſt of morunig ſtars; 
(Thy geucration & E⁰ coll th bh 
Or count the purer os thy years?) 


4 But lo, he leaves tho tay uly forms, 
The Word deſcends and dwells in _—_” 
That he may hold converſe with wortgs, 
Drcf'd in ſuch fectls fe: as they. 


5 Mortals w:th joy beheld his face 
Th' c 2 Hahi:er's only Lon; 
13 ow full of truth! how full of 694 
When thro” his eyes the-Godhead ſhone! 


'6 Archangels leave their "wigs abode, 

ae n new my {rico hore and tl 
ve of on- d:teon ding Cod, 
$ of kiiaauurt 


Tuc gore 


126 


HYMNS, Kc. ut, v, vi, vii. 


Book l 


OR 
III. SHORT METRE. * 1 2225 — 5 * 
The Nativity of d Luke i. 30, Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 
Luke ii. 10, &. To be repaid anon. — 
EHOLD the "Tis God that lifts our comforts And 
32 — 1 ; Or finks them in the grave, hh, Tt 
Aker the won row virgin bear; ' He gives and (bleſſed be his name!) * 
. | takes but what he gave. Ar 
. 7 peace, all our angry paſſions then, Here 
2 4 ? Let each rebellious ſigh W 
A kin cy en Be filent at his ſov'reign will, * 
—— And evry murmur die. ba 
ace ſhall ke reign P If ſmiling mercy crown our lives, taly; 
| With « pe peculiar Fray | | , Its : hall be ſpread, L 
ſhall his grace obtain, / | ' And we'll adore the juſtice too 'Ye 
— ——ů— | That ſtrikes our comforts dead. "WY 
1 — | VI. . COMMON METRE. g” 
- Hle 1clls the ſhepherds of their f. Triumph over Death. Job xix. 25,26, 11. WM cn 
And baniſhes their fears, REAT 
God; Iovn the ſentence ju, WW ln 
T7 Go, humble ſwains, ſaid be, 'G And nature muſt decay; ro 
To David's city y 1 yield my body to the duſt, A 
| The promid'd infant, born to day, To dwell with fellow-clay. Nez 
| Deth in a manger lia. N Yet faith may triumph oer the grave, A 
6 With locks and beart ar, 7 y 97 Pts Mets tombs; Dee 
Go vifit Chriſt your King, My YJeſur, my Redeemer lives, A 
Avd ftraizht a flaniing troop was ſeen ; | My God, my Saviour comes. The 
The ſhepherds heard. them. gez: ws The mighty congu'tor ſhall yr 5 
7 C ts S on bigh / br is 7h High on a ſeat, Lr 
| And beav'aly peace 6# . And death the ſaſt of all his foes, 4 
Cood-roill as men, to angels joy, | * Lie vanquiſh'd at his ſeet. 
At the Rainer, birth. 5 Though greedy worms devour my Ki, V 
8 [ln worſhip ſo divine And gna 8 fleſh, 8 
Let ſaints employ their 2 V hen God build my bones again, 
With the celeſtial bot we join, He'll clothe them all afreſh : 
And loud repeat their forgs :- ö Then ſhall I ſce thy lovely face 
9 Glory to God on high / Vn [trong immortal eyes, Ls 
And Laa nly prace on web, And * upon thy unknown grace l 
Oood-2will to men, to angels joy, With ich pleaſure and ſurpriae. Bal 
As 2 birth.) | be — 0 
| — VII. conuαõ, MET AI. n 
I. Referred to the 2d pala. TI. Tavitation of the G:ſpel ; Or, Shirts F 
=" * hh 5 Hs ! Ford and Clothing. IIA. Iv. 1, 2, &c. ; 
con MON METRE. z ET ev'ry mortal car attend, 


Submiffen to aride Providence. Job. i. 27. 


AKED as frem the carth we came 
And crept to life at firſt, 
We to the earth return again, 
And mingle with our ders, 


And ev'ry heart rejoiec, 
"The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds, 
With an inviting voice. 


2 Ho! ail ye hungry ſtarving ſouls, 
That feed upon the wind, 


dear God ! the treaſures of thy love 
Axe everlaſting mines, 

Deep as our helpleſs miſcries are, 
And boundtek as our fins ! 

The happy gates of goſpel grace 
Stand open night and day : 

Lard, we are come to ſeek ſupplics, 
And drive our wants away. 


And vainly ſtrive with carthly toys 5 Truſt in the Lord, for evertruſt,  _ 
To fill an empty mind: | — ay 1, r fears : mT 4 
nernal wiſdom has prepar'd ength in the Lord Jehovah dwells, 
A ſoul reviving feaſt, Eternal as his years. . 
and bids your longing appetites 6 What though the rebels dwell on high, 
Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, as the caverns of the grave 
hal pice away and die ; Their lofty heads ſhall bow, 
Here you may quench your raging thirſt 
Wi ſorings that never dry. 7 On Babylon our feet ſhall tread, - 
| In that rejoicing hour ; 5 
hren of love and mercy here | The ruins of her walls ſhall fproad 
ln a rich ocean join; A pavement for the poor. 
galvation in abundance flows, — — — 
ike floods of milk and wine. 4 
2 ee | IX. COMMON METRE. 
e periſhin naked poor, 
Who work with mighty pain, The Promiſes of the Covenant of Grace. IIa. F 
To weave a garment of your own, Iv. 1, 2. Zech. xii, x, Mic. vil. 19. 
That will not hide your fin ; Exzek. Xvi. 25, ce. 
Come naked and adorn your ſouls IN vain we laviſh out our lives, | 
ln robes prepar't by God, | To gather empty wind; 
Wrought by the labours of his Son, The choiceſt bleſſings carth can yield 
And dyed in his own blood. | Will ſtarve a hungry mind. 


2 Come and the Lord ſhall feed our ſouls 
With more ſubſtantial meat, | 
With ſuch as ſaints in glory love, 
With ſuch as angels cat. 


3 Our God will ev'ry want ſupply, 
And 6!l our hearts with peace 

He gives by cov nant and by oath 
The riches of his grace, 


- 


— een. 


VIII. coMMonN METRE. 
Safety and Protection of the Chureb. lin. 
Evi. I, 2, 3, 4, 5, 6. 


OW honourablc is the place 
Where we adoring ſtand, 
Lion the glory of the earth, 
And beauty of the land ! 


dalvarks of mighty grace defend 
The eity where we dwell; 

The walls of ſtrong ſalvation made, 
Defy th' aſſaults of hell. 


Lit up the everlaſting gates, 
he doors wide open fling, 
kater ye 2aiions that obey 

| The ſtatutes of our King. 


Here ſhail you taſte unmingled joys, 
Ant live in perfect peace; 

11x have known Jehovah's name, 
and veatur'd oa kis graces 


3 Or he can take the flint ww 


4 Come and Rel cleanſe aur ſpotted fouls, 
And waſh away our ſtains 

In the dear fountain that his Son, 
Pour'd from his dying veins. 


5 {Our guilt Hall vaniſh all away, e J 
Though black as hell before; | 
Our ſins ſhall fink beneath the ſea, 
. And ſhall be found no more. 


6. And left pollution ſhould o'erfpread 
Ovr inward powers again, 
His ſpirit ſhall bedew our ſouls 
Like purifying rain. ; 
7 Our heart, that flinty, ſtubborn thing, 
That terrors cannot move, 
Tha: fcars no threat'nings of bis wrath, 
Shall be Giffolv'd by love; 


That would not be retig'd, 
And from the treaſures of his grace 


| Beſt, a Liter mind. 


128 HYMNS, 


Kc. X, XI, x11, Im. 


Bock L 


There ſhall his ſacred Spirit dwell, {2 © I thank thy fov'reign pow'r and 
N And deep engrave his law, | That crows my dann wit ur, 
And ev'ry motion of our fouls And makes the babesin "wal, 
To ſwift obedience draw. The rr 
1 n grace. | | 
* . render praiſe; 3 * But all his glory Hes conceal'd, 
Wethe dear people of his love, « From men of prudeves and of eighe 
And he our God of grace. prince of darknels blindstheir cy 
Aud their own pride rebiſts the light, 
N . Father, tis thus, becauſe thy will 
| 2 Goſpel Times Or, the Rowe is thy delight © abaſe proud, 
* n and Gentiles. Ila. And lay the haughty ſeorner-low, 


v. 2, 7, 8, 9, 10 Math. xiii. 16, 17. 


1 He beauteous are their ſect 

| Who ſtand on Ziens hill, 
Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 

And words of peace reveal ! 


2 How charming is their voice, 
How ſweet the tidings arc ! 
«© Z;;x behold thy Saviour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here.” 


How happy are our cars, 
. That hear this joyful ſound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for 
And ſought, but never found 


4 How bleſſed are our eyes, 
T hat fee this heavuly light; 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
But dy'd without the fight. 


The waichmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jeraſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And deſarts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the carth abroad; 
Let ev'ry pation now bchold 
Their Saviour and their God. 


XI. LONG METRE. 


RD 


16 Then let our ſouls adore our God, 


17 


2 Father I thank thy wondrous lobe, 


* There's none can know the Father 
But thoſe who learn it from the Sou; 
Nor can the Son be well receiv'd, 
But whcre the Father makes hin 
known.” | 


That dcals his graces as he pleaſe; 
Nor gi ves to mortals an account, 
Or of his actions or decrees. 


. a 9 * 


XII. COMMON METRE. 
Free Graze in reuealing Chriſt. Luke 4 11, 


SUS the man of conſtant grief, 
A mourner all his days; 
His ſpirit once rejoie'd aloud, 
And turn'd bis joy to praiſe. 


That hath reven!'d thy Son 
| To men wnlearned ; and to babes 
Has made the goſpel Inown, 
3 Th: my/"ries of redeeming grace 
Are lidlen from the 2c f ſe, 
le pride and carta reai'nings fein 
Zo feel! and i their eyes. 
4 Titus doth the Lord of heav'n and ext 
His great decrees foifl, 
And orders all hie works of grace, 
By bi own ſov'reign will 


— 


The Hurible enliphtencd, and carnel Reaſon Lu- 


bl:d4; Gr, the Sovercignuty of Grace. Luk. 


L. 21, 22. 
. 
# > ors was an hour when Criſt re- 
jolc'd, 
And fpchx hi: joy in words of praiſe; 
Ii ther, I thank thee, mighty God, 
« 107580 of the carth ane he. Vt, and foas. 


XIII. LONG METRE. 


The Son of God incarnate ; Or, the Title: ant 
tie Kis den of CiuneT. Ia. is. 2, C,). 


| 
1H lands that long in darkneſs l/, 
Now have bcheld a heav'uly light; 
Notions that fat ia deaih's cold bad, 
Are blase with beams diviacy bright 


kt, HT MN S, Kc. xv xv, x%1, Xxvlt. 129 


The virgin's promis d Son is born; * I glory in infirmity, x,, | 


old the expected child appear: | That Chris own pow'r may reſt on me; 
What hal! his names or titles be? | When lam weak, then am I ſtrong, 


rs #7 onder ful, The Counſellor. Grace is my ſtield, and Chrif my ſong. 
This infant is the mighty Cod, 3 I can do all things, or can bear 
Come to be ſucked and ador d; All ſuff ringe, if my Lord be there; 
/ etcrnal Father, Prince of peace, Sweet pleaſures mingle with the pains, 


Son of David and his Lord.] While his left hand my head ſuſtains. 


The government of earth and ſeas 14 But if the Lord be once withdrawn, 
dpon his ſhoulders ſhall be laid; And we attempt the work alone; 
Ls wide dominions ſhall increaſe, When new temptations ſpring and rife, 


4 hoponrs to his name be paid. | We find how great our weakneſs is. 
” 1 | 4 ; i 
Wu the holy child hell fir 5 So Sampſon, when his hair was loſt, 
Wh on his father David's throne, Met the Philiflines to his coſt; 
craſh his foes beneath his fer, Shook his vain Iimbs with ſad ſurprize, 
24 reign to ages yet npnknown. Made fecble foht, and loſt his c yes. 
1 28 . 1 . 2 85 1 ** 7 — 
XIV. ox METRE, | XVI. COMMON METR?. 


Triumph of Faith ; Or, Chriſt's wn hang e- 
able Love, Nom. vin. 33, &c. - 


HO ſhall the Lord's elect condemn? 1 
\ 'Tis God that juſtifies their fouls, | OSANNA to the roy! Son 


H:ſanas to Chriſt. Matth. XII. 9. Luke zi, 
F 44, JO ro? | 


c lik F Of David's ancient line! 
s 2 Nl har = ET” ke His natures two, his perſon one, 
k : Myſterious and divine. 
Tho ſhall adjudge the ſaints to hell ? 


Ts Cirifi that fuffer'd in their ſtead; 2 The root of David here we find, 
lud the ſalvation to fulßl, And offspring is the fame; 

cbold bim riſing from the dead. Eternity and ihne Tr e join d 

fc liyes! he lives ! and fits above, mein | 

For ever interceding there: 3 Bleſod he that comes to wretched men 


No hall divide us from his love, With peaceful news from heav's * 
Or what ſhould tempt us to deſpair? | H:ſanner,of the higheſt firain,., 

dall perſecution or diſtreſs, To Chrift the Lord be giv'n, 

nine, or ſword, or nakedneſs ? 4 Let mortals ne'er refuſe to take 


He that bath lov d us, bears us through, Th' Hanne on their toxgues, {break 
4 makes us mort than coaqu'rors too. Leſt rocks and forces ſhould raiſe, and 
TW | | 

Tath hath an overcoming pow's, Their ſileuec into ſongs. 

*trumphs in the dying hour: r . x 224 Tx: 

Urif is our life, our joy, our hope, XVII. COMMON METRE. 


Mur can we fink with ſuch a prop. 5 
Xt all thai men on earth can do; | Yiflory aver Death. 1 Cor. xv. 55, &c. 


Mor pow'rs on high, nor pots below, II FOR an overcoming fait 


— — 


tall cauſe his mercy to remove, To cheer my dying hours, * 
Ur wean bur hearts Chrift our love. To triumph o'er the moor death, 
a £ — ——— £ — f P 
XV. LONG METRE. A 


1 a 2 Joyful, with all the ſtrength I have, 
| * 4 os 2 on my . My quiv'ring lip mould ng, 


ET me but hear my Saviour ſay, Where is thy boeſied vid ry grove 


Strength g be rquel te the day : | Aud where the monfer's fling ? 4 * 
tea 1 rejoice in deep diſtreſs, 3 If ha be pardon'd I'm ſecure, a 
brving on all- ſuſpcient grace. 


Death has no (ſting bændc: 
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The law gives fin its damning pow'r ; 
But Chrif my ranſom dy cg. 
4 Now to the God of victory | 
Immortal thanks be paid, 
Who makes us conqu'rors, while we 
Through Chrift our living head. 


. 4 


XVIII. COMMON METRE, 
Bleed are the Deadthat dic in the Lord. Rev. 


| XiV. 13. L | 
= EAR what the voice from heav” 
For all the pious dead, [proclai 
Sweet is the ſavour of their names, 
And ſoft their ſleeping bed. 
2 They dic in Juſus, and are bleſs'd ; 
How kind their flumbers are ! 
From ſuff rings and from fins releas d, 
And freed from ev'ry ſnare. 


3 Far from this world of toil and ſtrife, 
They're preſent with the Lord; 
The labours of their mortal life 
End in a large reward. 


2 


43 


— — — 


XIX. COMMON METRE. 


The Song of Simeon : Or, Death made dgſira- 
ble. Luke i. 27, Kc. | 
ORD, at thy temple we appear, 
As happy Simeon came, 
And hope to meet our Saviour here ; 
O mace our joys the ſame |! 


| 


"3 


HYMNS, Kc. xvin, xix, xx, *x1. Book 


Spiritual Apparel, viz. The Rabe of Þ 
neſs, and Garments of Salvation. Wa. Mi. x 


4 How far the heav'nly robe exceeds 
| 15 The Spirit wrought by faith and lot 


6 Strangely, my ſoul, art thou a 


Let all thy pow'rs agree. 


| A Vifien of the Kirgdom of Chrilt ang 


F 


XX. COMMON METRE, 


WAKE my heart, ariſe my tung 
Prepare a tuneful voice; 
In God the life of all my joys, | . 
Aloud will I rejoice.  - + 
Tis he adorn'd my naked ſoul, _ 
And made fa!vation mine; 
Upon a poor polluted worm 
He makes his graces ſhine. , 


And leſt the ſhadow'of a ſpot. / 
Should on my ſoul be found, 
He took the 7 the Saviour wrong 
And caſt it all around. 


What earthly princes wear! 
Theſe ornaments, how bright they { 
How white the garmenw are 


And hope in ev'ry grace; 
But Jeu tpent his life, to work _ 
The robe of righteouſneſs, 


rray'd 
By the ſacred Three! 
la ſweetcſt harmony of praiſe 


XXI. COMMON METRE, 


Rev. Xi. 1, 2, 3, 4- 


2 With what divine and vaſt delight 1 what a glorious ſight appear Wil = 

The good old man was fill'd, | To our believing eyes ! mr 

When fondly in his wither'd arms The earth ard ſeas are pais'd away, on 
He claſp'd the holy Child; And the old rolling Lies. 


Now Ican leave this world, he cry'd, 
« Behold thy ſervant dies; 7 
I've ſeen Oy great ſalvation, Lord, 
And cloſe my peaceful eyes. 
4 © This is the light prepar'd to ſuine 
: * Upon the Gentile lands, 
Thine T/reel's glory, and their hope, 
To break their ſlaviſh bands.“ 


5 l | the viſion of thy face 
7 Hath overpow'ring charms ! 


F 


2 From the third heav'n,where God reli 


That holy, happy place, 
The New Jeruſalem comes down, 


Scarce ſhall I feel death's cold embrace, 
If Chrift be in my arms. 


6 Then will ye hear my heart-ſtrings break, 5 © His own ſoft hand ſhall wipe the lt 


How ſweet my minutes roll ! From cv'ry weeping eye, 3h 
A mortal palcneſs on = check, | „And pains, and groans, and þ read 
And glory in my ſoul.] „And dcath itſelf ſhall die. 


Adotn'd with ſhining grace. | wok 
3 Attending angels ſhout for joy, um b 
And the bright armies fin 1 
« Mortals, behold the ſacred ſcat 2 dar] 
Of your deſcending King. like 

4 © The God of glory down to men F 
| « Removes 55 ire abode 3 + x 
© Men, the dear objects of his grace, Ares 


« And he the loving God. 


_—_ Saviour, O how long! 
bright hour delay? 
er round ye wheels of time, 
and bring the welcome Gay. 


4 XXIII. Referred to the 32h, Pjal 


* "LONG METRE. 


0. of Job it. 7 TS %$ 


N vain the wealthy mortals toil, 
And heap their 
ok down and ſcorn the humble poor, 
d boaſt their lofty hills of gain. 


ir golden cordials cannot eaſe 
pained hearts or aching heads, 

— nor bribe, approaching death 
m glitt ring roofs and downy beds. 


tc lagering, the unwilling ſoul, - 

e diſmal ſummons muſt obey, 

ad bid a long a ſad farewell, 

che pale lumps of lifeleſs clay. 

ace they are huddled to the grave, 
tere kings and flaves- have cqual 
thrones ; 

wir bones without diſtintion he 

ng the heaps of meaner bones. 


The ref referred to the 49th Plat. 


Eccl.| 


16 Our voices join the heavy” 


7 His words of 
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aly firain, / 
And with tranſporting pleaſure ung, 
Worthy the Lamb that once was 
To be our teacher and our king 


reveal 
Eternal councils, deer defigns: 


His grace and vengeance ſhall full 
The peaceful and the dreadful lines: 


7 


8 Thou haſt redeem'd our ſouls from hell 


With thine invaluable blood ; 


ining duſt in vain, And wretches that did once rebel 


Are now made fav'rites of their God. 


9 Worthy for ever is the Lord, 
| Thar dy'd for treaſons not his own, 


By ev'ry tongue to be-ador'd, 


And dwell upon his Father's throne. 


XXV. Lone METRE. 
nr of the Lamb. Rev. v. 6, 1,83, g. 


\ LL mortal vanitics be gone, 
Nor tempt my eyes, nor tire m 


non of the Lamb appears. 


ory his fleecy robe adorns, 
uk d with the bloody death he bore ; 
en are his eyes, and ſeven his horns, 
vipeak his wiſdom and his pow'r. 
he reccives a ſcaled book 

om kim that fits upon the throne ; 


ju, my Lord, prevails to look 
a dark decrees and things unknown.) 


Ithe aſſembling ſaints around 

A worſhipping before the Lamb, 
ad in new ſongs of goſpel ſound 
«reſs their honours to his name. 


be joy, the ſhout, the harmony 
5 der the everlaſting hills; 
it art thou alone, they cry, 


hold amidſt th” eternal throne l 


] 


XX VI. - COMMON. METRE. 


Hope of Heaven by the Reſurreflion of Chriſt. 


1 Pet. i. 3, 4, 5. 


The Father of our Lord: F 
Be his abounding mercy prais'd, 
His majeſty ador d. 


2 When from the dead he rais'd his Son, 
And call'd him to the ſky, 
He gave our ſouls a lively hope 

That they ſhould never die. 


3 What though our inbred fins requure 
Our fleſh to ſee the duſt, 

Vet as the Lord our Saviour roſe, 
So all his foll'wers muſt, 


4 There's an inheritance Wine 
Reſerv'd againſt that day 

"Tis uncorrupted, undefil” 
And cannot waſte away. 


5 Saints by the pow'r of God are kept, 
Tin e ſalvation come: 
Wie walk by faith, as ſtrangers here, N 
"Till Cu ſhall call us home. 


i 


XXVII. COMMON METRE. 


| Aſſ.rence of Heaven ; Or, a Saint prepared to 


die. 2 Tim. iv. 6, 7, 8, 18. 


I Ih 2 may diſſolve wy body now 
And bear my ſpirit home; 
Why do my minutes move fo ſlow, 


reed the book, to loofe the ſculi. 


| Nor my ſalvation come? 


— 


Bien be the everlaſting God, ; 


- Ap - 
* rr _ 
\ 4 22 


n 
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With heay'nly weapons I have fought 

x ——— 

Niniſh d my courſe, and kept the faith, 
And wait the ſure reward.) - | 

3 God has laid up in heav'n for me | 
— ay — wg wo 
The rightcous Judge at that great 
all pcs on by head: | 

4 e ee decreed | 


for me ; 
But all love and long to ſee 


Th' appearance of his 80. 


6 God is my everlaſting ad. 
And hell ſhall rage in vain; 
To him be hi ry paid, 


— 


praiſe. 


— 


—B— 
— 


— — 


XXVIII. coMMonN METRE. 


The on of” e 


Cbureb. IIa. Ixiii. I, 2, 3, &c. 


I HAT mighty man, or mighty God, 
Comes travelling in ſtate 
Along the Lumas roud, | 
Away from Zorzrah's gate 
2 The glory of his robes proclaim 
Tis fome victorious king: 
« 'Tis I the juſt, the Almighty One, 
% That your ſalvation bring.“ 


3 Why, mighty Lord, thy ſaints inquire, 


Why tkine apparePFs red? 
And all thy veſture ſtain'd like thoſe 
Who in the-wine-prels tread ? 


4 © by myſelf have trod the preſs, 
« And crufh'd my foes alone; 
« My wrath bas ſtruck the rebels dead, 
„My fury ſtamp'd them down. 
5 * 'Tis Edew's blood that dycs my robes 
„With joyful ſcarict (tains; 
« The triumph that my raiment wears 
« Sprung from their blecding veins. 
6 Thus ſhall the nations be deftroy'd _ | 
« That dare ivſult my ſaiats; 
* I have an arm t' avenge their wrongs, 


Au car for their complaints. 


r ‚ůi&mẽ 


HYMNS, &c. XXVIII, XXIX, AX. Bod 


= Or, The Run 


Prayer for Deliverance anſwered. Ila. 1 


| Our ſouls defire is to thy name, 


XXIX. counon wer; 


Antichrift. Ver. 4, 5, 6, 3 


1.4 LIFT my banner, ſaith the 
BY A Where Arid hay Toad 
| city of my goſpel foes 
« Shall be a of blood. 
2 * My heart has ſtudied juſt revenge, 
= And now the day op 
+ of my redeem d is 
——ů 2 
3 © Quite weary is my patience grown 
And bids my fury go 
« Swift as the lightning it ſhall move, 
© And be as fatal too. 
4 © I call for helpers but in vain: 
Then has my goſpel none? [nou 
Well, mine own arm has might 
To cruſh my ſoes alone. 


5 © Slaughter, and my devouring ſword 
Shall walk the ſtreets around, 

© Babel ſhall reel beneath my ſtroke, 
Aud ſtagger to the ground.” 


Thy honours, O victorious King! 
Thine own right hand ſhall raife, 

While we thy awful vengeance fy, 
And our deliverer praiſe. 


XXX. LONG METRE, 


s it thine own ways, O God of love, 
We wait the viſits of thy grace; 


And the remembrance of thy face. 
2 My thoughts are ſearching. Lord forthe 
"Monyfl the black ſhades of loncſume nigh 


My earneſt cries ſalute the ſkies, 
Betore the dawn reſtore the light. 


3 Look how rebcllious men deride N 
The tender patience of my God 
But they ſhall ſee thy liftcd hand, Almi 
And fcel the ſcourges of thy rod. Ar 
4 Hark ! the Eternal rends the ky, Cal 
A mighty voice beſcre him goes, 80 
A vice of muſick to his friends, And 
| But threat'ning thunder to his ſocs. 10 


eCome, children, to your Father's arms, 
Hide in the chambers of my grace 
Till the fierce ſtorm be overblown, 
lud my revenging fury ceaſe, 

(My ſword ſhall boaſt its thouſands ſlain, 
And drink the blood of haughty kings, 
While heav'nly peace around my flock 
kretches its ſoft and ſhady wings. 


| 


— 


xxxI. Referred to the % Pſalm. 


ek l. HYMNS, &c. xxxII, XXXIX, XI. 
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3 Why do we then indulge our fears, 
Suſpicions and complaints? 


Is he a God, and ſhall his 
Grow weary of his ſaints ? 
4 Can a kind woman cer forget 
The infant of her womb, 
23 thouſand tender 
Her ſuckling have no room 
5 Yet, ſaith the Lord, Gould nature 


* 


7 


? 
change, | 


XXII. COMMON METRE. 


iragth from Heaven. Iſa. XI. 27, 28, 29, 30- 


* do our mournful thoughts 
And where's our courage ſled? [ariſe 
Has reſtleſs fin, and raging hell, 

Struck all our comforts dead ? 


Have we forgot th' Almighty name, 
That form'd the earth and ſea ? 
And can an all-creating arm 
Grow weary or decay ? 


(Treaſures of everlaſting might 
In our Jehovah dwell ; 
He gives the conqueſt to the weak, 
And treads their foes to hell. 


Mere mortal pow'r ſhall fade and die, 
And youthful vigor ceaſe ; 

But we that wait upon the Lord, 
Shall fect our ſtrength increaſe. 


The ſaints ſhall mount on eagles' wing 
And taſte the promis'd bliſs, 

Till their unwearied feet arrive 
Where perfect pleaſure is. 


XI, XXXIV, XXXEV, XXXVI, 
XXXVIL, XXXVIIL A. Hrred to Plalm 
121, 124, 67, 73, 90,and 84: | 


XXIIX. COMMON METRE, 

V's tender care if his Church. Iſa. xlix. 13. 
14 Ke.. 

Neu ſhall my in ward joys ariſe, 

And burſt into à ſong: 


Almighty love inſpires my heart, 
And pleaſures tune my tongue. 


Cad on his thirſty Sion hill 
Some mercy drops has thrown, 


And mothers monſters prove, 
Sion fill dwells upon the heart 
Of everlaſting Ive. 


6 Deep on the palms of both my hands 
Dave engrav'd ber name : © 
My hands fball raiſe ber ruin'd walls, 

And build ber broken frame. | 


„ 


a 4 


XL. LONG METRE. 

The Buſcagſ and Bleſſedndſs of glorified Saints. 
Rev. vii. 13, 14, 15, &c. 

I \ I J HAT happy wen, or angels, theſe, 
That all their robes are ſpotleſs while? 

Wihence did this glorious iruap arrive 

Alt the pure realms of beav'nly light ? 


2 From tort'ring racks and burning fires, 
And ſcas ot their own blood they came: 
But nobler blood has waſli'd their robes, 
Flowing from Chrif the dying Lamb. 


3 Now they approach th'almighty throne, 
With loud H:ſannas night aud day, i 
Sweet anthems to the great Three-One, 
Mcaſure their blefs'd etermty, 


4 No more ſhall hunger pain their ſouls 


He bids their parching thirſt be gone, 
And ſpreads the ſhadow of his wings, 
To ſcreen them from the ſcorching ſun. 


5 The Lamb that fills the middle throne, . 


Shall ied around his milder beams; 
There ſhall they feaſt on his rich love, 
And driuk ſull 50ys from living ſtrearaus. 


6 Thus ſhall their mighty bliſs renew, 


Through the vaſt round of endleſs years, | 
And the ſoft hand of ſov'reign grace | 


And ſolema oaths hath bound his love 
I's ſhower ſalvation down, - 
| M 


I 


Hcals all their wounds, and wipes their 
tears. ** 
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HT MNS, -&c. xL1, Xu, xxv. 


Book 


XLI. coMMoN METRE. |5 Through the wide air the weighty iy, 
The ſane; Or, The e fried. Rev wet 26 hailliones burly,” LV. 
Vii. I 3, 25 - That f. nm nary rage, 
Tg. bow br 6 Yet migh OY TO POR X. 
MN brace all their white array ? | bine Sits r * g y fov'reign grace 
How came they to the bappy ſeats | The mm—_ , Ne C 
Of everlafling dey ? 11 
; | wrath comes ruſhing down, l A 
2 From tort'ring pains to endleſs joys, Th e 
On fiery wheels they rode, 7 122 — Awal 
And ſtrangely waſh'd their raiment whi While — . Aud 
In Feſus Grieg blood. Thy juſt — ſhelt'ring wing Trac 
3 Now they approach a ſpotleſs God, . Aud 
And bow before his throne ; XLIII. Referred to the root Pſalm. But t. 
Their warbling barps and ſacred ſongs, XLIV. Referred to the 133d Palm, That 
Adore the Holy One. | EG ; \The 
4 The unveil'd glories of his face | | ls eve 
Amongſt his ſaints reſide, XLV. COMMON METRE, Andi 
While the rich treaſure of his grace } Their 
Sees all their wants ſupply d. The loft Judgment. Rev. xx. 5, 6, 5, i From 
5 Tormenting thirſt ſhall leave their ſouls, 1 QEE where the great incarnate God, BY Our | 
And hunger flee as faſt ; . Fills a majeſtic throne, Whit 
The fruit of life's immortal tree While from the ſkies his awful voice Shall 
Shall be their ſweet repaſt. Bears the laſt judgment down. Swift 
6 The Lamb ſhall lead his heav'nly flock |* lien the firſt, and I the laſt, We'l 
Where living fountains riſe, - Thr ough endleſs years the ſame; On . 
And ove divine ſhall wipe away | AN my memorial ſtill, Nor 
The ſorrows of their eyes. And my eternal name. 
3 3 * Such favors as a God ean give, 
. or ** For grace aa, XI, 
T e thirſty ſouls come taſte the ſtrex 
—II. MM M : e t 
XIII 11 9250 ee Where life and pleaſure flows 9355 
Divine Wrath and Mercy ; frem Nahum i. 4 [* The ſaint that triumphs o'er hi 
I, 2, 3, &c. « I'll own him for a ſon ; | 1 
4 DORE and tremble, for our Cod « The whole creation ſhall reward 22 
Is a *conſuming fire. The conqueſts he has won. W 
His jealous eyes with wrath inflame, 5 But bloody hands and hearts unde 
And raife his vengeance higher. a - F. lying race, a my 
2 Almighty vengeance how it burns; © The Inte ang (he ſcoffing crew, | 
— bright his fury giows ! That ſpurn at offer d grace : * 
Vaſt magazines of plagues and ſtorms 6 They ſhall be taken from my fight, 
Lic treaſur'd for his foes. 7 er ſaſt in iron chains, * ; 4 
* P nzezdlong plung'd intothe Jake 
3 THT m— Og oe Faw degrees « Where fire and darkneſs reigns.” But | 
But kindled, Oh] how fierce they blaze!,7 O may I ſtand before the Lamb 2 
And rend all naturc's frame, a 3 earth and ſeas are fſed 4 yy 
. : : he judge pronounce my Ba 
4 At his approach the mountains ſlee, 1 ge P J 
Ard ſcck a wat'ry grave ; Wiel bleſbogs on my head. * 
The ſrighted fea makes haſte away, 3 May I with thoſe forever dwell 
And ſhrinks up ev'ry wave. Who here were my delight, 5 My: 
While ſinners baniſh'd down to hel, Yi 
No more offend my fight. But « 


* Heb, Xl. 29. 


} 


XLVII. Ion METRE. 


Wok I. HYMNS, &c. Lum, AM, L, 11. 135 
uu XLVIL Referred ts Ef 148 and 6 Then ſhall our love and joy be full, 


And feel a warmer , 
And ſweeter voices tune the 
Of Ms: and the Lamb. 


8. Chriſtian Race. IIa. x). 28, 29, 30, 31. © 


IA WAKE our ſouls (away our fears, 


» — 


L. . COMMON - METRE 


Letev'rytremblingthought begone) The Song of Zacharias, and the Meſſage. of 


Awake and rvn the heav'aly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


True tis a ſtrait and thorny road, 
And mortal ſpirits tire and faint ; 

But they forget the mighty God, 

That feeds the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. 


The mighty God, whoſe matchleſs pow'r, 
ls ever new and ever young, 
4nd firm endures, while endleſs 
Their everlaſting circles run. 


(From thee, the overflowing ſpring, 

Our ſouls ſhall drink a freſh ſupp!y, 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtrength 
Shall melt away, and droop and dic. 


Years 


eSwift as an eagle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft tõ tHiac abode ; 
On wings of love our ſouls hall fly, 


I 


John the Baptift : Or, Light and Salvation by 
Jeſus Chriſt. Luke i. 68, &c. John 1.29, 32. 


NO be the God of 7/rae! bleſs'd, 

Y Who makes his truth appear; 

His mighty hand fulſils his word, 
And all the oaths he ſware. 


2 Now he bedews old David root 


With bleſſings from the ſkies : 
He makes the branch of promiſe grow, 
The promis'd horn ariſe, 5 


3 [Jeln was the prophet of the Lord, 
To go before his face, 


The herald which our Saviour God 
Sent to prepare his ways, 


4 He makes the great ſalvation known, 
He ſpeaks of pardon'd fins ; 
While grace divine, and heav'nly love, 


Nor tire amidſt the hcav'aly road. 


*** 


ILIX. COMMON METRE. 


The Works of Moſes and the Lamb, Rev. 
XV. 3- | 
I | ſtrong thine arm is,mighty 
Who would not fear thy name? 


Jeſur, how ſweet thy graces are! 
Who would not love the Lamb ? 


1 He has done more than Moſes did, 
Our Prophet and our King; 
From bonds of hell he freed our ſouls, 


And taught our lips to fing. 
"WH; lo the Red Sea by Mae“ hand 
The Egyptian hoſt was drown'd ; 


But his owa blood hides all our ins, 
And guilt no more is found. 


4 When through the deſart rae! went, 
With manna they were fed; 
Our Lord invites us to his fleſh, 
And calls it living bread. 
5 Myc; beheld the is'd land, 
Yet never reach'd the place : 
But Chriſ ſhall bring his foll'wers home. 


| In its own glory ſhines. 
5 © Behold the Lamb of God, he crics, 
That takes our guilt away: 
« I ſaw the Spirit o'er his head 
„On his baptizing day.] 
6 © Be ev'ry vale exalted high, 
« Sink ev'ry mountain ; 
« The proud muſt ſtoop, and humble ſouls 
Shall his ſalvation know. 


7 The Heathen realms with /-ee!'s land 
« Shall join in ſweet accord; 

« And all that's born of man ſhall ſee, 
« The glory of the Lord. 


« Behold the morning ſtar ariſe, 
xe that in darkneſs fit : 

« He marks the path that leads to peace 

« And guides our doubtful feet.” 


— 


LI. 
Preſerving Grace. Jude xxiv. 25. 


x O God the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our King, 


SHORT METRE. 


To ſee his Father's face. 


Let all the ſaints below the ſkies 
| Their humble praiſcs bring. 


” 


| 136 H Y MNS, &c. III, 111, Liv, Lv Bock l 


2 "Tis his almighty love, 2 Our nation reads the written word, 

His counſel and his care, | That book of life, that ſure record; 
Preſerves us ſafe from fin and death, The bright inheritance of heav'n, 

And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. Is by the ſweet conveyance giv n. 

3 He will preſent our ſouls 3 God's kindeſt thoughts are here expreſs 
Unblemiſh'd and complete, Able to make us wiſe and bleſs'd ; , 

Pc ſore the glory of bis face, The doctrines are divinely true, 

With joys divinely great. | Fit for reproof and comfort too. 


4 Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
Shall bleſs the condu of his grace, 


4 Ye people all who read his love 
In long epiſtles from above, 
(He hath not ſent his ſacred word 


Ard make his wonders known. To ev'ry land) praiſe ye the Lord. 
5 To our Redecmer God . ˙ bn e e ee, 
Wiſdom and pow'r belon 
frumortal crowns of majeſty, ad | LIV. R 
And everlaſting ſongs.  Elefling Grace ; Or, Saints beloved in Chriſt 
— | E Eph. i. 3, &c. 
M. a 1 FESUS, we bleſs thy Father's name; 
LIL © LONG METRE. J Thy God and ours are both the ſame; 


What heav'nly bleſſings from his throne 


Baptiſm. Matth. xxviii. 19. Acts ii. 38. Flow down to ſinners through his 80 


+: AS the commiſſion of our Lord, 2 Chriſt be wy firſt elef?, he ſaid, 
Go teach the nations, and beptize, Then choſe our fouls in Chrif cur Head, 
The nations kave receiv'd the word Before he gave the mounta'ns birth, 
vince he aſcended to the ſkies. Or laid foundations for the earth. 
2 He fits upon th' eternal hills, 3 Thus did eternal love begin 


With grace and pardon in his hands, To raiſe us up from death and fin ; 
And ſends his cov'nant, with the ſeals, | Our characters were then decreed; 


To ble?s the diſtant chriſtian lands. Blamelgſi in love, a holy ſeed. 

3 Neal, an! he laptis d, he ſaith, ; 4 Predeſtinated to be ſons, | 
Fr the remiffion of your fear ; Eorn by degrees, but chooſe at once ; 
And thus bur ſcofe aflifis our ſaith, A new regenerated race, 

Aud ilicvs us what his goipel means. To praiſe the glory of his grace, 
4 Our ſouls ke waſhes in his blood, 5 With CH, our Lord, we ſhare a part 


In the aſfections of his heart ; 
Nor ſha!l our fouls be thence: remov d, 
Lill he forgets his firſt belov'd. 


As water makes the bedy clean; 
Aud the good Spirit ſrom our God 
Deſcends like purifying rain. 


5 Thus we engage ourſelves to thee, 


And ſcal our cov'nant with the Lord ; 1 COMMON METRE. 
O may the great Eternal Three 
In heav'n our folemn vows record! Hezckiah's Song ; Or, Sichne/* and Recovery 
0 — enrenmnnnnryenmgmnn mmm Ifa; xxxviii. 9, &c. 
LIII. LoNgG METRE. 1 HEN we are rais'd from deep dif- 


| Our God deſerves a ſong; \trels, 
"The holy Scriptures "Heb. i. 1. 2 Tim. iii. 15, We take the pattern of our praiſe 


5 16, Pſal. exlvii. 19, 20. | From Hezehiab's tongue. 
I (ZW who in various methods told 42 The gates of the devouring grave 
His mind and will to ſaints of old, Arc open'd wide in vain, 


Sent his own Son, with truth and grace, | If he that holds the keys of death 
To tcach us in theſe latter days. | Commands them faſt again. 


> ur eres atol Þ 


al, HYMNS, &c. iv, Ln, rv. 137 
ins of the fleſh are wont t abuſe 4 To all that's good, averſe and blind, 
Our minds with ſlaviſh fears; But prone to all that's ill; 
(ur days are paſt, and wwe ſhall loſe What dreadful darkneſs veils our mind! 
The remnant of our years. How obſtinate our will! 
.. Wh ve charter with a ſwallow's voige, {3 Conceiv'din fin (O wretched ſtate) 
4 Or like a dove we mourn, 42445454575 * 
With bitterneſs inſtead of joys, young pulſe, begins to 
Aflicted and forlorm. 1 Iniquity and death. 
ebovah ſpeaks the healing word, 4 How ſtrong in our degen rate blood 
And no diſeaſe withſtands ; The old corruption reigns, 
fevers and plagues obey the Lord, And mingling with the crooked flood, 
And fly at his commands. Wanders through all our veins ! 
2 the ſtrings of life ſhould break, [5 [Wild and unwholeſome as the root 
_—— frame Will all the branches be; 
He caſts our fins behind his back, How can we for ca, Lv 
r And they art found no more. From fuch a tree | 
— —— — 6 What mortal pow'r from i \ 4 
—— 2 — 
N LVI. COMMON METRE. Who can command z vital ſtream 
" From an infected ſpring 7 


Seng of Moſes and the Lamb : Or Babylon 
falling. Rev. Xv. 3, and xvi. 19, and Avi. 6. 


E fing the glories of thy love, 
W We found thy dreadful name ; 
The Chriſtian church unites the ſongs | 

Of Moſes and the Lamb. 


Of vengeance, and of grace 
Thou King of ſaints, Almighty Lord, 


7 Yet mighty God, thy wond'rous love, 
Can make our nature clean, | 
While Chrif and grace prevail above 
The tempter, death, and fin. 


8 The ſecond Adam ſhall reſtore 
The ruins of the firſt ; 


\ Great God, how wond'rousarethy works| #Heſanna to that fov'reign pow'r 


| 


duſt! 


new Creates our 


— — . —_— FI * . 


How juſt and true thy ways! 
4 Who dares refuſe to fear thy name, 
thy throne ! 
Thy judgments thy holineſs 
Through all the nations known. 
4 Great Babylon, that rules the earth, 
Drunk with the martyrs bloed, 
Her crimes ſhall ſpeedily awake 
The fury of our God. . 


The cup of wrath is ready mir'd, 

And ſhe muſt drink the dregs ; | 

Strong is the Lord, her ſov'rcign Judge, 
And ſhall fulfil the plagues. 


| 


* Gun 


LVIE common METRE. 


| 


LVIIL LONG METRE. 


The Devil vanquifeed Or, Michael's War 

with the Dragon. Rev. zii. 7. 

1] ET mortal tongues attempt to ſing 
The wars of heav'n, when Michatt 

Chief gen'ral of th' cternal King, {ſtood 

And fought the battles of our God. 


2 Againſt the dragon 2nd his hoſt 

The aries of the Lord prevail; 

In vain they rage. in vain they boaſt, 
Their courage finks, their weapons fail. 


3 Down to the earth was Satan thrown, 
Down to the earth his legions fel}; 


| 


brizinal Sin : Or, The 44. and ſecond Adam. 
Rom. v. 12, Cc. Pſal. li. 5. Job xiv. 4. 

| DACEWARD with humble ſhiame we 

On our original ; 

How'is our nature daſh'd and broke 

is our firſt father's fall! 1 


[look Chriſt has aſſum d his reigning pow'r ; 


Then was the trump of triumph blown, 
And ſhook the dreadful deeps of hell, 


4 Now is the hour of darkneſs paſt, 


Behold the great accuter caſt 
Down from the'fkies, to riſe ao more, 


| 


_— —— 


— 


1 


4 To thoſe that fear and truſt the Lor 


138 HYMN 8, Kc. Lis, IX, IXI, IX n. Bogk 
5 'Twas by thy blood immortal Lamb, 


Thine armies trod the tempter down ; 
"Twas by thy word and pow'rful name 
gain'd the battle and renown. 

6 Rejoice ye heav'ns ; let ev'ry ſtar > 
Shine with new glories round the ſky : 
Saints, while ye ſing the heav'nly war, 
Raiſe your Deliv'rer's name on high. 

— — — | | 

LIX. LONG METRE. 

Babylon fa/len. Rev. xviii. 20, 21. 
1] N Gabrie!'s hand a mighty ſtone 
Lies a fair type of Babylon : 
Prophets rejoice and all ye ſaints, 
God ſball avenge your long complaints. 
He faid, and dreadful as he ſtood, © 
ſunk the millſtone in the flood : 
Thus terribly ball Babel fall, 
| Thus, and no more be found at all. 


* 8 — 


_— —__— KK. 


LX. ' LONG METRE, 


The Virgin Mary's Song : Or, The -promiſed| Nor let thy chariots long delay. 


Meſliah born. Luke i. 46, Us. 


Is The unbelieving world ſhall wail, 


LXI. LONG METALS. 


unter our High Pricſt and King ; 
CHRIST coming to Judgment. LY 356,7 


NN to the Lord that makes us ku 
The wonders of lis dying love, 
Be humble honors paid * 
And ſtrains of nobler praiſe above. 


2 Twas he that eleans d our fouleſt fins 
And waſh'd us in his richeſt blood; 
'Tis he that makes us prieſts and king, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 

3 To Iqſus our atoning Prieſt, _ 
To Feſus our ſuperior King, 
Be everlaſting pow'r confi 

And ev'ry tongue his glory fing, 
4 Behold on flying clouds he comes, 
And ev'ry eye ſhall ſee him move; 
Though withour ſius we pierc'd him once 
Then he diſplays his pard'ning love. 


While we rejoice to ſee the day: 


IC YJUR ſouls ſhall magnify the Lord, - 
O In God the Saviour 24 rejoice ; 
While we repeat the Virgin's ſong, 
May the ſame ſpirit tune our voice. 


2 [The Higheſt ſaw her low eſtate, 
And mighty things his hand hath done; 


His overſhadowing pow'r and grace | 


Makes her the mother of his Son. 


3 Let ev'ry nation call her bleſt 
And endleſs years prolong her fame; 
But God alone muſt be ador'd 5 
Holy and rev'rend is his name.] 


His mercy ſtands forever ſure ; i 
From age to age his promiſe lives, 
Aud the performance is ſecure. 


5 He ſpake to Alraam and his ſeed, | 
In thee ſhall all the earth be bl:ſi'd; 


The mem'ry of that ancient word, 
Lay long in his eternal breaſt, _ 


6 But now no more ſhall 7/rae! wait, 
Na more the Gentiles lic forlorn ; 
Lo, the deſite of nations comes; 


Come, Lord, nor let thy promiſe fail, 
2 4 — And 
LXII. - COMMON METRE, — 


cunsT Irsus the Lamb of GoD qworfith 
by all the Creation. Rev. v. 11, 12, 13 


I ME let us join our cheerful ſong 
£77 With angels round the throne ; 


A 

Ten thouſand thouſand are the L. 
tongues, 

But all their joys are one. Ads 


2 Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, they ej, 
To be exalted thus * | 
_ Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply 
- For he was ſlain for us. 


3 Jqſus is worthy to receive 
Honor and pow'r divine ; : 
And bleſſings more than we can give, 

Be, Lord, forever thine 


4 Let all that dwell above the ſły, 
And air, and carth and ſeas, 
Conſpire to lift thy glories high, 

And ſpeak thine cndleſs praiſe. 
5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſs the ſacred name . 


Bcholg the promis'd feed is born! 


Of him that fits upon the throue, - 
And to adere the Lamb. 


pk 1H YM N 8, Kc. LxI, LXIV, LEV, LEVI. 139 


III. LONG METRE. | 5 I inmy Father's love 


I ſhare a filial part, 7 
Humillatien and Exaltation. Rev. Send down thy Spirit like a dove 
57. ; . v. 12. To reſt upon my heart. 


5 6 We would no longer lie 
T equal honours ſhall we] eke daves beneath the throne ; 


bring, My faith ſhall Abba Father #7 
Tothee, O Lord our God, the Lamb, Sama mores red T. f 
Vhen all the notes that angels fing, 2 0 cy te 1 4 
are far inferior to thy name ? | LXV. an 


Worthy is he that once was ſlain, | 
The Prince of Life that groan'd and dy'd,| Tb Kingdoms of the World become the King- 
Worthy to riſe, and live and reign | dome of the Lord: Or, The Dey of Fudg- 
at his Almighty Father's fide. | ent. Rev. xi. 5. at 
Pow'r and dominion are his due, 11 ET the ſeventh angel ſound on ki N 
Who ſtood condemn d at Pilates bar, Let ſhouts be heard thro all the (ky ! 
Wiidom —_— to Feſus too, Kings of the earth with glad accord, 


Tho' he was charg d with madneſs there. Give up your kingdoms to the Lord. 

All riches are his native right, 2 Almighty God, thy pow'r aſſume, 

let he ſuſtain'd amazing loſs ; Who waſt, and art, and art to come; 

To him aſcribe eternal might, Jeſus the Lamb, who once was ſlain, 

Who left his weakneſs on the croſs. For ever live, for ever reign. 

— rtal muſt be paid | 3 The angry nations fret and rar, 
lſtead of ſcandal r | That they can ſlay the ſaints no more; 
While glory ſhines around his head, On wings of vengeance flies our God, 


And a bright crown without a thorn. To pay the long arrears of blood. 


Lamb 4 Now mult the rifing dead appear : 
2 *. 3 men : | Now the deeiſive ſentence hear; 


| - Now the dear m of the Lord 
Let angels found his ſacred name, : ar WACTYTS | 
ae ry creature ſay, Amen. | Receive an infinite, n 1 K 
„ LXIV. SHORT METRE. LXVI. LONG METRE. 


unis r the King at his Table. Solomon's 


; _—_ 2 c 
Adoption. 1 John 111. 1, Tc. Gat. vi. 6. | Song i. 2, 3, 4, 5. 12, 13, 17. 


57, DEHOLD what wond'rous grace LV him embrace my ſoul and prove 
The Father has beſtow'd Mine int'reſt in his hea v'nly love; 
r ſinners of a mortal race, The voice that tells me, thou art mine, 
To call them ſons of God ! Excecs the bleſſings of the vine. 
2 Tis no 3 132 On thee th anointing ſpirit came, 
That we ſhould be unknown; [And ſpreads the ſavour of thy name, 
e, WH jewiſh world knew not their King, | That oil of gladneſs and of grace _ 
God's everlaſting Son. Draws virgin ſouls to mect thy face. 
Nor doth it yet appear _ 3 Feſur, allure me by thy charms, x 
How great we muſt be made : My ſoul ſhall fly into thine arms 
t when we ſee our Saviour here, Our wand'ring feet thy favours bring 
We ſhall be like our head. | To the fair chambers of the King. 
4 A hope ſo much divine 4 (Wonder and pleaſure tunes our voice, 
May trials well endure, To ſpeak thy praiſcs and our joys; 
Ly purge our ſouls from ſenſe and fm, | Our mem'ry keeps this love of thine 
n Crifi the Lord is pure. Beyond the taſte c richelt wine} 


E 


; 
\ 


140 HYM N 8, Kc. Lyn, Lxviit, Lx1z. Beck 


5s Though in ourſclyes deform'd we arc, 2 — — lillies ſhine ; 
And black as Luut s tents appear, Amongſt wild gourds the noble vine; 
Yet when we put thy beauties on, 80 in my my Saviour provts, 
Fair as the courts of Salomon. | Amidſt a th, meander loves. 
6 [While at his table ſits the King. z Beneath his cooling ſhade | far, 


IIS vol 
Our our perfume, [| room. 
like ſpikenard round the 
7 As mytrh new bleeding from the ttee, 
Such is 2 dying Chriſt to me: 

Aud while he makes my ſoul his gueſt, | 
My boſom, Lord, ſhall be thy re: 


8 beams of cedar or of fir, 
with thy courts on earth « 

Aud here we wait until thy love 

Raiſe us to nobler ſeats above.) 


'LAVIL LONG METRE. 


the P, r the Shepherd. 
e 


To ſhield me from the burning heat; 


U whom my ſoul admires above | 


Of heav'alyfruit he ſpreads 2 feaſt, | 
To feed my eyes and pleaſe my taſte, * 
4 [Kindly he brought me to the piace 4 
Where ſtands the banquet of his-graee, nl 
He faw me faint, and oer my head, WW"? 
The banner ot his love he ſpread, 11 
With living bread and gen rous = 
"He cee linking heart of — 4 
And op ning his owwheart to me, . 

6 O never let my Lord depart, 

Lie down and reſt upon my heart; ˖ 
I charge my fins not once to move, he voi 
Nor ſtir, nor wake, nor grieve my love, WW _ 
—.— as 
| let 
LXIX. LONG METRES. th 


— and earthly love, 
Tell me, dear 4 41, qpecy, th 
Where doth thy ſweeteſt paſtures grow ? 


3 Why ſhould thy bride appear like one 
That turns aſide to paths unknows ? 
My conſtant feet would never rove, 
Would never ſeek another love. 


4 [The footſteps of thy flock 1 ſee ; 
Toy ſweeteſt — they be; 
A wond'rous feaſt thy love prepares, 
Bought with thy wounds, and groans, 

tears. 


$s His deareſt fleſh he makes 1 
And bids me drink his richeſt b ; 
Here to theſe hills my ſoul will come, 
'Till my beloved me home.] 


and 


8 r 


IXVIII. tone METRE, 


The Banquet of Love. Solomon's Song ii. , 
2, 3» 4» 5» 6, 7. | 


1 He ſhows the bcautics of bis face. 


to bis Church, and ſulin 
's Song ii. 8, 9, 1c 


CHRIST 
ber Company. Solemon 
11, 12, 13. f 


1 voice of my beloved ſounds 
Over the rocks aud rifing ground 
 O'er hills of guilt and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relict. 

Now through the veil of fleſh I ſee 
With eyes of Jove he looks at me; 

' Now in the goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 


3 Gently be draws my heart along, 
Both with his beauties and his tongue ; 
Riſe, ſaith my Lord, make haſte away, 

No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay. 

4 The wintry ſtate is gone, 
The miſts are fled, the ſpring comes on, 
The facred turtle dove we hear 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 

5 Th' immortal vine of heav'aly root 

' Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit; 
Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 


1 T3EHOLD the Roſe of Sharon here, 
The Lilly which the vallies bear; 
Bebold the Tree of Liſe that gives 
Ketrefaing fruit and healing leaves. 


| Our ſouls rejoice and bleſs the Vine. 


6 And when we hear our Feſus ſay, 

' Riſe up, my Love, make halle away 
Our hearts would fain outfly the wind 
Aud leave all earthly loves behind 


Ld HYMNS, Sc. LXx, Uxzx1, 1xx1, UXx11. 1141 


4 


IXI. LONG METRE. - 


4 (1 bring him to my mother's home, 
Nor docs my Lord refuſe to come 


r inviting, and the Church anſwering the; To Sies ſacred chambers where 


Solomon's Song ii. 14, 16, 17. 


ARK ! the Redeemer from on high 
[1 Sweetly invites his fav'rites nigh ; 
wma caves of darkneſs and of doubt, 
ently ſpeaks and calls us out. 


Wy dove who hideſt in the rock, : 
ine heart almoſt with ſorrow broke, 
# up thy face, forget thy fear, 
let thy voice delight mine car. 


[by voice to me ſounds ever ſweet ; 

ſr graces in thy count'nance meet ; 
bough the vain world thy-face deſpiſe, 
s bright and comely in mine eyes. 


bear Lord, our thankful heart receives 

t hope thy invitation gives; 

ö thee our joyful lips ſhall raiſe 

ie voice of prayer and that of praiſe. 

m my Leve's, and he is mine ; 

r hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join; 
let a motion, nor # word, 
thought ariſe to grieve my. Lord. 

lj ſoul to paſtures fair he leads, 
pſt the lillies where he feeds; 

pongit the ſaints (whoſe re bes are white 

ard in his blood) is his delight. - 

Uthe day break, aud ſhadows flee, 

il the ſweet dawning light I ſee, 

dine eyes to me-ward often turn, 

vr let my ſoul in darkneſs mourn. 


like a hart on mountains green, 
p 0'cr the hills of fear and fin 
 euilt nor unbelief divide 
Love, my Saviour from my fide. 


LXXI. LONG, METRE. 
ur found in the Street, and brought to the 
b. Solomon's Song iii. I, 2, 3, 4, 5. 


| FIEN L ſeck my Lord by night, 

Fur, my love, my ſoul's delight; 
® warm deſire and reſtleſs thought 
ck him oft, but find him not. 


en | 2riſe, and ſearch the ſtreet, 
my Lord, my Saviour meet; 

the watchmen of the night, 
ire did you fee my ſoul's delight? 
mctin.cs I find him in my way; 
ited by a heav'nly ray; 
p for joy to ſee his face, 


My ſoul firſt drew the vital air, 


He gives me there his bleedin heart, 
Pierc'd for 
I give my ſoul to bim, and there 


Our loves their mutual tokens are.] f 
ö 12% 


61 charge you all, ye earthly toys, 
Approach not to diſturb my joys ; 


Nor fin, nor hell, come near my heart, 


Nor cauſe my Saviour to depart. 


— ——. 


The Coronation of cnnisT, and Efpouſals of 
the Church. Solomon's Song ni. 2. 


I AUGHTERS of $jon come, behold 
The crown of honour and of gold, 
Which the glad church, with joys un- 
Plac'd on the head of Solomon.  [known, 


2 7:{u:, thou everlaſting King, 

Accept the tribute which we bring; 
Accept the well-defſerv'd renown, *- 

And wear our praiſcs as thy crown. 

3 Let ev'ry act of worſhip be, 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee; 
Like the dear hour, when from-above 
We firſt receiv'd thy pledge of love. 


4 The gladnefs of that happy day 

Our hearts would wiſh it long to ſtay; 
Nor let eur faith forſake its hold, 
Nor cemfort ſink, nor love grow cold. 


5 Fach foll'wing minute as it flies, 

| Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till we are raic'd to fing thy name 
At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


6 O that the months would roll away, 
And bring that coronation-day ! 
The King of grace ſhall fill the throne, 
With all his Father's glorics on. 


„ 


2 — 


LXXIII. LonG METRE... 


The Church's Beauty in the Eyes of CURIST. 
Solomon's Song iv. I, 10, 11, 7, 9, 8. 


K is the ſpeech of Chrjf out Lord, 
Affection ſounds in ev'ry word; 
Lo, thou art fair, my Love, be cries, 


bold him faſt in mine embrace. 


Not the young doves have ſweeter eyes. 


ſake with'd ſmart; - 


F LXXII. LONG METRE. | 


— 


1 — 


— 


142 HT MNS, fc. xx, LxxV. Book 


2 [8weet are thy lips; th pleaſing voice 6 Our Lord into his garden comes, 
— _— — # ear Well d to ſmell our poor perf 
No ſpice ſo much delights the A And calls us to a feaſt divine, | 
Nor milk nor honey taſtes ſo well.] Sweeter than honey, milk or wine. 
Thou art all fair bride, to me; 7 Eat of the tree of life, my friends, 
1 will behold no fo im thee. „ 1 27 N for 
What mighty wonders performs, a | ics prove, re 
Fr aus gr Pang ap hey And drink abundance of my love, | 
, 18 Ju, we will frequent thy board, 
4 Defil'd and loathſome as we are, 2 


He makes us white and calls us fair; 
Adorns us with that heav'nly dr 
4 


But the rich food on which ve live ſ 
Demands more praiſe than tongue d 


5 My fiſter and my f „be cries, 
Bound to my heart by various tics, 
Thy pow'rful love my heart detains 
In ſtrong delight and pleaſing chains. 


6 He calls me from the Leopard's den, 
From this wide world of beaſts and mes, 
To Zia where his glories are; 

Not Lebanon is halt ſo fair. 


7 Nor dens of prey, nor flow'ry plains, 
Nor curthly joys, nor carthly pains, 
Shall hold my feet, or force my ſtay, 
When Chriſt invites my ſoul away. 


&. 


LXXV. - LONG METRE, 


The Deſcription of cuntsT the Beloved. % 
omon's Song v. 9, 10, 11, 12, 14, 15,16 


1 THE wond'ring world inquires to 

_ Why I ſhould love my Feſu bo; 
What are his charms, ſay the above 
The objects of a mortal — 


2 Yes, my beloved to my ſight 
. ſweet mixture red and white; 
All human beauties, all divine, 
lu my beloved meet and thine. 


3 White is his ſoul, from blemih free ; 


LXXIV. LONG METRE. 


The Church the Garden of cun1sT. Solomon's 
Song iv. 12, 13, 15, and v. 1. 


are a garden wall'd around, 

Choſen and made peculiar ground; 

? A little ſpot; inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs. 


2 Like trees of myrrh and ſpice we ſtand, 
Planted by 3 hand, 
And all his ſprings in Sien flow, 

To make the young plantation grow. 

3 Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume ; 

Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe 
A. gracious gale on plants beneath. 


4 Make our beſt ſpices flow abroad, 
— our Saviour God: 
And faith and love, and joy appear 
And ev'ry grace be — : 
Let my beloved come and taſte 
His pleaſant fruits at his own feaſt ; 
I come my ſpouſe, 1 come, he cries, 


, [4 {His head the fineſt gold excels ; 


DC 


Red with the blood ke hed for me; 
The faireſt of ten thouſand fairs; 
A ſan amonyſt ten thouſand ſtars, 


There wiſdom in perfection dwells, 
And glory like a crown adorns 
Thoſe temples once beſet with thorns 


5 Compaſſions in his heart are ſcund, 
Cloſe by the ſignals of his wound: 

His facred ſide no more ſhall bear 

The cruel ſcourge, the piercing ſpear, 


6 [His bands are fairer to behold 
Than diamonds ſet in rings of gold; 
Thoſe heav'nly hands, that on the tre 
Were nail'd, and torn, and bled for wt 


Though ence be bow'd his feeble kaes 
Loaded with fins and agonics, 
Now on the throne of his com 


His legs like marble pillars ftand-} 


3 [His are majeſty and love, 
The —_ temper'd with the dove; 


With love and pleaſure in bis eye. 


No more ſhall trickling ſorrows roll 
Through thoſe dear windows of lus 


oct, HYMNS, &c. Lxxvi, Lxxvit, rin. 
I mouth that pour d out long con 3 Such rous 
ww ſmiles, and cheers his fainting ſaints Of ſaints 
ths countenance more graceful is 
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love awakes the lip 


Ta ſpeak the praiſes of thy name 


Tun L-banon with all its trees. 
All over ious is m : 
be belov d, and yet ador'd ; Theſe are the he lets us know 
tp we ny dl, in fels and villages below | 
the whole earth would love him too. us ar ove, 
— IT — — But keeps his nobleſt feaſt above. 
IX „ LONG METRE. |: 
ner dwells in Heaven but eib, on Barth. [5 1 Paradiſe, within mne gates 
ö ̃ ˙——— 
a —— hear me Where we ſhall feed, but thirſt no more, 
e 9p. fariepe Spe; — 24” 
Where he is gone they fain would know, | - : 
Er ey usb free and love lin to. | LXXVIEL Lone meTRE + 
My beſt beloved keeps his throne, The Strength of cnnT's Lone, and the Soul's 
wile of ih, in rl r | algo or wo. Bolomog' Song wi 
n the young gardens of his grace. 8 = 8 ene 
inn vincyards planted by his band, I is this fair one in diſtreſs ! 
Where Fvitful trees * ſtand; aa That travels from the wilderneſs: 
5 * On her beloved Lord ſhe leans. 


here lillies ſhow their ſpot'eſs heads. 


{He has engroſs d my warmeſt love, 

Xo earthly charms my ſoul can move : 
| have a manſion in his heart, 

Nor death nor hell ſhall make us part.] 


(He takes my ſoul cer l'm aware, 

Ard ſhews me where his glorics are; 
No chariot of Amminadib 

The heav*nly rapture can deſcribe, 

60 may my ſpirit daily riſe 

On wings of faith above the ſkies, 

Til death ſhall make my laſt remove, 
To dwell forever with my love.] 


LXXVII. LONG METRE. ; 5 But I am jealous of my heart, 
Tie Love of CHRIST to the Church in his Las- Leſt it ſhould once from thee depart ; 
guage to her, and Proviſions for her. Solo- Then let thy name be well impreſs d, 
: men's Song vii. 5, 6, 9, 12, 13. As a fair ſiguct on my breaſt, 


2 This is the ſpouſe of Chriſt our God, 
Bonght with the treaſures of his blood ; 
And her requeſt, and her complaint, 

Is but the voice of every — 


3“ O let my name engraven ſtand, 
Both on thy heart and on thy hand; 
Seal me upon thine arm, and wear 
That pledge of love for ever there. 


4 Stronger than death thy love is known, 
Which floods of wrath could never druwn; 
And hell and earth in vain combine 
To quench a fire ſo much divine. 


INT OW in the gall'ries of bis grace 6 Till thou haſt brought me to thy home, 


4 1 Appears the King, and thus he 


ſays, 
He fair my ſaints are in my ht, 
My love how pleaſant for delight?“ 
Kind is thy language, ſov'reign Lord, 
There's heav'nly grace in ey word ; 
F:9m that dear mouth a ſtream divine 
Hows ſweeter than the choicelt wine. 


- 


Where fears and doubts can never come, 
Thy count' nancs let me often ſec, 2 
And often thou ſalt hear from me. 


Come, my beloved, haſte away, 
Cut ſhort the hours of thy delay; 

Fly like a youthful heart or re 
| Over the hi'ls where ſpices grow.” 
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LXXIX LONG. METRE. 
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, TIS - IR 222 ary” | : 
A Morning Hymn. Plalm zig. 5, 8,gudlaxiii And in the morning make me hear 


* 1 * 
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0 thy preſence ne er 2 5 


44, 25. | E 
„ #4 * us when thenight of death ſhale, 
1(3.0D of the morning, at whoſe voice | My fleth ſhall reſt 3 N 
| A 207400 55, Ant oIK the vice to rouſe my tomb, . 
To run his journey through the fkics. | bee ne 4 1 — 4 
2 From the fair chambers of the caſt, t 46 ng 
The circuit of his race begins, * LXX XI. 5 METRE, * — 
And without wearineſs or re ; A Song for Morning and Evening. Lam 
Round ** 1. 7:7 ag; eee 4. o! 
3 Oh, like the ſun may I fulfil [7 God, bow endlcks bs thy tony! 
Th' appointed duties of the day, Thy gifts are ev'ry evening ner 
With ready mind and active will And morning mercies from above, 
March on and keep my heav'nly way. Gently diſtil like early dew. 
4 [But I ſhall rove, and loſe the race, 2 Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of then 
If God my ſun ſhould diſappear, Great Guardian of my ſleeping hours ; 
And leave me in this wor id's wild maze, Thy ſov'reigu word reſtore the light, 
To follow ev'ry wand'ring ſtar, And quickens all my drowzy pow'rs, 


5 Lord thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlight'ming our beclouded eyes; 
Thy threat'nings juſt, thy promiſc ſure, 
Thy goſpel the ſimple wiſe. 


3 I yield my pow'rs to thy command, 
To thee I conſecrate my days; 
Perpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


6 Give me thy counſel for my guide, 
And then receive me to oy bliſs ; 
All my defires and hopes beſide 
Are faint and cold compar'd with this. 


LXXX. Lon METRE. 


An Evening Hymn. Pſalm iv. 8, and = 5, 6, 
b and cxlii. 8. | 


9 HUS far the Lord bas led me on, 


Thus far his power prolongs my days, 


And ev'ry evening ſhall make known, 
Some freth memorials of his grace. 7 


2 Much of my time has run to waſte, 
And I perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follics paſt, 
He gives me ſtrength for days to come. 


3 I hy my body down to ſleep, 
Peace is the pillow for my head; 
While well appointed angels keep 
Their watchful ſtations round my bed. 


4 In vain the ſons of earth or hell 
Tell me a thouſand frightful things; 


LXXXII. LoxnG METRE 
GoD far above Creatures: Or, Man waind 
mortal. Job iv. 17——21, 


1 © HALL the vile race of fleſh and bi 
Contend with their Creator God ! 

Shall mortal worms preſume to be 

More holy, wiſe, or juſt than he ? 


2 Behold he puts his truſt in none 

Of all the ſpirits round his throne ; 
Their natures, when compar'd with li 
Are neither holy, juſt, nor wiſe. 


3 But how much meaner things are th 
Who ſpring from duſt, and dwell in cla) 
Touch'd by the finger of thy wrath, 
We faint and vaniſh like the moth. 


4 From night to day, from day to night, 

We die by thouſands in thy fight; 
Bury d in duſt whole nations lic, 
Like a forgotten vanity. | 

5 Almighty pow'r, to thee we bow; 

How frail are we | how glorious thou! 

No more the ſons of earth ſhall dare 


My God in ſafety makes me dwell 
Beacath the aden of his wings. 


With an cternal God comparc. 


IXXIII. COMMON METRE. 
Death under Providence. Job v. 
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LXXXV. - 8HORT METRE. 
O The ſame. »4 . 


„8. | ; 
6,7 s 11 Lord on high proclaims 
Mor from the duſt affliction grows, His Godhead from his throge 
Nor troubles riſe by chance ; and juſtice are the names 
Yet we are born to cares and woes ; By which I Twill be known. 
Aſad inheritance ! 1: tiles Klee 5 
2 Te dyin 
| z As ſparks break out from burning coals, 21 
And ſtill are upwards borne ? Look from the borders of the pit 
| $o grief is rooted in our ſouls, To my recov'riug grace. 


And man grows up to mourn. 


| Yet with my God I leave my cauſe, 

* And truſt his promis d grace; 

He rules me is well known laws 
Of love righteouſneſs. 


4 Not all the pains that ere I bore 


for death and hell can do no more 
Than what my Father pleaſe. 


LIXXXIV. LonG 


LONG METRE, 
ration? Pihteouſurſs, and Strength in CHR15T. 
IIa. xlv. 21 25. 


1 ſpeaks, let racl hear, 
Let all the earth rejoice and fear, 
While God's cter nal Son prociaims 
His ſov'reign honours and his names. 


I am the ſaſt, and I the firſt, 

The Saviour God, and God the juſt ; 
There's none beſides pretends to thew 
duch juſtice and ſalvation too. 


{Ye that in ſhades of darkneſs dwell, 

juſt on the verge of death and hell, 
Look up to me from diſtant lands; 

Light, life, and heav'n are in my hands. 


TT 


— 


- 


| by my holy name have ſworn, 

lay Wy Nor ſhall the word in vain return; 

| Tome ſhall all things bend the knee, 
And ev'ry tongue ſhall ſwear to me.] 


uu me alone ſhall men confeſs 
Lies all their ſtrength and-righteouſneſs : 
vat ſuch as dare deſpiſe my name, 

[1 c:othe them with eternal ſhame. 


are the Lord ſhall all the ſeed 
v Of Zr from their fins be freed, 
| And by their ſhining graces prove 


. 


Shall ſpoil my future peace, 


3 Sinners ſhall hear the ſound 5; ß 
Their thankful tongues ſhall owp, 

Our righteouſneſs and firength is found 

1n thee, my Lord, alone. 


4 In thee ſhall Fax truſt, 

And ſe their guilt forgiv'n ; 
God will pronounce the ſinners juſt, 
And take the ſaints toheav'n. 


LXXXVI. common METRE. 
60D buly, juft, and ſovercigu. Job ix. 2-10. 


I OW ſhould the ſons of Adam's race 
Be pure before their God! | 
If he contend in righteoutnels 
We fall bencath tus rod. 


2 To vindicate my words aud thoughts 
I'll make no more pretence ; 

Not one of all my thouſand faults 
Can bear à juſt deicnce. 


3 Strong is his arm, his heart is Wie; 

What vain preſumers dare 

Agaiuſt their Maker's hand to riſe 
Or 'tempt th' unequal war? 


4 [Mountains by his almighty wrath 
From their old feats are torn; 
He ſllakes the carth from South tu North, 
And all her pillars mourn. 


5 He bids the ſun forbear to riſe, 

| The obcdicat fun forbears; 

His hand with ſackcloth ſpreadstheſkics, 
And ſcals up all the ſtars, | 


- oo 


6 He walks upon the ſtormy ſea; 
Flies on the ſtormy wind ; 
There's none cautrace his wond'rous way, 


er int'reſt in my pard'ning love.” 


N 


Gr lis dark ſoot ſte ps find. 


a 

—— 
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LXXXVIL ron meTRE. [64 There are no ache of pardon paſt 
_ , | In the cold grave to which we haſle, 
oo dwells with the bumble'and penitent. 1a.) But darkneſs, death, and long deſpair 
Ivit. 15, 16. fs ht Reign in ete rnal ſilenee there. 2. 
IMs faith the high and lofty One, | Vr cc e 
2 « 1 fit upon my holy throne ; pied LXXXIX. LONG METRE, N 
y name is God, I dwell on high | * 2 be 
Dwell in my own eternity. N Youth and Julgment. Eecl. zl. . Beh 
2 But I deſcend to worlds below, VE ſons of Adam, vain and young, Wh 
Ou carth I have a manſion too; | Indulge your eyes, indulge your Wl ; Be 
The humble ſpirit and contrite i tongue, . | Lad 
Is an abode of my delight. Taſte the delights your fouls deſire Dov 
3 The humble foul my words revive, And give a leoſe to all your fire. Wit 
I bid the mourning finner live; 4 Purſue the pleaſures you deſign 3 Th 
Heal all the broken hearts I find, And cheer your hearts with ſongs and wine, WW The 
And caſe the ſorrows.of the mind. Enjoy the day of mirth ; but £222 Aſc 
8 [When I contend againſt their Gn, TRIES 20Y 7. JOINT 225 
I make them know how vile they ve been j 3 God from on high beholds your thoughts, 4 Et. 
But ſhould my wrath for ever ſmoke, | His book records your ſecret faults; Tea 
Their ſouls would fink beneath my ſtroke.” The works of darkneſs you have done Ane 
5 0 may thy pard' ning grace be nigh, ö Muſt all appear before the ſun. G 
Leſt we ſhould faint, deſpair and die! 4 The vengeance to your follies due — 
Tkus ſhall our better thoughts approve Should ſtrike your hearts with terrour | 
The methods of thy chaſt'ning love.] through : 
— — How will ye ſtand before his ſace, * 
LXXXVIII. Loco Merge Or anſwer for his injur'd grace? 
2 * |5 Almighty God, turn off their eyes f 
Life the Day of Grace and Hope. Eccl. ix. 4, From theſe alluring vanities, 
5, 6, 10. And let the thunder of thy word The 
g | Awake their fouls to fcar the Lord, 
11 IEE is the time to ſerve the Lord, * a 8 DE: 
The time t inſure the great reward, 7 2 
And while the lamp holds out to burn, | XC. COMMON METRE, 
The vileſt ſinner may return. | The ſame. Beo 
2 Life is the hour that God has givin . : ; 
To "ſcape from hell and fly to heavin; ,* 8 the young tribes of Adam riſe, 3 
A . And through all nature rove, 
The day of grace, and mortals may Fulfil the wiſties of their eyes __ 
os 95 — And taſte the joys they love. 
3 The living know that they muſt die : ane 315 . 
But all the dead forgotten lie; : f s i dee eee Ws — 4 
Their mem' ry and their ſenſe is gone, The ſtrict account that God requires To 
Alike unkuoving and unknown. Of all the works they ao. 
4 fTheir hatred and their love is loſt, 3 The Judge prepares his throne on hig, [ 


Their envy bury'd in th duſt; 
They have no ſliare in all that's dene 
Beneath the circuit of the ſun.] 


5 Then hat my thoughts deſign to do, 
My bands, with all your might purſue, 
Since no device, nor work is found, 


Nor faith, nor hope, beucath the ground. 


The frighted earth and ſeas 
Avoid the fury of his cye, 
And flee before his face. 


4 How ſhall I bear that dreadfel day, 
| And ſtand the ficry teſt ? 

' I'd give all mortal joys away 

10 be for ever bleſt. 


wh, 
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XCI. Lone METRE. 


to Youth : Or, Old Age and Death iv 
e Stute. Eca. 

Irv. 20. ; 2 

ATOW in the heat of youthful blood 
N Remember * Creator God: 
Behold the months come haſt'ning on, 
When you ſhall fay—74y joys are gone, 
1 Behold the aged ſinner goes, 

Laden with guilt and heavy woes, 
Down to the regions of the dead, 

With endleſs curſes on his head. 


; The duſt returns to duſt again: 

The ſoul in agrnics of pain 

Aſcends to God ; not there to dwell, 
But hears her doom, and finks to hell. 


4 Eternal King, I fear thy name, 

Teach me to kaow how frail T am ; 

And when my ſoul muſt hence remove, 
Give me a manfion in thy love. 


— —cu 


XCII. $HOKT METRE. 


cuz1s5T the Wiſtom of cop. 
, 32. 
1 QHALL wiſdom cry aloud, 
And not her ſpeech be heard? 
The voice of God's eternal word, 
Deſerves it no regard ? 


2 ©] was his chief delight, 
His everlaſting Son, 
Before the firſt of all his works, 
Creation was begun. 
3 [Before the flying clouds, 
Before the ſolid land, 
Before the fields, before the floods, 
| dwelt at his right hand. 
4 When be adorn'd the ſkies, - 
And built them, I was there, 
To order, when the ſen ſhould riſe, 
And marſhal ev'ry ſtar. 


5 When he pour'd out the ſea, 


he — 


Prov. viii. I, 


7 My buſy thoughts ar firſt 
On their ſalvation ran, 

fin was horn or Adam's: duſt 

Was faſhion'd to a man. 


8 Then come, receive 

Ye children, and be wiſe ; 

Happy the man that keeps my ways; 
The man that ſhuns — dies. 


XCIII. LonG MErar. 
CHRIST or Wiſdom obeyed or refiſled. Prov- 
ES VIII. 34 — 3 
i” THUS ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord, 
« Bleſt is the man that hears my 
Keeps daily watch before my gates, [word, 
And at my feet for mercy waits. 


2 Ihe ſoul that ſceks me ſhall obtain 
Immortal wealth, and heav'aly gain; 
Immortal life is his reward, 

Life and the favour of the Lord. 


3 But the vile wretch that flies frem me, 
Doth his own ſoul an injury; 

Fools that againſt my grace rebel 

Scek death, and love the road to hell. 


XCIV. -COMMON METRE. 

Fuſbifieat'on by Falil, not by Works : Or, The 
Law condemns, Grace af fies. Rom. iii. 
I9— "4 

I V are the hopes the ſons of men 
On their own works have built; 


Their hearts by nature are unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 


2 Let Few and Gentile ſtop their mouths, 
Without a murm'ring word, 
And the whole race of Adam ſtand 
Guilty before the Lord. | 
3 In vain we aft, God's tighteous law 

To juſtify us now, 
Since to convince, and to condemn, 
Is all the law can do. 
4 Feſur how glorious is thy grace, 
When in thy name we truſt! 
Our faith recerves a righteouſneſs 
I hat makes the ſinner juſt. 


* 
* 


And ſpread the flowing deep, 
gave the flood a firm decree, 
In its own bounds to keep. 


6 Upon the air 
The — — well; 
Vith joy I ſaw the manſon where 


X CV. COMMON METRE. 


Regeneration. John i. 13, and iii. 3, He. 
I OT all the outward forms on earth. 
Nor rites that God has givn, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 


"The ſons of men ſhould dwell. 


Can raiſe a ſoul to heav 'n. 


2 The ſov'reign will of God alone 
Creates us hcirs of grace; 
Born in the image of his Son, 

A new peculiar race, 

3 The ſpirit like ſome beav'oly wind, 
Blows on the fons of fleſh, 


New models all the carnal mind, 
And forms the man afreſh. 


4 Our quicken'd ſouls awake and riſc 


148 HY MN 8, &c, xcvi, xCVIT, xcvnt, xeix Book}: 


The iron bondage from our necks, 
: [5 Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 


4 7Feſus beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains, 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 


Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and ri btcouſneſs, 
Thou art our mighty All, and we, 
Give our whole , O Lord, to thee, 


From the long fleep of death; 
On heav'nly things we fix our eyes, 
And praiſe employs our breath. 


XCVI. common” METRE. 
Election excludei lecfing. 1 Cor. i. 26—31- 
UT few among the carnal wife, 


I 
B Lut few of noble race, 
Obtain'd the favour of thine eyes, 
Almighty King of grace. 
2 He takes the men of mcaneſt name 
For ſors and heirs of Cod; 
And thus he pours abundant ſhame 
On honourable blood. | 


3 He calls the foo}, and makes him know 
: The myſt'ries of his grace, 
To bring aſpiting wiſdom low, 
And all its pride abaſe. 


4 Nature has all its glories laſt. 
When brought before his throne; 
No ſleſh ſhall in his preſence boaſt 
But in the Lord alone, 


XCVIII. $HORT METRE. 
1 T FOW heavy is the night, 
H That hangs upon our eyes, 


Till Chr with bis reviving light 
Over our ſeuls ariſc ? 


2 Our guilty ſpirits dread 
To meet the wrath of heav'n, 
But in his righteouſneſs array'd, 
We ſee our fins forgiv'n. 


3 Unholy and.impure | 

Are 2 thoughts and ways, 
His hands infected nature cure 
With ſanctifying grace. 


4 The pow'rs of hell agree 

To hold our ſouls in vain, 
He ſets the ſons of bondage free, 
And breaks the curſed chain. 


5 Lord, we adore thy ways, 
To bring us near to God, 

Thy ſov'reign pow'r, thy healing grace, 
And thine atoning blood. 


—_ md 
— —— 


XCVII. LONG METRE. 
CHRIST our Willem, Ri rhteouſneſs, 22 


1 Cor. i. 30. | 

„5 3 in ſhadows of the night, 
We lie 'till Chrif reſtores the light, 

Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 

And chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 
2 Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears: | 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And fing. The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


3 our sery frame is mix'd with fin, - 
His ſpirit makes our natures clean ; 
Buck virtues from his ſuff rings flow, 


4 


3 Such wond'rous pow'r doth he poſſeſs, 


— 


XCIX. COMMON METRE, 


Stones made Children of Abraham : Or, Graz 
not conveyed by religious Parents. Matt. in. 9. 


1 V are the hopes that rebels place, 
Upon their birth and blood, 
De ſeended from a pious race, 


Their fathers now with God. 
2 He from the caves of earth and hell 
Can take the hardeſt ſtones, 


And fill the houſe of Abraham well 
With new created ſons. | 


Who form'd our mortal frame, 
Who call'd the world from emptineſs ; 


At once to cleanſe and pardon too. | 


The world obey'd, and came. 
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1 
C. LONG METRE, ae are ud, ebe nrg ger grace, 
—_— . „ „ Hunger and long for righteouſneſs; 
Ane, and be ſaved. John Hi. 16, 17, 18. W well ſuppl N 
O to condemn the ſons of men | W living lrcams and 


N £ 


Did art Sethe aaa 
hands are 


5 Bleſt are the men whoſe bowels move 


of, Wo veapons in his And melt with y and love; 
v flaming ſword, nor thunder From Cbrift the, tal they obtain 
3 hich wan tbe gy of or — Like ſympathy and 
He lov'd the race of man rens —_ . 
fle ſent his Son to bent our load | beg. the pure g por of ſin; 
» Wo! foe, and fave our ſoils from hell. 2 
aner s, believe the Sayiour word, | A God of Ipotleßd 8 
121 mighty name and live; 1, Bleſt the men of peaceful lice, 


4 thouſand joys his lips afford, 
ts hands a thouſand bleſhogs give. 


Cl. LOWG- METRE. 


xv. 7, 10, 

can deſcribe the joys that riſe 

Through all the courts of — 
To ſee a prodigal return, 

To ſee an heir of glory er 


With joy the Father doth approve 
The fruit of his cternal love ; 

The gon with joy looks down and ſees 
The purchaſe of his agonics. 

;The Spirit takes delight to view 

The holy ſoul he form'd ancw, 

Ard ſaints and angels join to ſing | 
a9, £52. 4462 of their King. 


n Heaven for a ripemiag Sinner. Luke 


cl LONG METRE. 
The Beatitudes, Matt. v. 12. 


3 are the humble ſouls that ſee 
Their emptineis and poverty ; 


of 


Who quench the CONS. kite; 
They Jhall be call'd the heirs of bli, 


Zut vengeance and damnation lies of God peace. 
on rebels who refuſe his grace; n. 
ho God's eternal Aan deſpiſe, N 


CL COMMON METRE. 


* — of the Goſpel 2 Tim. i. 13. 


M not aſham'd to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cauſe, 
Maintain the honour of his words 
The glory of his croſs. 


* 


2 7ſus, my God I kgow his name; 


His name is all my truſt : 
Nor will he put my ſoul to ſhame, 
Nor let my hope be loſt, + 


3 Firm as his throne his promiſe ſtands, 


And he can well ſecure, - 
What I've committed to his hands, 
Till the deciſive hour. Fa 


4 Then will he on my worthleſs name, 
Before his Fzther's face, 
And in the new Jeruſalem 


| Appoint my ſoul a place. 


Trezſures —— grace to them are giv n, 
And crowns of joy laid up in heav 'n. 


Veſt are the men of broken heart, 

Who mourn for fin with inward ſmart ; 
The blood of Cbriſ divinely flows 

A healing balm for all their woes. 


| Beſt are the meek, who ſtand afar 


from rage and paſſion, noiſe and war; 


— — —— 
CIV. © COMMON METRE. 

1 1 Cor. . 10, 11. 
OT the malicious or profane, 
The wanton or the proud, 


Nor thieves, nor fland'rers, ſhall obtain 
The kingdom of our God. 


Cod will ſecure their happy Rate, 
Auc plead their cauſe againſt the great. 


2 Surprifog grace and ſuch were we 4 
By nature and by kun, | 


N 2 


No wanton lips, nor envious eye, 
Can ſec or taſte 


156 HYMNS, — vt, vn, CVIN, CIx. Bock 
| Heirs of immortal miſery, - | CVI."rono 1 
Unholy and unclean. Oy The Fall and Man ; Or, © 
3 But we are wach din Jqſus bed, aud Satan at Enmity. Gen. iii. 1, 1 
We re Athfough his name; Gal iv. 4 Gl i. 1. 
882 — 7  fubtle ot hell 
Hay ee gate g * our father fell, 
4 Ofora pow'r 2 Satan 8 hid, 
To keep thy juſt commands Propos'd the fruit that God forbid. 
- Ws more pollute o w=_ : Death was the threat” death 
= 4 422 2 | 
Gar 26: | His oak bo 
CV. "CoM one: Mawr AE. — rn race receiv d . 
ae e, 2. 2 Cori 9,1 A eee ee 
| Thus ach the reagrance of the Lon, 
Ns eye hath ſeen, nor ear has h Let everlaſting batred be l 
ae eee Betwixt the woman ſeed and thee. 
the Father has prepar'd d 
4 The nen, ſeed Ga be my Son, 
IF He fa dftrey what thes 2% l,, 
2 2 Spirit of the Lord Shall break thy head, and only feel 
Reveals a heav'n to come: Thy malice raging at his heel, 
"—— 8 |5 [He ſpake, and bid four thouſand yean 
Roll on; at length his Son appears; 
3 Pure are the joys above the fy, Angels with j joy deſcend to.carth, 
And all the region peace ; And fing the young Redeemer's birth, 


6 Lo, by the ſons of hell he dies; 
| Bur as he hung twixt earth and ſkies, 


4 KK — | bar ve their prince a fatal blow, 
ion, , 
0 * there, — triumph'd o'er the pow rs below] 
But foll'wers of the Lamb. CVIII. sHORT METRE. 
5 He keeps the Father's book of life, Chriſt unſeen and beloved. 1 Pet. i. 8 
There all their names are found ; I with our mortal eyes 
The hypocrite in vain ſhall ſtrĩve Have we beheld the Lord, 
To tread the heav'nly ground. Yet we rejoice to hear his name, 
— And love him in his word. 
CVI. $HORT METRE. 


nnn Rom. vi. 
x, „ 6.” 
HALL we go on to ſin, 
Beeauſe thy grace abounds ? 
Or crucify the Lord again, 
And open all his wounds ? 


- , 2 Fotbid it; mighty God! 


2 On earth we want the ſight 

Of our Redeemer's face; 
Yet, Lord, our inmoſt thoughts delight 
To dwell upon thy grace. 


-4 — we taſte — 


divinely 


3 ä 
Unſpeakab like Sd _ 


And heay” n 'n begins be below. 


| Nor let it e'er be ſaid, 
That we whoſe fins are erucify'd, S 
Should raiſe them from the dead. 


5 We will be ſlaves no more, 
Since Chrif hath made us free, 
Has nail d our tyrants to his croſs, 


a « 


CB: LONG METRE, 


' 1 Phil. iii. 75 3. 9. : 
o more, my God, 1 boaſt no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 


| 1 quit the hopes 1 held before, 


And bapght our liberty, 


Jo truſt the „ Sou. 


n. vulus of Chriſt and bis Rigbteoſf. 


tad Ark tn It ol% 


7] 


Fs 


; Xow for the love, I bear his name, 
What was my gain, I count my loſs ; 
Myformer pride I call my ſhame, 
aud nail my glory to his croſs. 

All things but loſs for Ju ſake ; 

0 may my ſoul be found in him, 

And of his righteouſneſs partake ! 


re beſt obedience of my hands _ 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can anſwer thy demands, 


wok I. HYMNS, &c. cx, cx!, cx11, CXIIL. 


151 


3 {'Tis not by works of i 9.74 
agar 7 
| we are ſav d by ſov'reign grace, 
Abounding through his Son. 
'Tis from the mercy of our God 
| That all our hopes begin; 
Tis by the water and the blood 
Our ſouls are waſh'd from fin. 
5 Tia through the purchaſe of his death 
Who hung upon the tree, 
The Spirit is ſent down to breate 


| 


by pleading what my Lord has done. 


CX. _ COMMON METRE. 
lb and immediate Glory. 2 Cor. v. 1, 5, 8 
is a houſe not made wi 
hands, 
Eternal, and on high, | 
And here my ſpirit waiting ſtands, 
Till God ſhall bid it fly. 
x Shortly this priſon of my clay | 
Moſt be diffolv'd and fall 


Then, O my ſoul, with joy obey 
Thy heay'nly Father's call. 


Tis he by his grace, 
That — thee fit for heav'n ; 

And as an earneſt of the place, 
Has bis own Spirit giv'n. - 


We walk by faith of joys to come, 
Faith lives upon his word ; 

But while the body is our home, 
We're abſcnt from the Lord. 


{ Tis pleaſant to believe thy grace, 
But we had rather ſce, 

We would be abſent from the fleth, 
And preſent, Lord, with thee. 


—_ 


CXI. COMMON METRE. 

Salvation by Grace. Titus iii. 3» 7. 

e we confeſs our numerous 
faults, | 

How great our guilt has been 


Fooliſh and vain were all our thoughts, 
And all our lives were fin, 


But, O my ſoul, for ever praiſe, 
For ever love his name, 

Who turns thy feet from dang'rous ways 
Of foily, Ga and ſname.] | 


On ſuch dry bones as we. "x"; 


r 
And juſtify d by grace, 
e 
And ſee our Father's face. 


CXII. cCoMMON METRE, 


| The brazen Serpent : Or, Looking to 12503. 


2 John, ver. 14——"——16, 
09 did the Hebrexw prophet raiſe 
The brazen Serpent high ; 
The wounded felt immediate caſc, 
The camp forebore to die. 
Look uptyard in the dying hour, 
And live, the prophet cries ; 
But Chrif performs a nobler cure, 
When faith lifts up her eyes. 
3 High on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
High in the heavens he reigns : 
| Here ſinners, by th' old ſerpent ſtung, 
Look, and forget their pains, 
| 
4 When God's own Son is lifted up, 
A dying world revives ; 
The Few beholds the glorious hope, 
Th' expiring Gentile lives, 


CXIII. common METRE. 
Abrabam's Bleſſing on the Gentiles, Gen. xvii, 
7. Rom. Xv. 8. Mark x. 14. 


I OW large the promiſe! how divine, 
To Abrab'm and his ſeed ! 
Dll be a God to thee and thine, 4 
Supplying all their need. 


2 The words of his extenſive love 
From age to age endure ; 


The angel of the cov'nant proves, 
And ſeals the bleſſing ſure. 


3 7J-/«: the ancient faith confirms, 


| 


| To our great fathers giv u; 


a 2 * 
ts Lata W WS aug 
\ CT l | - = l 


S / . p * we 

*%. * a 

— 5 *% © how - > 
x 


n 


152 HYMNS, &. cxv, cxv, cxvi, exy1i, Book 


He takes young children $0 bis arms, My Gad,L ery with ev'ry breath, 
And them heir of heav'n. - 1 2 * 
Our God, how faithful are his ways! | o break —— —= 
70 His love endures the ſame ; thes os 

Nor from the promiſe of his grace 
ip >» Ar 


— — — —— 


CXIV. COMMON, METRE, 
The fame. Romans xi. 36, 27. 
sf HE nature, we belong 

To the 


olive wood ; « Le all thy end pow'rs waite | | 

Grace took from. the barren To love — and thy God, 
2 

Gu ws 4 . 
- And let th kindneſs to thyſelf, 17 65 
ele ord 624 role thy love to him hand 
Then let the children of the ſaint This is the ſenſe that Ag ſpoke, | 
i Be dedicate to God w” This did che preach and prove, 1 


For want of this the law is broke, ge br 

notre te bens he whole law's full d by love 
their ſeed But O bow baſe our paſſions are! 
4 Thus to the parents and | , . i zeal! 


uſkolds meet at laſt { Lord, fill our ſouls with bea uly fre, 
—- | | | Or we ſhall neer perform thy will, 


— — — — — 
CXV. COMMON META E. 
Cenvidlien of Sin ty the Low. Romans vii 
8. 9, 04424: 


1 F ORD, how ſecuremy conſcience 
And felt no inward dread ! 


cxvn. LONG METRE, 


I was alive without the law, I Such is our God; and ſuch are we, 
And thought my ſins were dead. The ſubjects of his juſt deerees- 
2 My hopes of heav n were firm and bri —— the e e axial 
But ſince the precept came er All the maſs which part to chooſe, 
With a convincing pow'r and light, 3 nmanpons > ptr 
I find how vile 1 am. And which to leave for viler uſe 7 


3 [My guilt 1 3 May not the ſov'reign Lord on high 


Fill terribl Diſpenſe his favours as he will, 
How perfect, Lu „ Chufe fome to life, while others dic, | 
4 Then felt my foul the heavy load, (What if to make his terrour known, 
My fins reviv'd again, | He lets his patience long endure, 
I hat provok'd a dreadful God, Suffering vile rebels to go on, 
And all my hopes were lain] And ſeal their own deſtruction ſure ? 
5s I'm like a helpleſs captive ſold, What if he means to ſhew his grace, 
Under the power of fin; | And lus electing love employs, 
I cannot do the good 1 would, To mark out fone of mortal race, 


Nor keep my confeience clean. And form tlem f for heav'uly joys?] _ 


ek I. HYMNS, &c. CXVIII, exix, exx, exxi. 153 


r 3 The vital favour of his name 
Acall his Maker's ways unjuſt, Reſtores their fainting breath ; 
ſhe thunder of whoſe dreadful word But unbelief perverts the ſame. 
a cruſh a thouſand worlds to duſt ? To guilt, deſpair, and death 
, O my ſoul, if truth ſo bright, 4 Tin God diffuſe his graces down, 
ould dazzle and confound thy fight, Like ſhow'rs of heav'nly rain, 
a ſtill his written will obey, _ In vain Apollos ſows the ground, 
ud wait the great decifive day. And Paul may plant in vain. 
Tacn he (hall make his juſtice known, — — 
ind the whole world before his throne, CX'X: COMMON METRE. 
uh joy or terrour ſhall confeſs 
te glory of his righteouſneſs. aith of Things unſcen. Heb. xi. , 3, 8, 10. 
| 1 FOAITH is the brighteſt evidence 
+ C XVIII. $80RkT METRE. F Of things beyond our ſight, 
Breaks thro' the clouds of fleſh and ſenſe, 
„% cur3T : Or, Sin againſt the Law ; : 1 
ud bel., John i. x7. And dwells in heav'nly liglit: 


Heb. iii: 3, 5, 
6,and x. 28, 29. WS 


1 law by Moſes came, 
But peace and truth and love, 


me brought by Chrif, a nobler name, 
Deſcending from above. 


1 Amidſt the houſe of God 
Their diff *rent works were done: 
4 2 faithful ſervant ſtood, 
But Cbriſt a faithful Son. 


Then to his new commands 
Be ſtrict obedience paid; , 
all his Father's houſe he ſtands 


* 
e, 


2 It ſets times paſt in preſent vicw, 
Brings diſtant proſpects home, 

Of things a thouſand years ago, 
Or thouſand years to come. 


3 By faith we know the wo: Ids were made 
By God's almighty word ; 

Abral'm to unknown countries led, 
By faith obey'd the Lord. 


4 He ſought a city far and high, 


Built by th' eternal hands; | 
And faith aſſures us, though we die, 
That heav'nly building ſtands. 


The Sov'reign and the head. 


4 The man that durſt deſpiſe - 
The law that Moſes brought ! 
bold! how terribly he dies 
for his preſumpt'ous fault : 


gut ſorer vengeance falls 

On that rebellious race, 
hate to hear when Feſus calls, 
And dare reſiſt his grace. 


_ 


CXXI. COMMON- METRE. 


Children devoted to GoD, Gen. xvii. 7, 10. 


Acts xvi. 14, 15, 33. 
For theſe who practice Infant Baptiſm. 
I 12 ſaith the mercy of the Lord, 
I'll be a God to thee : 
111 bleſs thy num'rous race, and they 
Shall be a ſeed for me. 


. 


CXIX. COMMON METRE. 


E d ferent Succeſs of the Goſpel. 1 Cor. i- 
7 24. 2 Cor. ii. 16, 1 Cor. iii. 6, 7. 


The myſt'ries that we ſpeak 
Are ſcandal in the Jeu eſteem, 
And folly to the Greet : 


but ſouls enlighten'd from above ; 
With joy receive the word; 


2 Abra\'m believ'd the promis d grace, 
And gave his ſons to God; 
Bui water ſeals the bleſſing now, 
That once was ſcal'd with blood. 


HRIST and his croſs is all our theme; 3 Thus Zydia ſanctify' d her houſe, 


When ſhe receiv d the word; 
Thus the believing jailor gave 
His houſhold to the Lord. 


4 Thus later ſaints, eternal King, 
Thine ancient truth embrace: 


They ſee what wiſdom, power and 


loves 
Shines in their dying Lord. 


To thee their infant offspring brings 
And humbly claim the grace. 


azz HT MNS, Kc. un, cx, xv, 'cxxv. By 


CXXII. Lon METRE. 


Jelicuars buried with cunisT in Baptiſm. 
„Rom. vi. 3, 4, &c. 

No ve not know that ſolemn word, 
That we are bury'd with the Lord: 

Baptiz'd into his and then 

Put off the body of our fin ? | 


2 Our ſouls receive diviner breath, | 
Raid from corruption, guilt and death: 
8o from the grave did Chrif ariſe, 

And lives to above the ſkies. 


3 No more let fin or Satan reign 
Over our mortal fleſh again; 
The various luſts we ſerv'd before - 
Shall have dominion now no more. 


; . 


1 


x 


| Whence ſprung our nature and our th 


CXXIV. roxc ur 
The Firft and Second Adam. Nom. v. 14, 
EFP in the duſt before thy 

Our guilt and our dif, 


grace we 
Great God, we own th” unhappy 8 5 


err to 


4 C'S 
P< 
8 


5328 1 


2 Adam the ſinner: At his fall 
Death like a u'ror ſciz'd us all; 
A thouſand — 4 babes are dead 
By fatal union to their head. 
3 But whilſt our ſpirits fill'd with ave 
| Behold the terrors of thy law, 
We ling the honours of thy grace, 
That ſent to fave our ruin d race, 


We ſing thine everlaſting Son, 


111 


CXXIII. common METRE. 


The Repenting Prodigal. Luke xv. 13, &c. 


1 EHOLD the wretch whoſe luſt and 


wine 
Has waſted his eftate,, 
He begs a ſhare amongſt the ſwine, 
To taſte the huTs they eat. 


2 © 1 die with hunger here,” he cries, 
* 1 ſtarve in foreign lands; 
My father's houſe has large i 
. 4 bounteous arc His hand 


3 T 255 and with a mournful tongue 
I down before his face; 
Father, I've done thy juſtice wrong, 


4 He ſaid, and haſten'd to his home, 
To ſcek his father's love ; 
The father ſaw the rebel come, 
And all his bowels move. 


5 He ran and fell upon his neck, 
Embrac'd and Fifs'd his fon ; 
The rebel's heart with ſorrow brake 


res The great Redeemer ſtood, 
. While Satan's fiery darts he bore 
6 * Take off his clothes of ſhame and ſin, Ang did refiſt to blood. 
(The father gives commands) Bay. j | 
Dreſs him in garments white and clean, 4 He in the days of feeble fleth, 
With rings adorn his hand. "A * Rs m_ — vs wh 
7 Adaydf ſeaſting I ofdain, | m 
4 | N vs 
My ſon was dead, und lives again, Is {Hel never quench the ſmoakiby 
Was loſt, and owns found,” - But raife it to a flame: 


| 
T 


ho join'd cur nature to his on cc 
Adam the ſecond, frum the duſt ; 
Raiſes the ruins of the firſt, 45 
5 [By the rebellion of one man, Wor ( 
"Through all his ſced the miſchief ran; Ce fzi: 


And by cne mai.” obedience now 
Are all his ſced made rigi:feous too, 
6 Where ſin did reign, ani death abou: 
There have the ſous of 4dar: found 
Abounding life; there glorious grace 

Reigns thro' the Lord our rightcoulde 


| CXXV. COMMON Men 
[canrr's Compaſſion to the Weak and Ti 


Im of 

[x ITH joy we meditate the grac hs 

þ Of our High Prieſt above; - { 
His heart is made of tenderneſe, uy 7 


His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd with a ſympathy within 

He knows our fccble frame; 

He knows what ſore temptations 18 
For he has felt the ſame. 


3 But ſpotleſs, innocent and pure 


L HYMNS; exxvi, xxvn, exxviit, ox*1x, xxx: 155 


Wn a heats i natects, | ÞY 48 the works har Have one, 
” 2 R | t | | 
pen let our humble Faith addreſs I By all the wonders ye ſhall do.” 


; 4 3 Go heal the fick, go raiſe the dead, 
| _ 0-5 "A — — 


Nor let my prophets be afraid, 
(XX VI. LONG METRE. Though Greeks reproach and 2 
4 and Uncharitableneſs. Rom. UV. 179 Teach all the ;00s my 8 
N I'm with you till the world ſhall end 
| | All pow'r is truſted in my hands. 

Eompoſe the kingdom of our Lord 1 can deſtroy, and I defend,” - 
4 and righteouſncſs, ls He ſpake, and light fbone round his bead, 

N On a bright cloud to heav'n be rde: 
pen weaker Chriſtians we deſpiſe, They to the fartheſt wi, 5h | 
e do the goſpel mighty wrong: The grace of their aſcended God  _ 
| God the gracious andthe wit, N. _ LONG. METAL... 
——_—. : * Submiſſion and Deli : Or, Abraham of- 
t pride and wrath be baniſh'd hence, {ering bis Son. Gen, xxii. 6, &c. | 
eexnels and love our fouls purſue: |x QAINTS, at your heav'nly Father's 
ur ſhall our practice give offence | word, | 
To ſzints, the Genfile or the Few. Give up your comforts to the Lord; 


(XX VIE. LONG MET RE. | He ſhall reſtore what you reſign, 

wT's Invitation to Sinners Or, 2 Or grant you 1 * divine. 

and Pride. Matth. xi. 28—30. 2 So Alrab'n with obedient hand 

1 | Led forth his Son at God's command; 
(COME hither all ye weary fouls, | The wood, the fire, the knife he took. 


Ye heavy laden finners come, | xx... , | 
1 give you — from all your toils, His arm prepar'd the dreadful ſtroke. 


ul raiſe you to my heav'nly home; 3 Abrah'm forbear, the angel er d, 
| ; Thy faith is Inown, thy love istry'd ; 
They hall find reſt that learn of me, Thy fot foall live and in thy ſeed 


Ia of a meek and lowly mind; $641] bel, carth be l ine 
Ze: paſſion rages like the ſea, 54 minen 9 di « 


ru. ind 4 Juſt in the laſt diſtreſſing hour 
pad pride is rellen n the | The Lord diſplays deliv'ring pow'r ; 
1412 - Rd £ 
vſs'd is the man whoſe ſhoulders take Ihe mount of danger is the place, 
My yoke and bear it with delight; | Where we ſhall ſee ſurpriſing grace. 


My yoke is eaſy to his n<ck, | CXXX. LonG METRE. 


M7 grace ſhall make the burden light,” 2375 : 
bi we cone af thy command, Love and Hatred. Phil. ii. 2. Eph. iv. 30, tf. 


With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 1 OW by the bowels of my God, 

lelgu our ſpirits tothy band, | His tharp diſtreſs, bis ſore com- 

To mould and guide us at thy will. plants, rg) Y ; | 

© fn | By his laſt groans, his dying blood, 

XVIII. LONG METRE. | charge my foul to love the ſaints. 

* Apoſtles Commiſim Or, The Gaſpel at- 2 Clamour and wrath and war be gone, 

gd by Miracles. Mark xvi. 1s, &c. Envy and fpite forever ccaſe, 

t. Zzviii. 18, &e. | Let bitter words no more be known 

« o, preach my goſpel, rk” the Amongſt me famts, the ſuns of peace. 
Lord, 3 The ſpirit Ike a peaceful dove, 

A the whole earth my grace receive, | Flies from the realms of noiſe and ſtriſe; 

He ſhall be ſav'd that truſts my word; Why ſhould we vez and grive his love 

He ſaall be damu'd that won't believe. | Who ſeals our ſou to heav'nly life ? 


156 HYMNS, Cxxx1,CXXx11S@XxX111,CXXXIV, exxxv. 


Tender and kind be all our , 
Thron 412 
80 es our numerous faults 


For the dear ſake of Chrift bis 80g. 


mn, 
due lets the 


1 


C XXII. Lon METRE. 
8 Luke viii. 10, .. 
EHOLD how ſinners diſagree, 

The Publican and . te 


One doth his righteouſneſs proclaim, | 
The other owns his guilt and ſhame. 


* | 


3 [Malice and rage, thoſe fires of hey, 


[4 [8heneer defires nor ſeeks to know 


2 This man at humble diſtance ſtands, 4; 
And cries for grace with lifted hands ; 
That boldly riſes near the throne, 
And talks of dutics he has done. 


3 The Lord their diff rent lan knows, 
5 Poke atfwers de bellots; "y 


The humble ſoul with grace he crowns, 


Whilſt on the proud his anger frowns. 5 


Nor is provok'd in haſte, 
parody my ou 


She quenches with her 


ak ellives, and th 
Though the endures the wrong] 


The ſcandals of the time; 
Nor looks with pride on thoſe beloy, 
ere climb.] 


IIB advantage by 
k her neighbour's good : 
30 Godt own Son came down to die 

And bought our lives with blood, 


\ 


6 Love is the grace that keeps her pox 


In all the realms above ; 
There faith and hope are knownnom 
But ſaints for ever love. ; 


4 Dear Father let me never be 
oin'd with the boaſting Phariſce, _ 
have no merits of my own, 


But plead the ſuf rings of thy Son. 


CXXXII. LonG METRE. 
Holineſs and Grave. Tit. ii. 10, 13. 


O let our lips and lives expreſs 
The holy goſpel we profeſs ; 
8o let our works and virtues ſhine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine, 


2 Thus ſhall we beſt proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Saviour God ; 
When the ſalvation reigns within, 
And grace ſubdues the pow'r of ſin. 


3 Our fleſh and ſenſe muſt be denied, 
Paſſion and envy, luſt and pride: 
Whilſt juſtice, temp'rance, truth and love, 
Our inward picty approve. 


4 Religion-bears our ſpirits up, - 
While we expect that bleſſed hope, 
The bright appearafice of the Lord, 
And faith ſtands leaning on his word, 


AS Nr. 


LONG METRE 
ginn vain without Love. 1 Cor, xiii. 1, 

11⁵ I the tongues of Greeks and Ja 
And nobler ſpeech than angels 1 

If love be abſent; I am found, 

Like tinkling braſs, an empty ſound. 


2 Were I inſpir'd to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell; 
Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothing without love. 


3 Should I diſtribute all my ſtore 
To feed the bowels of the poor, 
Or give my body to the flame, 
Jo gain a martyr's glorious name; 


4 lf love to God and love to men 

Be abſent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor ſiery zeal 
The works of love can cer fulbl, 


CXXXV. Lord METRE 


The Love of cn Sed abroad in the Hz 
Eph. iii. 16, &c. 


CXXXIII. COMMON METRE, ! 


OME, dcareſt Lord, deſcend andds 
By faith and love iacv'ry breaſt; 
Then mall we know and taſte andiet, 


Lau- and Char'ty, 1 Cor. Lili. 27, 13. The joys that cannot be exprels'd. 


ET Phariſces of high eſteem 
Their faith and zcal declare, 
All their religion is 2 dream, 
If love be wanting there. 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inwardſhenf 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſleſs, leu 
And learn the height and breadth | 
Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 


FEES 


1 


* 
1 


DF ANMEMR 7. : : 


| 
, 


vor to the God whoſe pow'r can do 
x everlaſting honours done 


» — — Ee CC 


rity and Hypoerify 
þp. John iv. 24. Pſalm cxxxix. 23, 24. 
OD is. a Spiri and wiſe, 
ds» Spire ju and wiſe, 
lu vain to heav'n we raiſe our cries, 
And leave our fouls behind. 
Nothing but truth before his throne 
With honour can appear : 
The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the diſguiſe they wear. 


; Their lifted eyes ſalute the ſkies, 
heir knees the ground; 
But God abhors the ſacrifice, 

Where not the heart is found. 


| 


ways - 
And make my foul fincere ; 

Then ſhall 1 ſtand before thy face, 
And fiad acceptance there. 


— 


(XXVII. LONG METRE, 


„ K ap = 


Nw to the power of God ſupreme 
Be everlaſting honours giv'n, 

He faves from hell (we blcſs his name) 
le calls our wand'ring feet to heav'n. 
Not for our duties or deſerts, 

| tut of his own abundaat grace, 

fe works ſalvation in our hearts, 

And forms a people for his praiſe. 


Twas his own purpoſe that begun 
To reſcue rebels doom d to dic; 

le gave us grace in Cbrift his Son, 
bore he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 


eſus the Lord appears at laſt, ; 
And makes his Father's counſels known 
Declares the great tranſactions paſe d 
Aud brings immortal bleſſiug down. 
He dies ! and in that dreadful night 
vid all the pow'rs of hell deſtroy ; 
Ving, he brought our heav'n to light, 
Aud took poſſcilion of the joy. 


ij all the Church through Chriſt his Son. 


XXX VI. COMMON METRE. 
Or, Formality in Nor- | 
2 His honour is 


Lord, ſearch my thoughts, and try my 


ation by Grace in Cur18T., 2 Tim. i. 9, 10. 


| 


1 


3 Nor death, nor hell, ſhall Cer remove 


ook. HYMNS, cxxxv1,cxxxv11,0xxxviItt,cxxxIS,exL. 157 


More than our thoughts or wiſhes know | ORR XVIII. common Met e; 


Saints in the Bends feuer John x. 28, 29. 
Fate the earth thy goſpel ſtands 
| if 1 am found is Jie ge ; 


My ſoul can ne'er be loſt, 


engag'd to fave © 
The meaneſt of bis ſheep; ; 


His fav'ritcs from his breaſt ;._ 
In the dear boſom of his love 
They muſt forever reſt. 2 


CXXXIX. Lono uzth 


- 


—_— 


E. 
| Hope in the Covenant : Or, God's Promiſe and 
Truth unchangeable. Heb. vi. 17—19. 


1T_] OW oft hath fin and Satan ſtrove 
| Torend my ſoul from thee, my God? 
But everlaſting is thy love, N 


And Jus ſeals it with his blood. 


2 The oath and promiſe of the Lord 
Join to confirm the wondrous grace; 
Eternal pow'r performs the word, | 
And fills all kcav'n with endleſs praiſe. , 


3 Amidſt temptations ſharp and long, 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; 
Hope is my anchor, firm and ftrong, 
While tempeſts blow, and billows riſc. 


4 The goſpel bears my ſpirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the fonndation for my hope, 
lu vatis, and promiſes, and bloud. 


CXL. COMMON METRE. 
A living and à dead Faith, callacted from feuer- 


al Scriptures. 
I 1 ſouls ! that dream of 
heav'n _ 
And make their empty boaſt 
Of inward joys and fins forgry'n, 
While they are ſlaves to ol. 
2 Vain are our fancics, airy flights, 
If faith be cold and dead; 5 
None but à living pow'r unitcs 


To Cbriff the viz head. 


138 HY M N 8, &c. cxir,cxLt1;c:L1t Bock! 


3 'Tisfaith that changes all the beat, 7 [Ten thouſand captive Naves, 
"Tis faith that works bs love ; of . _Rdcasd from death and fin, 
That bids all finful j * To quit their priſous and their graves, 
. Andlifts the thoug > as | 3 his pow'r divine.) 
4 'Tis aith/that — toy —— = Sn, 
By a celeſtial po. r: s that carth d; 
This is the grace that wall prevail [Who — follies men had dene, 
ln the deciſive hour. 4 bor th their fans and ya") _ 
$5 [Faith muſt obey her Father's will, | 
4 As well as truſt his . na 2 CXLII. _ bnorT Mr. 
A 'ning God is jealous | The me kl. 
or his own holincſs. —_— 
IKE ſkeep we went aſtray, 
6 When from the eurſe he ſets us free, | And broke the fold of God, 
He makes our natures clean, Each wand ring in a dif rent way, 
Nor would he ſend his gon to be | _ But all thedownward road. 
r r rene | 2 How dreadful was the hour, 
7 ' His Spirit purifies our frame, When God our wand'rings laid, 
And ſcals our peace with Gcd : And did at once his vengeance pour 
fur and his ſal vation eame Upon the Shepherd's head! 
1 By . 3 How glorions was the grace, 


PT Xx 1 When Chrift fuſtain'd the ſtroke ! 
XII. SHORT "MET RE, lis life and blogd the ſhepherd pays 


The Humiliation 1 of ay. 8 A ranſom for the flock. 


IIa. li, 15, 10— 12. 4 His honour and his breath 
K Were taken both away ; | 
HO has believ'd thy word, jo ind with the wicked in his death 


Or thy falvation known ; And made as vile as th 
Reveal thine arm 2 Lord, Fer Mage. 8s. Vic as THEY. 


glorif s But God ſhall raiſe bis head 
a N N O'er all the ſons of men; 
2 The Jus eſteem'd him here And make him ſce a num'rous ſecd 
- Foo nee for their belief; To recompenſe his pain. 
Serrows his chief acquaintance were, 6 « Pf give hi a | 
4 CLIT give him, ſaith the Lord, 
And his companion grief. A porton with the ſtrong ; 
3 They turn'd their cyes away, He ſhall poſſeſa a large reward, 
And treated him with ſcorn ; Ard hold his honours long,” 
Put tas their grief upon him lay, * | 
Their ſorrows he has borne. CX III. COMMON METRE 
4 Twas for the ſtubborn Ner- Claradters of the Children of 60D, fron | 
And Geatiics then unknown, ere Seriptures. 
The God of juſtice pleas'd to bruiſe I 0 neu- born babes de ſire the br: 4 
His beit beloved Son. To ſeed, and grow, and thrive; 
But P'll prolopg his days, So ſainte wich joy the goſpel tale, 
" ied make his kingdom ſtand ; And by the goſpel live. 
My pleature, ſa th the God of Grace, 2 [With inward guſt their heart approt 
Shall proſper in his hand. | All that the word rclates; * 
6 (His joytul foul ſhall ſee They love the men their Father loves, 
The purchaſe of his pain. And hate the work he hates.) 
And by bis knowledge jultit 3 {Not all the flattꝰring baits on earth 
The 2uiley ſous _ Can make them flaves to luft, 


can't forget their beav'aly birth 
NS — 


4 Not all the chains that | Us 
Sball bind their ſouls to vice: 
Faith, like a conqu*ror,” can produce. 

Athouſand victories 
; (Grace, like an uncorrupted ſeed, 
Abides and reigns within; 
mortal principles forbid 
| The ſons of God to fin!) 


4&5 the terrours of a ſlave _ 
hey perform his will, 
Put — the nobleſt pov rs they have 
His ſweet commands ſulſil. 


They fnd acceſs, at ev'ry hour 
To God within the vail; 
Hence they derive a quick'aing pow'r 


And joys that never ſail. 
O Hv ſouls! O glorious ſtate 
Of cver-flowing grace! 
Todwell ſo near thy Fathcr's ſeat, 
And ſce his lovely face! 


Lord, I addreſs thy heav'nly throne : 
Call me a ch. d af thinc; 
Sad dun the Spirit of hy Son 
To form my heart divine. 


© There ſhed thy choiecſt love abroad, 
And make my comſusts ſtrong; 
Then ſhall 1 ſay, My Father, Cad, 
With an unwav'ring e. 


a 


2 They firſttheir own burn ov 


CXLIV,.CEXLV, XII. 459 


CXLV. COMMON” METRE. 
* c and Aaron, kalen framHeb. ui 


„„ — > 97g 
ories more | 

han the rich gems and poliſh'd 

| The ſons of Aaron wore. „ 


hips die'r | 

= rge themſelvey/from fin ; s 
life was pure wit 1 
And all thy patur 


3 (Freſh blood, . 
Was on their altar ſpilt : 
Pur thy one off ring takes 1 ö 
Forever all our guilt.] 


4 Their prieſthood ran thro' ſeveral hands 

| For mortal was tlicir-race ; - 

I never changing oifice ſtands, | 
Eternal as thy days.] 


5 {Onee, in the circuit of a year, 
With blood, but nat luis on, 

Auron within the vail appears, 
Beiore the golden throne - -* 


[6 But C. rift, by his cr powerful blood, 


Alccads above the ſkies, 
| And. ;n he preſence of our God, 


P 


Shows bis own facribee.] * 6d 
7 T:ſur, the King of glory reigns, 

On Sis heav' n * | 
| Looks like à lamb they has been ſlain, 
| And wears his pricft:ood RM, | > 


— 


CLLLY, COMMON METAE. 


Te cin ing and ſealing Spirit, Rom, vüi. 
14, 16. Eph. i. 13, 14 


Go mourning all their days? 
Great Comforter, defcend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 


oli thou not &wel in all the ſajots, 3 
And ſcal the heirs of heavn? 

When wilt thou bani& my FRED. 

And hes my Cas forgiv'n ? 


| Afure my conſcience of her part 
la the Redeemer's bloot? ; 

Aud bear thy witneſs with my ons 
That 1am horn, of God. | 


Thou art the earneſt of his love, | 


The pledge 'of joys to com :; 
And thy ſoft wings, celeſtial Dove, © © 


WW ſhould the children of a 98 


2 He ever hives to intereede 

Before Hie Fathcr's face: 

Give him, my ſoul, thy cauſe to p!cad, 
| Nor « doubt the Father's re grace. 


— __—_—__ 


CX LVI. 


1 


LONG METRE, 


b Cbarudteri of ennie borrowed from inanimate 


Things in Seriftate. 


| PIG? worſhzp ut Immanue!'s fect, 


See in bis face at wonders meet ! 
' Farth is too narrow to ex res 
His worth, his glory, or his grace.) 


+ [The whole creation can afford 

But ſome faint ſhadows of my Lord ; Is 
Nature, to make bis bezüties . 
' Muſt mingle colours not her own] 


Is he compar d to wire or bread? - 
ar Lord our fouls would thes be fed 
| That fleſh, that dying blood of ine. 


. 


11 prin Gon. | N 


bs bread of liſe, is hcav'uly inc.] 


166 HYMNS, &c. cxLvii, eu . Book 
Alu he a tree? The world receives 16{\ls he a ſun ? His beams are grace, 


Salvation from his L leaves: His courſe is joy an 2 
That righteous branch. chat fruitful Nations rejoice w appears 
| Is David's root and offspring too.] Tochalc their clouds, and dryithele we 


+{ls be a roſe? Not Shores yields 17 (o let me climb thoſe higher ſkies, 
Such ſragrancy in all her fields ; | Where ſtorms and darkneſs never riſe! 
Or if the lily he aſſume, : There be difplays his pow'rs abroad, 
The valkes bleſs the rich perfume.) | Aod ſhines and reigns ah incarnate God 
f wag tn £2) 8 Nor earth, nor ſca-, nor ſun, nor far 
6 [is be 2 vine ? His heat'nly root |” — ; 
3 the houghs with life and fruit: = 2 * his full reſemblance bears; 1 
O let a laſting union join A WE ENS: METET Eng, 
My foul to Cbrif the bring vine] Till we behold him face to face. | 
> {'s he the head ? Each member lives, | CXLVIE” Lone Myra. + 
And owns the vital pow'r he gives; The Names and Titles of cnansr, from ſan Vite 
The faints below, and ſaints above, ©... af Scriptures, + | 
Join'd by his Spirit aud his love.) N N from the treaſure of his word F 
7 7 I borrow titles for my Lord; 
$ (1s he a fountain? There I bathe , : < y ; 
= heal the plague of ſin and death : Nor art nor nature can ſupply l 


Theſe waters all my ſoul rene v, | ds forms of majcſty. 
And clcante my ſpotted garments tod.) 5 Eright in age of the father's ſace, Wher 

; 1 | Shining with und*miniſh d r2ys ; 
9 s he a fire? He'll purge my droſs: Ti” eternal God's eternal Son, 


But the true dy 7 no loſs; | The heir and partner of his throne.) | 7 : 
Like 4 refincr thall tie nit. | , , 
And tread the refuſe with his tet! Nite ff of kings, the Lord moſt high, BY 


x . Writes his own name upon his thigh, 
30 {1s he à rock ? How firm he proves! | He wears a garment dipt in blacd, 


1 he rock of ages never move; : 11 We And breaks the nations with his rod. 
Yet rhe ſweet fireams that frem him flow , Where grace can neither melt nor 
Attend us all the deſcrt through. | The Lamb reſents his injur d K 


a  Awokes his wrath without delay 
11 ['s he.a way? He leads to God, * 
= path is draws in lines of blood; _ And” udeb"von tears the prey. 
There would I walk with bepe and zeal, 5 But when for works of be 
ill 1 arrive at Son's hill.] . What winning titles he aſfumes 
| | Lib of the world, and life of men : 
12 ls he à door? Til enter inn Mae boars , fp 
* the paſtures large and green or bears thoſe characters in van. 


N Ze Ack 6 With tender pity in his heart, ' Wir 

A paradiſe d vincly fair, | 1 * e E. 8 
| | He aQs the Mediator's part; uo 
T Sppt9-/r2 examina >" friend and brother he a Whe 
7: {is he defign'd a corner flone, And well ſulfils the name he wears, AN 


For men to build their hezv'n upon; | 

[make try foundation toor betend gen zb 
Nor fear the plots of hell below.] I Aud Hints in full fruition prove 
„ | 1 His rich variety of love. _ 4. 
Tt indwelling majeſty and pow's;, | PUR I A! 
gn | CXLVIL eee, 
Whene'cr I pray, I turn my face.) _ 1 © METRE, | 

* n, . enn e . Ml fro 

15 Ils hea ſtar ? He breaks the night, (WY TH cheerful voice 1 ſing 

biercing the ſhades with dawning light ? | The titles of my Lord, 

1 know his glories from aar, And borrow all the names 

1 know the bright, the morgiog ſtar}. | Of honour from his word: 


ny — 22 — * #3 — 9 Lors * * 
guſhcicnt forms I= e of CHRIST, from: fie Seripturer. 
majeldy/* nd 51 411 : OIN all the baten of love an 5 
w 34's 84 Thad ever men of angels bore, 5 
8 abo 4 All are too mens tt g an worth, = 
hs Father's glorious/Suae, — 
r 
T yo: | He takes to teach 2 
Th 0 2 ; wy 3 "i Es with i and ach 
Ecerpal Son TY þ— bop tan Jr ad de ie 


The Wen of Gady 


With irow rod. Di C761 bak 


When promiſes and grace 
(an neither melt or move, 
The angry lamb 1 reſents 
m, injuries of his love; 
" Awakes his wrath - 
Without delay, 
As lions roar, 3 N 
And tear. the ben. 
It when for works of 


The great redeemer comes, 2 F 


Vhat gentle — 
That titles he allumes 
Light of the uworld, 
And life of men 
Nor will be beac 
Thoſe names in vain. 


lnnenſe compaſſion reigns 
la our Immanuel s heart, 


© cr Angel ee hands 


4 4 


When be deſcends to act 99. 


A Mcdiator's n 
He is a friend, 
And brother too 7 
Dirinely kind 
Diviuely true. 


At length the Lord, the Jute, 
His awiul throne aſcends, 
And drives the rebcls far” 
from favourites and friends. 
Then ſhall the ſaints 
Completely prove 
The heights and depths 
Ol ati his love. 


| My wand'ring ſoul amen 


*; ,P 


*; 


With his commiſſion, in his hands, 


Sent from his Father's milder thr 
Frome he A Ee hone 


(Great Prophet / let me bleſs thy name; 
= thee the 3 ; 


I | | Of wrath afpeas'd,vf Gus forgiv's 4 


Of hell ſubdu'd, and rer e 
(My bright -xample and my ge, 

7 would be walking near- 2 24 A 

O let me never run aſtray, % 

Nor follow the forbidden way! 


61 love ' Shepherd, he ſhall keep. | 


lus beep; 
He feeds his flocks, he ca « their | N 
And in his boſon bears the lambs. þ 


* 7 M Surcty undertakes my cauſe, — 8 


PI 


Ante” ring his Father's be: 1) 
Behold my foul at freedom ſet, 
My Surety paid the dreadful debt "1h 


8 (Jiſis, my great ys He , x an 


II eck no {actifice 
I His blood did once fof all acme, 


* * 
And nom it pleads before the ihrone.) 

9 (My Advocate on high, t 5 
be Father lays is thunder by; ; = 


Not all that earth or hell can fay 


Shall turn my Father's heart mel 


(My Lord, my Congu/ror and my 
5 5 eptre, and thy ſword | aug; 5 
T hive i is ebe vietry, aud 1 fe 9 


A joyful fubject at thy feet. 


- [xx (Aſpire, my foul, to . decds, 


The Captain of ,. vation leads ; * 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obſtruct the way.) 


12 (Should death and bell, and por un- 
Put ali their forms of miſchief on, | Luown, 
I fall be ſafe ; for Chrift:dilglays 
Salvation in more {oy'iciga Ways.) 


G2 


162 ns, K OL. ee 
CL. PARTICULAR METRE. Fl * — vg N 
— CS Die. — | 
, 9 . — 1 
E » | a+ trecdom fect 
os 22 N | 3 * 
_— | ' #4 446 if ' 
| , what Nc 2. | 
What e cending ways ** l 
To each his heav aly grace! f * Did once atone ; * N 
Mine eyes with ogg, And now it pleads . 
— IREIID. Before the thront.) 
t forms of love _ | 
ke bears for me.) ,.., n 
3/ (rg, ain mortal fleſh, | r 
en angel dend, I And lays his thunder br. 
nne Not allckas dal | 
And pardons in his, hands. 4 
Commiſion ſrom I thai id 64 
His father's throne ; g 
To wake Ws grace” Saba 
To mortals known.) py g 2 
N | 
4 (G-eat Zrophet of Lad my 
My tongue 1 thy wanke ; '4 The fceptre and thy ſword,” ns 
By thee the joyful news 1 Th . 4 J 
| | ne is Jo the 
Pf our ſalyation came ; | H, an 5 
F $7 In willing bonds 2 7 
WS: 8 Beneath thy feet.) 
| 4 (Now let my foul alte, | 
5 er * 2 (tow lt my ae es, 
My and my guide ; My Captain leads me forth 
And through this deſert land To conqueſt and a crown. 
* | Afﬀecble aint 
9 let — feet. 1 70 [- Shall win the day, 
| er run aftray, | Though death and hell 
Nor! rove nor r + Obſtructs the way. 
The crooked _ of 1 2 
4 3 1 Aud w 
His bx For eyes ſhall keep _— 'rs of hell unknown, Ta 
My wand'ring ſoul among [Pu their moſt dreadful forms 2 
The thouſands of bis rural Of rage and miſchief on; „lun 
He fecds his flock, I ſhall be ſafe, kad, v 
- ric cails their bames, | For Chrift diſplays Wakes 
"= boſum bears 1 6 Superiour por pille 
neee N 4 And guardian grace. * 
2 . Wh: 
END or THE FIRST .BOOK., wo 
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1 WF. 


COMPOSED. ON "DIVINE : SUBJECTS. 


* 


— 
1 
* * 


5 0 0 XK 1. 


— 


— we 1 


I. Lon e 5 
4 Ne ts 003. 
N all her pow'r * 
God the CR ihe King; 


ur dir, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor ſeas, 


deny the tribute of their praiſe. * 


, " 
ä 
1,4 


Thus let our g 


= Our loftieſt thou — . 


| Let there be ſung with warmeſt joy 
— v— evoyins :- 


9 Yet mighty God, our feeble frame, 


in uin to reach t — | 


ed e. 


—_— 


Faint in 


to make his glories. known, 
that ſit near his throne; 


Tune your harps high, and ſpread the 


To the creation's utmoſt bound.) {ſound.} | 


Al mortal things of meaner frame, 1 
luert your force, and own his name; 
hilſt with our ſouls, — vetcs 


Ve fing his honors and our joys.} 


ro him be ſacred all we have, 

from the — erave : 
Gur lips foal ns loud wonders tell, 
lud ev'ry word 2 miracle. 


Fs: wean bu ant 
ue ſafe in the Almighty's hand ; 

bur foes of vietry dream in vain, | 
W e TR 


Raiſe monumental high 
Jo him that thunder —. the . 
ind, with an awful nod or frown, 
%akes an aſpiring tyrant down.] 


2 > 
[Pillars of laſting brafs proctaim + 
The triumphs of the eternal name :; 3 


7 


* 


2 


|. 


| 


| 


| 


| 


45, . 
6 ö 


nile trembling nations read from far, 
the honors of the God of war. | 


- = 


1 


— — — — 


II. as METRE, - 
The Death of @ Si , 
thoughts on awful ſubjects roll, 
Damnation and the dead ; 
What hoerors ſeize the guilty foul 
Upon a dying bed. | 
2 Lin ring about theſe mortal ſhores, 
makes a long delay, 
Till, like > flood with rapid force, ; 
Death ſweeps the wretch away. 


3 Then ſwift and dreadful che deſcends - 
— to the fi AY | 
om. ron frighted wy | 


— 


4 There endlefs crowds of ſinners lie, 


And darkneſs makes their chains : 
Tortur d with keen deſpair they ery, 
Yet wait for fiercer 5 J 


Not all their anguiſh and their biood 
For their old guilt atones, | 
Nor the compaſſion of a God 
Shall bcarkeu to their groans. 


100 


* 
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Tin IN Traded my 
— Ks love. 


H Y * N 8, e. nn 


foe Term a fear beneath e 


— 


Il. common unraz. 


e- un. 


Y do wemoutn ofri 


Or ſhake at — —— ? 
1s but the voice Jaſus (ends 


4 is arms... 
2 Are we not tending u too, 
As faſt as time can move 


: 


* 


* 


* 


| Hoſagas 15 my dying God, 
"And thy beſt bonours to his name. 


E the ä of thy but} 


Nor would we with the hours more flow, 
To keep us from our love. 


ſhould we tremble to convey 
bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear fleſls of Jh lay 


And leſt a long, perfume, 


of all/ the ſaints be bleſs's, | 
And ſoften'd bed: 
Where ſhould the dying members reſt, | 
=. _ But with the dying Head? 
5 Thence he aroſe, aſcended high, 
And ſhew'd our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly, 
At the great riſing day: 


6 1 
And bid our kindred riſe; 


- 


4 The graves 


And: read my Maker's broken laws, 
Repair d and honor d by the croſs; 


When I behold death, bell, and. fn, 

Den 
Man 

| bi glorious by kis Fathers Tie- * 

. 

m wing'd with faith, and love 

—— Ureach eternal * 


And learn the notes that Caren 


4 But my heart fails, my tongue com 
For want of their i 2 — oY 
And in ſuch humble notes as theſe, / 


5 Well, the kind minute muſt appear, 


When we ſhall leave theſe bodies hett; 
Theſe clogs of clay, and mount on high, 


1 


Awake, ye nations under 3 r 2 
Ye — aſcend and ies, 2 
e ee VI. con MON METAL, | 
IV. LONG: METRE. A Morning Song. 
| Salvation in the Creſs, NCE more, my foul, the rifing di 
Salutes thy 2 eyes; 

HIT at thy croſs, my dying God, | Once, more, my. voice, thy tribute pay 
[ lay my ſoul beneath «hy love, To him that rolls the 47 cou 1H 
Beneath the droppings of thy blood, 1 Night nighe his | os 
| Jaſus, nor ſhall. it cer remove. | C fy — 1 | : 
2 Not all that tyrants think or ſay, Wide as the heay'n on which he fits en the 
With rage and lightning i in their eyes, To turm the ſeaſons round. 


Nor hell ſhall fright my heart away, 
Should hell with all ics * riſe. 


12 "This be ſupports my mortal frame, 


My tongue ſhall ſpcak his praiſe ; 


3 Should worlds conſpireto drivemethence 
Moveleſs and rm this heart ould lic; 
Reſolv'sd (ſor that's my laſt defence) 

If muſt periſh, there to die. 


4 But ſpeak, * te 
Am I not iatc bencath thy ſhade ? 


Lord, and calm my fear ; 


My fins would rouſe bis wrath to flame, 
And yet hb wrath delays. 


4 {On a poor worm thy por might tien 
And I could ne'er „ Aahgaud ; 
Thy juſtice wiali have erutn'd ine de 
But merey Leid ibine land. 


AL HYMNS, 


4thouſand wretched ſouls are fled, 
Since the laſt ſetting ſun, 

ud yet thou lengtd'neſt out my thr 
And yet my moments run. ] 

hear God, let all phones be thine, 
Whilſt I enjey * 

Thcn ſhall my ſun in miles decline, 
Andbring 8 pleaſant night. 


&c. vit, var, 18, x; - 


The rifog morning can't alm 
That we ſhall end the da 
For I ES 


To ſeize our lives away. 
5 Our breath is forfeited by fin 
To God's revenging law ; 


We own thy grace, immortal King, 
in ev'ry gaſp we draw, 


8 


COMMON. METRE. 
- An | 


VII. 


Evening Song. 


READ Sov'reign, let my evenin 
| [ſon 


Like h incenſe riſe ; | 
Afilt the off rings of my tongue, 
To reach the lofty ſkies. 


Through all the da dinger f the day, |, 


Thy hand was Hill my guard, 
And l to drive my wants away, 
Thy merey ſtood prepar d. 
ferpetual bleſſings from above 
Encompaſs me around; 
kt O how few returys of love, 
Hath my Creator found ? 


What have I done for him that dy'd 
To ſave my wretched ſoul ? 
flow are my follies multiply'd, 
Falt as the minutes roll ? 


V with this guilty heart of mine. 7 
To thy dear croſs I flee, 


as thy grace N ſoul refi 
Nr 


prinkled afreſh with — blood 
[lay me down to re a 


ks in * embraces of my God, 
br on my Saviour's breaſt. 


God is our fun, whoſe daily b 
Our joy and ſaſety brings; ; 

Our feeble fleſh lies ſafe at 
Beneath his ſhady wings. 


IX. 
| 2 nn ariſing from the Suffering: of 


CHEIST 


n TIES 


LAS! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
| And did my $ov'rcign. die? 
Would he devote that facred head 
For ſuch a wormas I? -—© 


2 [Thy body Gain, ſweet Jgſas, thine, 
And bath'd in its own blood, 

| White all expos'd to wrath divine, 4 

The glorious ſuff rer ſtood !) | 


3 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree 


4 Well might the ſan in darkacſs hide, 


Ke 


# And ſhut his glories in, 


When God the mighty Maker dy 
For man the creature's fin. 


5 Thus might 1 hide my bluſhing face 
While his dear croſs appears, 
Diſſolve mo heart in thankfulneſs, - 14 

| t mine eyes in tears. 


„ — „ — 


4 Hymn for Morning or Evening. 

OSANNA, with a cheerful ſound, 
To God's upholding hand ; 

en thouſand ſnares attend us round, 

And yet ſecure we ſtand. 


t was a moſt am=zing pow'r 
"That rais d us 9 i 


= cv'ry day and ev“ hour, _ 

2 : 

1 & evening reſts our weary head, 
And angels guard the room ; 


d e wake, and we admire the bed 
was not made our tomb. 


VIII. coMMON METRE. j# r 


| The debt of love Towez ; 


Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, | 
"Tis all that 1 can do. 


M* 


COMMON. MET RE. | 
arting with carnal Foys. 

ſoul 0 Cefakes her vain delight 

And bids the world farewet;; 

Baſe as the dirt beneath my feet, 
And miſchicyous as hell. 


*. 


2 No longer will I aſk your love, 
Nor ſeek your friendſhip more; 
| The happineſs that I approve 


Lies not within your pow'r. 


COMMON METRE. » 


4 
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166 HYMNS, Ge. 


3 There'snohing round this ſpacious earth 


That fuits my deſire; 
To boundleſs joy and ſolid mirth 
My nobler thoughts aſpire. | 


4 [Where pleaſure rolls its living flood, 
From ſin and drofs bein d. 
Stilf ſpringing from the throne of God, 
And fit to cheer the mind. 


5 Ti Almighty Ruler of the ſphere, 
The glorious and the great, 
Brings his own Allſufficicnce there, 


To make our bliſs complete.] 


6 Had 1 the pinious of a dove, 
I'd climb the heav'nly road ; 
There fits my Saviour dreſt in love, 
Ad ee re mf (miling « God. 


- = 


= 


LONG. METRE. 


1 SEND the joys of carth away; 

| Away ye tempters of the way; | 
Falſe as the ſmooth deceitful ſea, 
And empty as the whiſtling wind. 


2 Your ſtreams were floating me a long 
Down to the gulf of black deſpair, 
And whilſt | liter 'd to your ſong, 


Your ſtreams bad een convey'd me there. | 


2 Lord, 1 adore thy matchleſs grace, 
That warn'd me of that dark abyſs ; 

That drew me from thoſe treach'rous 
And bid me ſeek fuperior bliſs. 


4 Now to the ſhining realms above 
I ſtretch my hands and glance my eyes: 
O for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper ſkies !. - 


5 There from the boſom of my God 
Oceans of endleſs pleaſure rt; 
There would 1 fix my laſt abode, | 
Ang drown the TOSS of 14 l 


- 55. 
* 


5 


Book | 


xl, xIi, II, xFv. 


No ſmoaking ſweets, nor bleedi 
— _— bullocks Nag 
ſpice of coſtly names ſwcete! 
World al burnt in vain, / of p 
Aaron muſt 1 his robes away, J 
His — his veſt, 2 
When God himſelf eomes down to be fit a1 
The off ring and the prieſt. To e 
5 He took our mortal fleſh th ſhow | 
The wonders of his love; X 
For us he paid his life below, | 
And prays for us above. - he En, 


| 


[ſeas, 4 Thus ſhall this moving engine leſt 


1 


8 Father, he cries, forgive their has 


17 


For-I myſelf have dy" d; 
And then he ſhows his open'd vein, 
And plcads his wounded iide, 


XIII. LONG METRE, 
The Creation, Preſervation, Difſaluticn, 
Refloration of this World, 


ING to the Lord that built the fi 

DO The Lond that rtar d this ately 
fram 

Let all Fon 2 ſound his praiſe, 

And lands unknown repeat his name, 


2 He form'd the ſeas, ard farm d the hi 
Made ev'ry drop, and cv'ry duſt, 
Nature and time, with all their wheek, 
And put them into motion firſt.” 


3 Now from his high imperial throne, 
He looks far den upan the ſphera, 
He bids the ſhining orbs roll on, 
And round he turns the haſty years. 


Till all bis ſaints are gather'di in, 
Then for the trumpet's dreadful blal 
| To thake it all to duſt again! | 


[Yer whea the ſound ſhall tear the x 
And lightning bur the globe — 

Sainte ou may lift r joyful eyes, 
| There's a new heav n and earth for jt 


IV. "SHORT METRE, 


-_* co, MgTRE.” 


Cun18sT is the Sohfnce of of TIDY, Prig Welcome's this reyivin 


5 | | . 

The types are all withdrawn ; 

80 fly the ſhadows and the ftars 
Before the rifing dawn. | 


7 * ; Or Delig bt in Ordinona 
ME Fer of rel 


3 ett the Lord ariſe; 
g breaſt, 
And theſe refdictng! eyes: 4 

2 The himſelf comes near, 
And ſea his ſaints to day; 
Here u $6 266 eee a here, 


And love, and praiſe, and pray 


XV. LONG METRE. 
n. Evjoyenent of CRIT : Or, Delight in 
e 
| AR from my thoughts, vain world, be 
ne, 7 
ain homea alone: | 


Let my r | 
in would my cyes my Saviour ſee, 
niit 2 viſit, Lou from thee. 

My heart grows warm with boly fire, 
ud kindles with a pure deſire: 

(ome, my dear Feſus, from above, 

ud feed my ſoul with heav'nly love. 


The trees of life immortal ſtand 

u beautcous rows at thy right hand, 
lud in ſweet murmers by their fide 
livers of bliſs perpetual glide. 

Haſte then but with a ſmiling face, 
And ſpread the table of thy grace : 

Fring down a taſte of truth divine, 

And cheer my heart with ſacred wine. 
Ness d Jeſur, what delicious fare 

How ſweet thy entertainments are 
derer did angels taſte above 

ledecming grace and dying love. 

Hail, great Immanuel all divine 

n thec thy Vather's glorics thine; 

Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 
Dat cyes have ſren, or angels known. 


XVI. LONG METRE. 
Part the Second. 


7 what a heav'n of ſaving grace, 


Shines through the beauties of thy 
face, 8 
And lights our piſfions to a ſlame 
Lord, how we love thy charming name. 
hen] can ſay, my God is mine, 
When I can fecl thy glories ſhine, 


K II. HYMNS, &c. xv, xvi, xvii, XVIII. 


| 


167 
3 While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys, 
Our raptur'd eyes and ſouls employs, 
Here we could fit and gaze away, 
nn 
4 Well, we ſhall quickly the night, 
To the fair coat of is 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 
And pluck new life from heav'nly trees! 
Yer, now and then, dear Lord, beſtow 
A drop ef heav'n on worms below: 
6 Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we paſs through this land; 
And in thy temple let us ſee  - 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of Thee.] 


* 


* 
„ 


XVII. common METRE. 


God's Eternity. 
x TD 16E my ſoul and leave the ground, 
Stretch all thy thoughts abroad, 
And rouſe up ev'ry tuneful ſound 
To praiſe th* eternal God. 
2 hong ere the lofty ſkies were ſpread, 
Teo! fill'd bs throne ; 
| Or Adem form'd, or angels made, 
Jehovah hv'd alone; 
3 His boundleſs years ean ne'er decreaſe, 
But ſtill maintain their prime; 
Eternity's his dwelling place, 
And ever is his time. 


* 


{4 While like a tide our minutes flow, 


The preſent and the paſt, 
He ſills his own immortal NOW, 
And ſees our ages waſte, | 


5 The ſca and ſky muſt periſh too, 
And vaſt deſtruction come; 
The creatures, look ! how old they grow 
And wait their ſicry doom. 2 
6 Well, let the ſea ſhrink all away, 
And flame melt down the ſkies, 
My God ſhall live an endleſs day, 
When old creation dies. | 


| 


| 


* 


XVIII. rod METRE. 
The Miniftry of Angels. 
III on 4 hill of dazzling light  . 
The King of glory ſpreads his ſcar, 


I tread the world beneath my cet, 
bud all the earth Calls good or great, 


And troops of angels ſtreteh d for flight, 
Stand waiting round L's awfdl feet. 


—U U !•—§LUTẽé‚j„)' tO OS — — —— — D— — 


— 
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HYMNS; &c. ux, xx, XX. 


2 ſhould my fooliſh paſſions 
ii 
As I have taſted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee.] 

3 When my forgetful ſoul renews 
The favour of thy grace, 
m 

rehifÞ, all my days. * | 
4 But ere one fleeting hour is 
The flattring world emplon 
Some ſenſual bait to ſeize my taſte, 
And to pollute my joys. 


$5 Are they not all thy ſervants, Lord? | © [ Triſles of nature, or of art, 
At thy command they go and come; | — — 
Wich cheerful haſte obey thy word, Intrude into my thoughtleſs heart, 
And guard thy children to their home. And thruſt me from thy arms. 
XIX. COMMON METRE. |* Then | repent and vex my foul, 
x . "That I ſhould leave thee ſo; 
Our Frail Bodies, and God our Preſerver. | Where will thoſe wild affections rot 
1 F ET others boaſt how ſtrong they be, That let a Saviour go? 
Nor death nor danger fear; |, {Sin's promis'd joys are turn d to pai 
But we'll confeſs, O Lord, to thee, And I am drown'd in grief | : 
What feeble things we are. But my dear Lord. returns again, 
2 Freſh as the our bodies ſtand, | He flies to my relief: 
And flouriſh bright and gay ; 1 8 Seizing my ſoul with ſweet ſurpriſe 
A blaſting wind ſweeps oer the — He draws. with loving bands; 
And fades the graſs away. Divine com in his eyes, 
3 Our life contains a thouſand fprings, And p in his bands.) 
And dics if one be gone ; 9 [Wretch that I am, to wander thus, 
Strange! thata harp of thouſand ſtrings In chaſe of falſe delight! 
Should keep in tune ſo long. Let me be ſaſten'd to thy croſs, 
4 But 'tis our God ſupports our frame, Rather than Joſe thy fight.) 
The God that built us firſt; 0 Make haſte my days to reach the gu 
Salvation to th' Almighty name. And bring my heart te rcſt 
That rear'd us from duſt. On the dear centre of ſoul, 
5 [He ſpoke, and ſtrait our hearts and Ny God, my Saviour's brealt.] 
In all their motions roſe ; brains. dee nn 
XXI. LONG METRE, 


And round the veins it flows. 


6 While we have breath touſe our tongues, 
Our Maker we'll adore ; 
His ſpirit moves our heaving lungs, 
Or they would breathe no more.] 


Let blood, ſaid he, low round the - 


XX. COMMON METRE, -| 


Bi ling and Returns ; Or, the Inconflancy 
* F our Love. | | 


1 'T HY is my heart ſo far from thee, 


My God; my chief delight? 
Why are my thoughts no more by day 
With theg no more by night? — | 


'' FT the old heathens tune their fc 


4 Song of Praiſe to COD the Redeemer, 


Of great Diana and of Fove ; 
But the {wect theme that moves my to! 
Is my Redeemer and his love. 


2 Pchold a God defends and dies, 
To ſave my ſoul from gaping bell; 
How the black gulph where Sales lic, 
Yawn'd to receive me when I felt! 


3 How juſtice frown'd and vengeavee fl 
To drive me down to endleſs pain! 


If 


Jt the great 
And heav'nly wrath grew mild a 


lafinite lover, us Lord. 
To thee be ly | Ay CARE gvn; 
Thy wong'rous name ſhall be ador'd 


7 
* — 
- 


jok-11; HYMNS, &c.-xx1, XXIII, £x1v, xxv; 


Aud ſpread the triumphs of 


|» With oon is terrible: May. 


XXII. LONG” METRE. © 


Whilc to their golden harps they fig, 
ry heav'nly hill, = 
their King ! 
When ſhall the day, dear Lord, appear, 
"Thar 1 oa —— 

And ſtand and bow amongſt em there, 
And view thy face, and ſing, and love ? 


RRIBLE God'that reign m on high XXIV. LONG METRE, 
How awful is thy thund'ring hand; , N ugh 
Thy fiery bolts how fierce they fly, C Evil of bis 3 agg Fall of angel 

Nor can all earth or hell withſtand. | (SE, 12 La 
mis the old rebel angels knew, * 2 Lhe great Builder arch'd the 
And Satan fell beneath thy frown : 0 


Thine arrows ſtruck the traitor through, 


And weighty vengeance ſunk him down. 
This Sodom felt and feels it ſtill, 

And roars beneath th' eternal load: 

Vith endleſs burning who can dull, 

br bear the fury 4 God ? 


jTremble ye finners and ſubmit, | 


Throw down your arms before his throne, 


Zed your beads low beneath his ſcet, 
Or his ſtrong hand ſhall cruſh you down. 


Aud ye bleſs'd ſaints that love him too, 
With rev'rence bow before his name; 
Thus all the heav'aly ſervants do: 

God is 2 bright and burning flame. 


And form'd all nature with a word. 
The joyful cherubs tun d his praiſe, 
And ev'ry bending throne ador d. 
2 High in the midſt of all the throng 
Satan, a tall archangel, ſat, : 
Amongſt the morning ſtars he ſung, 
Till ſin deſtroy'd his heav*nly ſtate. 


3 Tvas fin that hurl d him ſrom his throne, 
Grov'ling in fire the rebel lies; 

How art thou ſunk in darkneſs down, 

Son of the morning, from the ſkies ! 


4 And thus our two firſt parents ſtood, 
"Fill ſin defiFd the happy place; 
They loſt their garden and their God, 


- » 5 
a „ 


* 


9 l 3 —_ 


XXUL  LonoG METRE. 
The Sight of . GOD and CunisT in Heaven. 


ITYESCEND from heav'n, immortal 
Dove, 

oop down and take us on thy wings, 

And mount and bear us far above 

The reach of theſe inferiour things ; 

Beyond, beyond this lower iky, 

Up where eternal ages roll, 

Where ſolid pleaſures never die, 

And fruits immortal feaſt the ſoul. 


0 for a fight, a pleaſant fight 

Or our Almighty Father's throne ! 
there fits our Savious crown d with light, 
Cluth'd in a body ke our own, | 


{ Adoring ſaints around him ſtand, 


And thrones and pow'rs be fore him fall; 


The God ſhines 


And ruin'd all their unborn race t] 


5 [So ſprung the plague from Adam'sbower, 
And ſpread deſtruction all abroad; 

Sin, the curs'd name! that in one hour, 
Spoil'd fix days labour of a God.] . 


6 Tremble, my ſoul, and mourn far grief, 
That ſuch a foc ſhould ſeize thy breaſt ; 
Fly to thy Lord for quick relief; 


Oh! may be ſlay this treach'rous gueſt. | 


7 Then to thy throne, victorious King, 
Then to thy throne our ſhouts ſhall riſe, 
Thine everlaſting arm we ſing, | 


| For fin, the monſter, bleeds and dies. 


——_<_ 


XXV. COMMON METRE. 
Complaining of ſpiritual Si 


; 
1 Y drowſy pow'rs why flecy » 
| M - Awake my ſluggiſh ſoo ! W 


— 


racious through the man, 
glories on them all. | 


And ſheds farcet 


Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Vet aothing's half ſo da. 


> 


Labour, and 
Yet we whohave Ahe unt 6 | 
How negligent e neee © þ 


. 
- i I 9 
- 
* 
_ 


And labour d for our go; 


4 Yet, glorious Lord, thy gracious eyes 
Look through and cheer us from above 
d our praiſe thy grandeur flics, 
Yet we adore, and yet we love. 


XXVII. LONG METRE. 


How careleſs to ſecure that crown 
He purchas'd with his blood! 
Lord, ſhall we lie fo fluggliſh ſtill, 
Aud never act our parts 14 . 
Come, holy Dove, from th' } aa axienr umm 
| And fit, and warm our hearts. [Sing of fue poor r 
2 4 . 4% I That infinite right ha 1 
0 _ ſhall our ative Tpirits MOVE, | That vanquith'd Sa, and his crew,” 
We'll fly and take the prize. j [What mighty ſtorms of poiſon'd darts 
2 XX r | Wi da oe rag arg 6 
Arrxr. What deadly jav lins nail d thei 
VI. | 5 Faſt to the racks of long deſpair !) 
- [8 Shout to your , hoſt, 
11 ORD, ve were blind, we mortals blind, You that behold — | 
We can't behold thy bright abode ; | Firmly ye ſtood when they were loſt; 
O ti: beyond a creature mind, Praiſe the rich grace that kept ye ſo. 
To glance a thought half way to God. Prociaim his wonders Mn tlg Bier" X 
2 Infinite leagues beyond the ſły, Let ev'ry diſtant nation hear: | 
The great Eternal reigns alone, And while you ſound his lofty praiſe, 10 
Where neither wings nor ſouls can fly, | Let humble mortals bow and fear. ( 
Nor angels climb the topleſs throne. —— =o 
3 The Lord of glory builds his ſeat XX VIII. Common METRE. 
Of gems incomparably bright, Death and Eternity. 
And lays beneath his ſacred feet 4 
. ial beams of gloomy ni i TOOP down, tho'ts, that us d 
W Es 1 * 4 8 Converſe a ehe with death; Fr 


Think how a gaſping mortal hes, 
And pants away his breath. 

2 His quiv'ring lip hangs feeble down, 
His pulſe is faint and few, 

Then ſpeechleſs, with a doleful groan, 
He bids the world adicu. 


Praiſe ye lim all bis Argels. Pſal, cxlviii. 2 
1 OD the eternal, awful name, 
hat the whole heav'nly army f 

That ſhakes the wide creation's frame, 
And Satan trembles when he hears. 


'4 Like flames of fire his ſervants are, 


4 Up to the courts where angels dwel, 


3 Dut, oh the ſoul that never dies 
At once it leaves the elay! _ 
Ye thoughts, purſue; it where it flics, 
And track its wotd*ruus way. 


It mounts triumphant there, 
Or devils plunge it down to hell, 
In in nite deſpair, 
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lope and Ge? | | 6' There we ſhall ſee his face, | 
n — 5 And never, never ſin; 5 
— — There from the rivers of his grace | 
To bear it Drink endleſs pleaſures in. 
iu, to thy dear faithful hand. 7 Yes, and before we riſe 
1 1 15 To that immortal ſtate. 
Aud m waits for command, The tho wy pagan bliſs | 
To — — duſt. 8 Jae i - 
2 8 5 [The | 
XXIX.  CoMMON, METRE. ' Glo nearer 
Pedemtion by Price and Power. - „ . 
1 JESUS, with all thy ſaints above, | rom faith and hope may gow] 
1 | My tongue voud bear her part, | 9 [The hill of Sion yields 
' Would ſound aloud thy ſaving love, A thouſand ſacred ſweets, 
And fing thy bleeding heart. - ({Beforewe reach the heav'nly Gelds, 
; Bleſs'd be the Lamb, my deareſt Lord, 1 Or walk the golden ſtreets. 
Who bought me with his blood, 10 Then let our ſongs abougd _ 
and quench'@his Father's flaming fword And ev ry tear be ery ; 
* In his own vital flood. We re marching thro” Tandmil's 
; The Lamb that freef'my captive ſoul To fairer worlds on hight)” a 
f From Satans heavy chains, 2 
and ſent the — to howl, XXXI. LONG . METRE. | 
Where hell and bufrour reigns. enters Preſence males Death eaſy. 
All glory to the d ug Lamb, 1 V7 HY ende meet 
| And never ceating praiſe, - FI What tim'rous worms we mortals 
While angels live to know his 2 Death is the gate of endleſs joy, (are 
— 1 4. 64 Ad yet we dread to enter there. 
S 9 99 TIES z Thc pains, the gon, ad Aying rife 
222 SHOAT MET! RE, {| Frightour ates ſouls 2 ; 
Heavenly Foz on Earth. I Still we ſhrink back again to life, © 
t (DOME; we that love the Lord, | nd of our priſon and our Gay. 
And let our joys be known + {3 Oh ! if miy Lord would come and meer, 
lon in a ſong with ſweet accord, My ſoul ſhould ſtretch her, wings in haſte, 
L And thus ſurround the throne. Fly fearleſs through death's iron gate, 
2 The ſorrows of the mind Nor feel the terrouny.ge the pals d- 
It Be baniſn d from the place! 4 Jaſis can make a dying bed 
| igion never was defign ＋ Feel ſoft as downy pillo w are, 
To make L ben While on his breaſt I lean my head, 
; Let thoſe refuſe to Bop, © And breathe my life out ſweetly there. 
never knew our God, . 
cfavriites of the heav'nly Kin XXXII. COMMON METRE. 
a, May ſpeak their joys Frailty and Fully. 
| [The God thas e os gh,” 1 OW fhort and haſty is our life; 
And thunders when he pleaſe, | H How vaſt our ſouls affairs ! 
rides upon the —_— — Yax fenfetefs mortals vainly frive 
. And manages the ſeas.] To laviſh out their years. 
5 This awful God is ours, 2 Our days run thoughtleſsly along, 
, Our Father and our love, Without a moment's ſtay ; 
WW Hallſend down his heav'nly pow'rs Fan a ſong 
To carry us above, We paſs our lives away. 


172 HY MNS, &c. xxx, xxxtv, $x8v,xxxVi. Book 


3 God from on high invites us home XXXI1V:" : cou | META No 
But we march heedleſs on, 15 oN . Ko 
And ever haſt ning to the tomb, Breathing afitr the Hely Spirit : Or, Fer wſtice 

Stoop dowtiwards as we run. of Devotion deſiradl. "Th 

4 How we deſerve the « deepeſt hell 7 With 3 Dore, 1 Bef 

That flight the joys above * el Kindle a flame of — lov 11 Ou 

What chains of vengeance ſhould we, jn thete cold hearts: of 45 F vs Fact 

That break ſuck cords of love? | 1 7 dar An. 
2 Look, how we grovel here beloy,,. 

5 Draw us, 0 God, with ſov'reig grace, Fond of theſe triflin toys: % 4 "of; 1 " No 

And lift our thoughts on high, | Our ſouls can neither ” nor go Ou 

That we may end this "_ race, To reach eternal joys. ; yu, th 

And ite * nig — 3 In vain we tune our formal ſong, | * 

In vain we ſtrive to riſe, N 


XXXIII. -COMMON.. METRE-' 


He oſannas' lap guiſh on our "tongues, 
Th ad Society in Heaven. * ef 


And our devotion dies. 


2 


; « Dear Lord! and Gall we ever Bis Th 
AISF thee, my ſoul, fly up and run At this, poor dying rate 7 * 
. Through eviry heav'nly ſtrect, I Our love fofaint, fo cold to thee, . kts 
And ſay, There: s nought below the ſun; And thine to us ſo gret? 
That's worthy of thy feet. "61 1, Lot 
N 5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'aly* Dove; To 
2 [Thus will we mount on ſacred wings | | With all th quick'ning pow in, 
And tread the eourts above: | Come, ſhed abroad a Szviour's love, 1 
Nor earth, nor all her mighticſt Wag And that ſhall kindle outs, Art 
: Shall tempt our meaneſt love.] — — —ę—— Lode fs 
3 There du # one | XIXV. COMMON: METRE, 
And ſheds goodn cl 1 * * ET them neglect thy glo 
Ga el ee L Who 2 2 8 
Bright; ke the ſun, the Saviour fits But our loud ſong-ſhall — 
1 Td ſpreads eternal non; | The wonders of thy praiſe, | Fa 
No ev'aings there, nor-gloomy pager 2 We raiſe our ſhouts, O God, to thle Lind 
To want the feeble moon. | And ſend them to thy throne ; © An 
All glory to the united Three, © 
Amidſt thoſe ever-ſhinivg ſkies | | 
: Behold the ſacred 8058, The undivided One. 4m 
While baniſh'd im and ſorrow flics ” 3 "Twas he (a we'il adore his _—_ Ap 
From all u- . of love. That form d us by a worxdiʒ 2 
1 'Tis he reſtores our ruin'd ſrame 
6 The glorious tenante of he, place ris Salvation to the Lord! b a petiti 
Stand bending round the throne; p< 
And ſaints ee Free ling and praiſe [4 =P 2323 4 * The | 
. "The Wholly Yn, Rocks, hills, and vales reſlect heb: Pri 
7 [But, oh, what h—_ of heav'nly y grace] ln one cternal round. LT 
Tranſport them all the while! * — 
Ten thouſand ſmiles from fo ee, | XII "SHORT 1 
And love 3 in ev'ry mile cunIsT's: Interceſſion../: 
8 Feſus, and when ſhall that dear 7 54 4 EL 1. the Redecmer's gone 
That joyſul hour appear, appear before your Gol 
3 When I ſhall lcave this houſe of Oba! To ſprinkle V. the flaming throne 
To dwell amongſt em there? Wich his atoning blood. 
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1 
E 4 1 * Þ : 
our pf Er or 


; Now, may our me Rare; . 
Our Maker's honours fing; inſpires call 
the prieſt, receives our I Love ls the brightelt of the zrain, . 


Aud bears them to the King. | t 


N {+ Know 16, ales! "ris all jovvala, 
. —— . 1 — — 4 
to 
That lays his thunder by. 1 If love be abſent there. | 
6 On earth thy merey reigns, 3 Tis love that makes our cheerful 
At"eriuinphs all above :” In ſwift obedience move; * 
Let. how weit our weren trains The devils-know, and tremble too, 
| Beck ping on ohh | 1 But Satan cannot love. 
jarring and how low —_ 4 This is the gra that lives and ö 
Are all th notes we fing! - | When faith and hope ſhall ceaſe; | 
oo On the King] | ws hr Fol rb of Bae 5 | 
A VII. ' COMMON METRE, 5 Before we quite forſake our clay, 
VIE CONE mne, 
The ſame. | The why ————ů— 
Lb your eyes torch" heav'nlyſear e God. 
Where your Redeemer ſtays ; N 5 
Kind interceſlou, there be 6s XXXIX. comMoN METRE. 
Nr ON. | The Shortage and Mijery of Life 
Twas well, my! foul, ha 49/4 for thee, 1 UR days, alas! our 1. 
I ——. b tap l tree, O Are ſhort, and wretched too ; 
E chen arofe to God. 11 24. Evil and ferro, the patriarch ſays, 


And well the-patriarch knew. 


?ctitions now and praiſe m riſe, 2 is but at beſt a narrow bound 
And ſaints their off rings bring, That hcav'n allows to men, 


tue prieſt with his own ſacrifice And pains and ſins run thro the round 
ct Preſcats them to the King. Ot threeſcore years and ten. 
Let Papiſts truſt what names they pleaſe, 3 Well, if ye muſt be ſad and few, 
Their ſaints and angels bualt ; Run on my days in haſte; 
oe no fach advocates as the le, Mcments of "fin and months of woe, 
Nor pray to th heav'nly boſt.] Le cannot ” too ſaſt. 
oof alone ſhall bear my cries 4 Let hea'vn ery We,” 


Up to his Father's throne: _ 
He, deareſt Lord, perſumes my ſighs, 
And ſweetens ev'ry groan. 


Aud call her to the ſkies, 
ere years of long ſalvat on roll, 
And glory never dirs. 
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* OMMO 12 The ſwallow near th temple Re, 
E * "METRE, And chirps a cheerſul note 
Hor Confer i 6 Gnu mat was The lark "mounts upwards tow'rd's 
' 4, ;Cmnder; > 546 And tunes her warbling throat. fc 
UR God, how frm iapromiſ hands And we, when preſence, 
'v EVn when he bides his face! © k 8 — 
ruſts, in our Redeemer's hands, Or ſitting round our Fathers board, 
17887 and his grace. „ 

3 Then why, m ſoul, n we - ſhines with quick nit 
Since and we are one? and mount on high; 
Thy God is faighful to bis ſaints, * But if » duh beckood bir hes | 

Is faithful to his Son. * , We faint and tire and die. 
3 Beneath his ſmiles my heart has liv'd, 5 Juſt as we fee the loneſome dove 
And part of heav'n poſſeſs'd ; Bemoan her widow'd ſtate/, 
I praiſe his name for receiv'd, Wand'ring ſhe flies through all thegrc 
A es n for 6 re And mourns her loving mate. 
2 Juſt ſo our thoughts from thing to thi 
4 Es 2 e 7 reſtleſs circles TOY 
8 mortifies us to the N. ' Juſt ſo we and 
225 * When Jy des — win 
Nin fields where angels lie, a1 
And li waters gently roll, a 
Faln wp 12 out and 67 XI m. LONG METRE, 
Bur fin hangs heavy on my ſou], wy 1 : CHRIST'S Sufferings and Glory... 
2 Thy wond'rous blood, dear dying Cry, MO for a tune of 


Can make this world of guilt remove; 
And thou can'ſt bearme where thou fly'ſt, 
On thy kind wings, celeſtial Dove, 

3 O might I once mount up and ſce 
The gloties of th' eternal ſkies,” 
What little things theſe worlds would be ? 
How deſpicable to my eyes ?] 

4 Had 1 a glance of thee, my God, 
Kingdoms and men would ani ſoon ; 
Vaniſh, as though I ſaw them not, 

As a dim candle dies at noon. 


Then they might ſight, and rage, 1 
I ſhould percerve the noiſe no more 
Than we cen hear a ſhaking leaf 
While rattling thunders round us roar. 


6 Great All in Al, eternal King, 
Let me but view "thy lovely face, 
And all my pow'rs mall bow and ſing, 


2 


Tell the loud wonders he hath done, 


T While weight — 
| Large as the 


praiſe 
To great Jehovah's equal Son! 
Awake, my voice, in heav'nly lays, 


2 Sing, how he left the worlds of light, 
And the bright robes he wore above; 
How ſwift and joyful was his flight 
On wings of ever love. 


3 [Down to this baſe, this finful earth, 
He came to raiſe our nature high ; 

He came t' atone almighty wrath ; 
Jeſus the God was born to die.] 


5 Hell and its lions roar d around; 
' His precious blood the monſters {pilt; ; 
reſs'd him e 


our guilt. 
4 Deep in the 8 of gloomy death 


Ih almighty captive pris'ner lay; 
Th' almighty” ro ef the earth, 


Thine endleſs 1 pay and thy — And roſc to everlaſting day. X 
A * 16 Lift up your eyes, ye ſons of light, 

Up to his throne of ſhining grace; oo 

XIII. con M ON METR E. Sce what immortal glories fit 1 

De'ight in GG. Round the ſweet beauties of his face. 

V God, hat epdleſs pleaſures'dwell}7 Amongft a thouſand harps and ſongs = 

( 


Above atthy right hand! 
Ihe courts below; how a. 0g | 


7:ſus the God exalted reigns, 


His ſacred-name fills all their tongues, (Het 


Where all thy graccs ſtand! 


t wit 


And echocs through the heav'nly plains: 


+. 
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XLIV. LONG” METRE. | rr 
, Or the age of 009; | 524 what a condeſcending God!) , 
T7 ITH holy fear and humble ſong,  j3 (God that muſt ſtoop to view the ſki, 
ty rence and awe becomes the tongue Down to the earth be caſts his eyes, © © 
Trat ſpeals the terrours of his p.] . And bends his footſteps downwards too.) 
br in the deep where darkneſs dwelle, 14 | dee, 
e 
NN Beſtows his counſels and hi es. 4 
And darts t infli& immortal — 2 He hears us in the mou bour, 
Dyd in the blood of damned I helps to bear the heavy load, 0 
Aud roars, and bites his iron bands; WALES IE 
lo vain the rebel ſtrives to rife, | high, _ 
Cruſh'd with the weight of both thy hands.) Above their meaneſt fellow —4 
There guilt of Adam's race Ob! could our thankful hearts deviſe - _ 
bnce they could ſcorn a Saviour s grace, | T's the third heav'n our ſongs ſhould riſe, 
in d a dreadful God. And teach the golden harps thy praiſe. 
tremble, wy t and bib the fon; (| | — — — 
inner, obey thy Saviour's call; 1 . XEVE. zone METRE, 


lle your damnation haſtens on, 
And hell gapes wide to wait your fall. 


—_— 


Glory and Grace in the Ptrſon of cans. 


— * — LO 


 XLV. "LONG METRE. 
G0D's Condeſcenſian- ia our Wor fbip. 
favours, Lord, furprize our ſouls; 
Will the eternal dwelt with us ? 
hat canſt thou find beneath the poles, 
To tempt thy chatiot downward 7 
ill might hie fill his ſtarry throne, 
And pleaſe his cars with Gabriel's ſongs ; 
but heav'nly Majeſty comes down, 
And bows to hearken to our tongues. 
Great God! what poor returns we pay 
for love ſo infinite as thine ; 
Vords are but air, and tongues but clay, 
tut thy compaſſion's all divine. 


an | 

XLVI. LONG METRE. 

cob's Condęſcenſion to Human Affairs. 
P to the Lord that reigns on high, 

And views the nations from afar, - 

Let everlaſting praifes f/, 

tell how large his bounties are. 

(He that can ſhaks the worlds he made, 


Ve angels dwell upon the ſound; 


"11 \T OW to the Lord 2 noble ſong! 


Awake, my ſoul; awake, my tongue; 
Hoſanna to th' eternal pane, WT”: 
And all his boundlefs love proclaim. 
2 See where it ſhines in Feſur' face, 
The brighteſt image of his grace; 
God, in the perſon.of his Son, 
Has all his mightieſt works outdone. - 


3 The ſpacious earth, and fpreading flood, 
Proclaim the wiſe, the pow'rful God, 
And thy rich glories from afar - 
Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar: 


4 But in his looks 2. glory ſtands & 
The nobleſt labour of thine hand 
The pleafing Inſtre of his 2 | 
Outſhines the wonders of the ſkics. 


My thoughts rejoice at Feſus* name! 


| Ye heav'ns rellect it to the ground 


6 Oh, may 1 live to reach the place 
Where he unveils his lovely facc! 


Whereall his bcautics you behold. 4 


r with tis word. or with his rod, 


Aud ſing bis name to harps of gold! 


7 . me 
2 Pp 
Dear Savidar, let ror | 
1 b ee 
An grate cottimand m 


— 


XIII [COMMON . * Wvrks, 
Moſes Dying in the Embraces of 60D. 


God be with us there; 


And never Meld to fear. 
2 | could renounce my all below, 
If my Creator bid; 
And run, if I were call'd to 30 
And die as Moſt: did. 


4 Mi I but climb to igel, top. 

view the is d land, 

My fleſh itſelf mould long to drop, 

And pray for the command. 

4 Claſp'd in my heav'nl Father's arme, 
would forget my breath, 

And loſe my life among the charms 

Of ſo divine a death. 4 


r 


'D* \ TH cannot make our ſouls afraid, 
e may walk through * 


— —— 


L. LONG METRE. 
| Comforts under Sorrows and Pains. 
: OW let the Lord my Saviour ſmile, 
And ſhew my name upon his heart 


I would forget my pains a while, + 
And in the pleaſure loſe the ſmart. 


2 But Oh ! it ſwells my ſorrows high, 
To ſce my bleed V frown ; 


| 


j 


ay 


| — . 


Ie 
e 


I But Who, among 
| Pretends compariſon with thee? 


s Yet there is one of human frame, 


a [Thy 


| Thinks it no robbery 


' Tho” they 


m Ge; m Book NH. Wo 


minutes ſmoothly run, 
wait my Father's 575 
My. rifing and my ſetting ſan 
— dil 


— 


nn 


E. LONG. urs. 


RIGHT King . 
Our ſpirits bow- before thy ſear: 
Fro der lift an humble thought, 
And worſhip at thine awful feet. 


Th pov'r hath, form, thy ik 
u [fwan 


All nature with a 
And the br world oft of ſtars 

will of enn 
erey and truth unite in one, ' 
And ſmiling ft at thy right hand; 
Eternal juſtice guards thy throne, 


| And vengeance waits thy dread command 
IAA thouſand ſeraphs ſtrong and bright 


Stand round the glorious Deity; 


the ſons of „ uf 


Fefur array'd in fleſh and blood, 

to claim 

A full equality with Ged. 

6 Their glory ſhines with equal beams; 
Their 2 is forever one; | 

are known by diſf rent name 


The Father. God, and God the San. 


7 Then let the name of Ci our King 
With equal honours be ador d; 
His praiſe let cv'ry angel fing, 


! 


And all the vations uw tie Lord 


d! 


. 
7 
* 
. 


III. 


1 Death dreadful, or delightful. 
ATH, tis a melanc | 
D To thoſe that Oy , 
When the ſoul is forc'd lM 
To ſeek her laſt abode. | 
u vain to heav'n ſhe lifts her eyes; 
But guilt, a heavy chain. 
ill drags her downwards from the ſkies 
To darkneſs, fire and pain. 


awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell, 
Let ſtubborn finners fear; 


You muſt bedriv'nfromearth, anddwell 9 


A long Forever there. 
dee how the pit gapes wide for you, 


And flaſhes in vour face; 
And thou, my ſoul, look downwards too | 
And ſing recov ring grace. 


Hc is a God of ſov'reign love, 
That promis d heav'n to me, 

lad taught my ſoul to ſoar above, 
Where happy ſpirits be. 


Prepare me, Lord. for thy right hand, 
Then. come. the joyful day ; 

Come death and ſome cclef * band; 
To b:ar 44. 690 ILAN r 


— . A. 


LAI: - 
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coMnon METRE.” * 16 Lorig aights and darkneſs dwell below, 


* * 7 


COMMON - M TRE. 


With fearce 2 twinkling ra | 
But the bright world to to which we . 


Through 32 — — L 
| We make our way to Gd. l[uares, 


8 Our journey is 9 ** 


But we march fill ;- + 
Forget theſe trou the wah, 
And reach at. Zi, hill, —_ 


(See the kind angels at the gates. w. 
Inviting us to come: ge 
There eſe 1 the forcrupner waits 


To welcome tra lers home 
10 [There on a green and flow'ry mount, 
Our weary ſouls hall fit, > 


« | And with tranſporting 3 507 recount, 


" The labors of our r 
12 No vain diſcourſe Ihalb Al our K 


| Nor trifles vex our car; 


Infinite grace ſhall flour ſang. 


And God rejoice to heas-, * 


12 Vternal glories to the King. 
That brought us ſafely through © 
Our tongues ſhall, never ceaſe to . 
| Ang. endleſs praiſe e renew 


Arina. of the Baits 7 Or, Tn and, | 
| Hiowen, 


L what a N lavd is this | 


That yields us no ſuppl Jo 
ume tree, 


RO e fruits, no whole 


Nor fireamns of living joy ? 


Bat pricking thoras thro? all the ground, 
And mortal poiſons grow, -... , 

And all the rivers that are found, _ 
With dang'rous waters flow. 


let the dear path to thine abode 


— —— 
LIV. COMMON MET RE. 


coD's Preſence is Light in „ 


The life 3 e, vor. 
| The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights. 
2 In darkeſt, ſhades if he ap ar, 
ow dawning is begun 
He! 


} 


* 7 


- 


Lies through this horrid land: 
Lord] we would keep the heav 'oly road 
And run at thy command. 


Our ſouls ſhall tread the deſart thropgh 
With undiverted feet; | 15 

And faith and flaming zcal fubdue 
The terrourt that mne mec. 


A thouſand ſavage bead. of prey | 
Around the foreſt roam 

But Judah Lion guards the way. 
And guides the ſtrangers — 4 


fey {cub {weet m 
e my rifing ſun.. - 
3 Mo op'ning heav'ns around me Kite 
With beams of ſacred. bliſs; . LC 
White Feſur ſhews his heart is mine. 
And whiſpers, I am his, 7 


4 My foul would leave this heavy clay, 


At that tranſporung word, 
Run up with joy the ſhining u 9 65 5 
4 T* embrace my deareſt Lord, 


5. Fearleſs of hell and ghaſtly death, 
I d break through every foe © 


17% 


+ i. 3 


" COMMON METRE. 


Ty. 


1s Gonow and boaſt of all your ſtores, 


uf — — Book, ... 
rh erat analy * 


And telt how bright 
Your heaps of glitt'ring du 
mths aro want et 


* 


2 {Ove waiting is Hewes 
As months and d. 


3 The year rolls ond and ficals 2 
The breath that firſt it gave; r 
 Whate'er wedo, where'er we de. 


« Dangers ſtand thick 99 
. | 


1 * 


And Geree Ciſeaſes wait a 
To hurry mortals home. 


5 Good earn 
c „ 
Th' eternal ate al thee dead © 
Upon life's ſceble firings. | 
6 Infinite joy or endleſs wwe 
Attends on evry breath; 
Aud yet how unconcern'd we go | 
-Upon the brink of death. 


7 Waken, © Lord, our drowſy . 
To walk this dang'rous road ; = 
And if our ſouls «re hurricd hence, 


_May they be found with God. 


— 


'LVI. COMMON METRE... 


The Mi without 
| ory of Su . this 


NS A | ; 
grow profancly great, 


| [+ The uy gides fri tree hk, 


4 How oft they look to th' beav'nly il 


joys 
I That heav'n prepares for their delight, 


LVII. LonG Mitre, 


| The Pleaſures of @ Good Conſcience, . 
ORD, how ſceure and bleſt are they 
; Who feel the joys of pardon'd fin! 

Should tormeof wrath hk earth ws 

Their minds have . and 1 
within. 


Made up of innocence and | 
And ſoft and filent as the ſhades 
| Their nightly minutes gebtly move. 


3 [Quick #6 theirchoughaugheirþ 


But fly not half ſo faſt away ; ; 
Their ſouls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as fummer evenings be. 


Where groves of living pleaſures 
And lowing ng hopes ang cheerful 
Sit undiſturd'd upon their brow.) 
5 They ſcorn to ſeek our golden toys, 


But ſpend. the day and ſhare the nught 
In numbꝰ' ring o'er the richer 


6 While wretched we, like worms 


moles, 
Lie groveling in the duſt below ; 
And ol Epi renew our ſouls, 
ju 


— 


Though the they increaſe their gold 
And riſe to 2 


„ | 


And think lit 
But death comes hate 


. fe, of Life and the oö 


aſpire to glory too. 
LVII. COMMON unrl. 


What an vapour tis 
And days how ſwift they are? 
swin a0 an ludian arrow flies, 
orm 


Ts ſov' reign mercy finds us wad 
And we are . love; 


Thus we begin the laſting ſong ; 
and when.we cloſe our eyes, 


ln the nent og ep goes prolong, 


Till time and nature dics, 


* 
r 


urn Re. lux, x. 


Wn 


£ 4 1 


14 


r 


feet would go, 


uf hors 
"There joys ae 


. — I . 


+ 


— 


LIX. counon METRE. 


That tells bis ſaints of joys on high 
And gives a taſte below. | 
[Clory to God, that ſtoops his throne, 
9 — and worms may ſce't, 
« glimpſe of glory down, 


When Chrift with all bis graces crown” 
Sheds his kind beams abroad, 


glory in the bud. 
4 blooming paradife of joy 

in this wild defart ſprings, 
Aud ev'ry enſe, I ſtraight — 
On ſweet celeſtial things. 


Vhite Flies all around appear, 
Aud each bis glory ſhows ; 

The roſe of Sharon oms here, 
The faireſt flower that blows. 


Cheerſul I feaſt on beav'nl 
And bring the pleaſures down, 

Peaſures that flow hard by the foot 
Of the eternal throne. 


Sut ah ! Eo ſoon my joys decay, 
io ſoon ary fins ariie, 


heav'n on 4 i rd _ gen 


fruit, 


| And there as ee 3 


G to God that walks the fky, 
And ſends his bleſſngs 5 ; 


| 


- "a all the wheels of nature break; 


La e God, whoſe 


| The comforts that our Maker” 2 


6 
| To eredit what the Almighty ae x TY | 
I' embrace the meſſage of his Son, 4 


LI. tone METRE, 
the Þ, : 
e * 


—— . 


1 


I OE 


He ſets his kindeſt promiſes. 


3 [Firm are the words his p 
Sweet words on which his children live; 
Each of them is the voice of 


God, 
Who ſpoke and ſpread the ſkies abroad. 


4 Each-of them pow'rful as that ſound, 
That bidthe new made world go round; 
And ſtronger than the ſolid poles, | 
On which the wheel of nature cli. 


Is Wheneethen ſhoulddoubtsandfears ariſe 
—— trickling ſorrows drown our eyes 27 


, alas! our mind t eccives 


. 
- 


— 


Oh, for 2 ſtrong, a laſtin 


And call the joys of heav'n our own., 
Then ſhould the earth's old pillars make 


Our ſteady ſouls ſhall fear no more, 
| Than ſolid rocks When billous roar. 


18 Our everlaſting hopes ariſe 
Above the ruinable ſkies, 
Where the eternal Builder. r 


And his own cuurts His pow'r 
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; 2-7 COMMON. METRE 3 What ſhall the wretch the Lnver 4g) . 
| He once d the Lord; L 
41 of Dad ahi c., ut he ſhall dread che thund'rer no 


| z ſoul, come meditate the day, And fink beneath his 
| ME — das.” 8 


| When thou muſt quit this houſe of 
| And fly to unknown lands. We Y 
Tk hotly pg toms: id” na heel. aa f 

g tomb ; "7 
The oowr pris rain n it "LAW, common” METRE, 7 
1% e * 
| And place us in their ſtead ; bs from the — 2 dolet 
| Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, ears attend the cry, [fon Let 
= And converſe with the dead : « Ye ring men, comeiew Tel 4 
4 Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above you muſt Dort?y Ke. 25 
In their own 5 forms, 2 Pb this clay muſt be your bed, 

wonder w v our ſouls ſhould In ſpite of all our tow'rs; ©" The 


dwell with 2 worms. The tall, the wi , the rev end head, 


5 [How we ſhould letz clothes f Moſt lic as low as ours.” + af 
Theſe fetters and this load, (fleſh, 3 Great God ! is this our certain doom 


| And lopg for ev:ning to undreſs, And are we ſtill ſecure ! 
| That we may reſt with God. Still walking downwards to our tom 
6 We thould almoſt forſake our clay ABS YET PRepere 80 Wihee 7 
Before the ſummons come, 4 Grant us the pow'rs of quick ning gta 
| And pray and wiſh our fouls "oy To fit our ſouls to fly; Be 
| To their cternal home. a Then, when we drop this dying 1 
n 1 Wen ri riſe above the ky. * 
i * , , A 
4 IXI common. METRE.” | LXIV. LONG Mit. 
| cop the 7. KG ane Or, The loft cop the Gun and Defence of Sion. 5 
ond Hell,» F APPY the church, thou facred i Dea 
NING to the Lord, ye bags -oly hoſts, The Cat of thy Creator's grace; 1 
And thou, O earth, adore! ITbine holy courts are his abode : ; 
Lei death and hell, thro” alb their coaſts] Thou carthly palace of our God. Wn 
Stand trembling at his pow r. . Thy walls are ſtrengih, and at thy 10 * 
| 3 His ſounding chariot 1 the ſy, - A guard of heav'nly warriours waits; 1 
| | He makes the clouds his throne ; Nor ſhall thy deep foundations move, 
| There all his ſtores of li htning lie, Fix'd on his 9 and his love. But 
| Till vengeance dart down. {3 Thy ſoes in vain deſigns engage, 7 
3 His noſtrils breathe out fery ſtreams, | Againſt his throne in vain they rage; d 
And from his awful tongue” | Like riſing waves with ng. of er, 1 
A ſov'reign voice divides the flames, That daſh and die upon the ſhore, Oh ! 
And thunder rolls along. 4 Then let our ſouls in Sien dwell, T 
4 Think, O my ſou}, the dreadful day, Nor fcar the wrath of Rome and hell: I 4. 
When this inecnſed God | His arms embrace, this happy ground, * 
Shall rend the fy, and burn the ſea, Like brazen bulwarks built around. 3 
And fling his wrath abroad ' js God is our ſhield, and God our ſun; = 
Swift as the fleeting moments run, * 
de in a great ſudden form of thunder) On us he ſheds new bcams of grace, 4 
"20th, 1697. And ve reſſect his brighteſt pr. At. | 


I 


' 
HOC 


LXV. ' COMMON METRE. 


NI can read my title clear 
To manſions in the ſkies, 
| bid farewell to ev'ry fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 
Should earth againſt my ſoul engage, 
And helliſh darts be hurl'd, 
Then I can ſmile at Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


Let cares, like a wild deluge come, 
And ſtorms of forrow fall; 
May I but ſafely reach my home, 
My God, my teav'n, my all 


Theze ſhall 1 bathe my weary ſoul 
in ſeas of heav'nly reſt, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 

Acroſs my peaceful breaſt. 


/ 


Heaven our 8 under Trials 
Ele- 


| 


. 
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LXVII. coMMON METRE. 
GoD's eternal Dominion. | 


I REAT God ! how infinite art thou ! 
What worthleſs worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praiſe to thee. 


2 Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, / 
Ere ſeas or ſtars were made: 

Thou art the ever living God, 
Were all the nati 


3 Nature and time quite naked lic 
To thine immenſe ſurvey, 
From the formation of the ſky, 
To the great burning day. 


LXVI. COMMON METRE. 
rape of Heaven males Death eaſy. 


THERE is a land of pure delight, 

Where ſaints irimortal reign, 
infinite day excludes the night, 
Aud pleaſures baniſhi pam. 


There everlaſting ſpring abidcs, 
Aud acver-witi ring flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow ſca, divides 
Thus hcav'aly land from cours, 


Stand dreſs'd in living green; 
to the Je. old Canaan ſtood, 
While Jordan roll'd between. 


But tim'rous mortals ſtart and ſhrink, ' 


To croſs this narrow ſca, 
And linger, hiv'ring on the brink, 


( {Sweet fields beyond the ſwelling flood 


4 Eternity, with all its years, 
Stands preſent in thy New; 
To thee there's nothing o 
Great God ! there's no 


5 Our lives thro” various ſce 

And vex'd with trifling 

While thine eternal thoughts move on 
Thinc undiſturb'd affairs. 


6 Great God! how infinite are thou! 
What worthicſs worms are we! 
Let"the whole race of creatures bow, 

And pay their praiſe to thee. 


— 


LX VII. comMmMoN METRE. 
The Humble W. erſbip of God. 


x PATHER, I lohg, I faint to ſee 
The place of thine abode 
ld leave the carthly courts, and flee 
Up to thy ſeat, my God! - + © 
2 Here I behold thy diſtant face, 

And "tis a pleaſant fight ; 
But, to abice in thine embrace, 

Is infinite delight. 


3 I'd part with all the joys of ſenſe, 
To gaze upon thy throne ; 


os Aud tear to launch away.] | Pleaſure ſprings freſh for ever thence, 

Uaipezkable, unknown: 

Oh! could we make our doubts remove, 4 [There all the heav'nly hoſts are ſeen, | 
hoſe gloomy doubts that rite, In ſhining ranks they move, 

gell: And ſce the Canaan that we love, | And drink jimmores! vigour in 

w_ With unbeclouded eyes * | With wonder, aud with loye, , 

Rs Could we but climb where Mycs ftood, 5 Then at thy feet with awiul fcar, 

an; And view the landſcape o'er, [Hood, TYY adoring atmics fall: 

. Not Fordan's ſtreum, nor death's cold With joy they $hrinkots atibing there, 

* Dcfore th' cternal ALL. 


. Should fright us from the ſhore. 


Q 
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6 There would 1 vie with all the bah, 
While 48s. thonmethieg 1 could boaſt 
And vanity confets.] | 
The more thy 4 lories ſtrike mine eyes, 
2 The hut 2 hall fie; | 
Thus, while I fink, my joy ſhall riſe 
Unmeaſurably high. 


HYMNS, Cc. La, LAK, Il. Bock 1 


IX. 6 drt 


| 

1 OD of the ſeas, thy thund'ri 
G Makes 8 key, K 

And one ſoft word of thy command 

Can ſink them ſilent in che ſand. 


LXIX. COMMON METRE. 
The Faithfulnes of 00D in the Promiſes. 
I EGIN, my tongue, ſome heav'nl! 
B ; 


And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 
The mighty works or mighticr name 
Of our eternal King. 


2 Tell of his wond'rous faithfulneſs, 
And ſound his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim ſalvation from the Lord 
For wretched dying men- 
His hand has writ the ſacred word 
With an immortal pen. 4 


4 Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines ; 
Nor can the pow'rs of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines.] 


£ He that candaſh whole worlds to death, 
And make them when he pleaſe, 
He ſpeaks, and that almighty breath 
Fulfils his great decrees. 


6 His very word of grace is ſtrong 
"Ao this which built the ſkies ; 
The voice that rolls the ſtars along 


Speaks all the promiſes. 
7 He faid, Let the wide hear n be ſpread, 
And heav'n was ſtretch'd abroad; 
Abrob'm I'll be thy God, he ſaid, 
And he was Abrab'm's God. 


* By: 
6 Oh, might I hear thine heav'nly tongue 


2 If but a Moſes wave his rod, 
The ſea divides and owns its God; 
The ſtormy floods their Maker kney, 


And let his choſen armies through. 
3 The 


ſcaly ſhoals amidſt the ſca 

To thee, their Lord, a tribute pay; 
The meaneſt fiſh that ſwims the flosd, 
Leaps up, and means a praiſe to God. 


4 The larger monſters of the deep 
On thy commands attendance keep ; 
By thy permiſſion, ſport and play, 
And cleave along their foaming way, 


5 If God his voice of tempeſt rears, 
Leviathan hies ſtill, and feats; 

Anon he liſts his noſtrils high, 

And ſpouts the occan to the ſky. 

6 How is thy glorious pow'r ador'd 
Amidſt theſe wat'ry nations, Lord! 
Yet the bold men that trace the ſeas, 
Bold men refuſe their Maker's prailc, 


7 What ſcenes of miracles they ſee, 
And never tune a ſong to thee! 
While on the flood they ſafely ride, 


8 Anon they plunge in wat'ry graves, 


Yet the ſurviving crew blaſpheme, 
Nor own the God that reſcu'd them. 


9 Oh, for ſome ſignal of thine hand 
Shake all the ſeas, Lord, ſhake the land 
Great Judge ! deſcend, leſt men deny 
That there's a God that rules the ſky. 


From the 70th to the 108th hymn, I ba 
reader will forgive the neglect of rhyme in 
rfl and third lines of the Stanza. , 


bone Domiaian over the Bea, hal. ei a5 b. 


They curſe the hand that ſmooths the ti 


And ſome drink dcath among the ware 


But whiſper, Thou art mine / 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 
To notes almoſt divine, 
9 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heav'a ſecure! 
I truſt the All-creating voice, 


LXXI. CcoMMON METRE 
Praiſe is Gon from all Creatures, 


t "THE glories of my Maker, God, 


My joyful voice ſhall fing, 
And call the nations to adore 


And faith defircs ns more. 


Their Former and their King, 


Sal! 
1 
Let 
Y 


Cf 


FP 


, Twas his right ati dour clay, 
And wrought this human frame : 
But from his own immediate breath 
Our nobler ſpirits eam. 
4 ; We bring our mortal pow'rs to God, 
And worſhip with our tongues ; 
We claim ſome kindred with the ſkies, 
And join th er ſongs. 


4 Yet groveling beaſts of ev "7 ſhape, 
And fowls of ev'ry wi 
And rocks, and trees, and * and ſeas, 
Their various tribute bring. 


re vlagets; to his honor ſhine, 
And wheels of nature roll, 
Praiſe him in your unweary 4 courſe 
Around the ſteady pole. 


6 The brightneſs of our Maker's name 
The wide creation fills, | 
And his unbounded grandeur flies, 


— — - -— 


7 7 


"KATY. 
NI, * 


LXXII. common METBH-. 


Deubt: ſeattered : Or, Spiritual Foy: reflered. 
"HES from my ſoul ſad thot's be 


And leave me to ; 
| My tongue ſhall comb 225 G 
And make a Joyful noiſe. 
2 Darkneſs and doubts had vera my mind 
And drown'& my head in tear, 
Till ſov*reign — with ſhining 8 729%, 
Diſpell'd my gloomy fears. OY.» 


3 Oh, what immortal; 
And raptures al Nite 
When — 7 told me I was hi 
And my beloved mine? 


vain the tempter ſrights my foul, 
b breaks my peace in vain ; 


One glimpſe, dear Saviour, of thy face 
Revives my joys again. 


4 


EIS 


Ecyond the heav'nly hills. 


LXXII. cou uod METRE. 


The run Day : -Or, the Refurreftion of 
CERIST. 


LXXIV. snhokr METRE. 


Repentance frem a. Senſe of diving Goodneſs : 
Or, A Complaint of ny ; 


S this the kind return, 
And theſe the thanks we awe, 


, 88˙D morn Thus to abuſe eternal love, 
2 Bs ing rays 3 Whencc all our blefliigs flow ! ! 
Echeld our "bog God ; 
That ſaw him triumph o er the duſt, 9 To what a ſtubborn frame _ 
6 ne = * 8 What ſtrange rebellious wretches we, 
ti a 
: 1 the cold priſon of a tomb | And Goo 2s 1 3 
5 The dear Redeemer lay, F On us be bids the fon 
"Til! the revolving ſkies had brought 1 er his reviving rays 4 
] The third, th' appointed day. For us the ſkies their circles run, 
Hell and the ide the * Jo lengthen out our days. 
; and the'grave unite their force | 
6 To hold our God in vain; + | 4 The brutes obey _ God, 3 
* The ſlecping conqueror aroſe, And ap nec 4 to men bs, 
J. And burſt cheir feeble chain. - But we more baſe, more brutiſn 2% 
Reject his eaſy reign. * 
„o thy great name, almighty. 1 5 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
Theſe ſacred hours we pay, And mould our ſouls afreſh ; ; 
And loud, Heſannas ſhall proclaim [Break, fov'reign grace, theſe hearts of ſtone; 
1 The triumph of the day. And give us hearts of fleſh, 
5 Salvation and immortal praiſe 6 Let old ingratitude . 
To our victorious Kin Provoke our weeping eyes, FL 7, 
d, Let heav'n and earth, rocks and ſeas And hourly, as new-mercies fall, * _ 
With glad Heſonncs ring —_—— 
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LXXV. COMMON METRE. [65 Bright angels, ſtrike your loudeſt ring 
| Spiritual and eternal Foy : Or, The beatifich Your ſweeteſt VOICES raiſe; 


K „ ner, Let heav'n and all created things Het 
72 * $0 e Sound our Immanuc!'s praiſe.) F 
1 ME thee, my God, my joys ; ; | Thi 
Beyond the limits of the ſkies, „ _ LONG METRy, I 
And all ereated bounds. The Chriflian Warfare, 17 
2 The holy triumphs of my ſoul Marry up, my foul, ſhake off thy ſeai 
Shall death itſelf out- brave, And gird the goſpel armour on; IX 
Leave dull mortality bebind, | March to the gates of endl fs joy, 
And fly beyond the grave. ; Where thy great Captain Saviour's pore 
4 There, where my bleſſed 1 2 Hell and thy ſins re ſiſt thy courſe, 8 
3 Ms hews' eee 1 zus, | But hell and fin are vanquifh'd foes ; P 
mm ſpend 4 long eternity | Thy Feſus nail'd them to the crols, Wit 
In pleaſure and in praiſe. And ſung the triumph when he roſe.] C 
b of years hav onde 3 What tho' the prince of darkneſs rage . Wi 
1 os thy 8 ay eyes [| And waſte the fury of his ſpite? *© E 
And endleſs ages ll adore |. Eternal chains confine him down He 
The glories of thy love. | Yo fiery deeps, and endleſs night. 1 
5 [Sweet Jgſus, every ſmile of thine 4 What though thine inward luſts rebel: ; Do 
Shall freſh endearments bring, Lis but a ſtruggling gaſp for life; 1 
And thouſand taſtes of new delight The weapons of victorious grace Ent 
From all thy graces ſprang. : Shall ſlay thy fins, and end the ſtrife, 4 
6 Haſte, my beloved, fetch my ſoul Then let my foul march boldly cu, He 
Up to thy bleſe d abode; Preſs forward to the heav'uly gate, F 
Fly, for my ſpirit longs to ſce There peace and joy eternal reign, Te 
My ſaviour and my God. | And glitt'ring robes ſor conqu'rors wait, | 
7 | 272 6 There ſhall I wear a ſtarry crown, {ln 
LXXVI. COMMON METRE. — in almigbty grace, ] 
. While all the armics of the ſkies W. 
Th e e e Join in my gloricus Leader's praiſe. 4 


1T 1 OSANNA to the Prince of light, 


That cloth'd himſelf in clay! |7_ by 2 
Encer'd the iron gates of death, 7 LXXVIII. couuox METRE 


—— — 


And tore the bars away. | | Redemption by CHRIST, 
2 Death is no more the king of dread, 1 HEN the firſt parents of our 13 
Since our Inmonuel role ; Rebe lid ar d 1ſt their God, 
Ho took the tyrant's ſting away, |} And the infection of their fin 
And ſpoil'd our belliſh foes. Had tainted all our biood; 
3 See how the conqu*'ror mounts aloft, 2 Infinite pity touch'd the heart 
And to his Father flies, Of the eternal Son, | An 
With fears of honour in his fleſh, | Deſcending from the heav'nly court, 
And triumph ig his eyes. | He left his Father's throne. Bu 
| 4 There our exalted Saviour reigns, 3 Aſide the Prince of Glory threw 4 
Aud ſcatters ble ſſings down; His moſt divine array, 44S 
Our Jeſus fills the middle feat _ And wrap'd his Godhead in a veil L 
Of the celeſtial throne. Of our inferiour clay. 
5 {Raiſe your devotion, mortal tongues, [4 His living pow'r and dying love, l 
To reach his bleſ#d abode, Redeem'd unhappy men ; | 
Sweet be the accents of wa ſongs And rais'd the ruins of our race Tren 
| To lite and God again. | 


To our incarnate 


tee, dear Lord, our b nd foul 
reſign; | 


* 2 her £ us deut 3 
For we are doubl 


rhine honour " torever be 
The buſineſs of our days, | 

For ever ſhall our thankful 
Speak thy « deſerved praiſe. 


x- 
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2 Let proud imperious kings 
Bow low before his thifone! 


to his feet, ye hau things, 
Or he hall read you dows 
3 Above the ſkies he vel 
And with amazin g blows 


He deals inſufferable pains 
On his rebellious foes. 


IIXIX. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. | 
LUNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
P We wretched ſinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 


Or ſpark of glimm' ring day. 
With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Rey our helplcſs grief ; 
He ſaw, and (O amazing love!) 
He ran to our relief. 
Down from the ſhining ſeats above 
With joyful haſte be fled, - ' * 


Enter'd the grave in mortal fleſh 
And dwelt among the dead. 


He ſpoil'd the pow rs of darkneſs thus 
And brake our iron chains, ö 
Icſus has freed our captive ſouls, 
From everlaſting pains. / 


Un vain the baffled prince of hell 
His curſed projects tries; 


COMMON. METRE. 


10; 


Are rais'd above the ſkies.] 
6 Oh, for this love let rocks and hills 


RE Their laſting ſilence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
* The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 
, Ves, we will praiſe thee, deareſt Lord, 


Our ſouls are all on flame ; 
H/ſanra round the ſpacious earth 
To thine adored name. 


Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold; 


But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 


His love can ne'er be told. 


We that were doom'd his endleſs laves, 


5. Yet everlaſting God, 

We love to ſpeak thy x 
Thy ſceptre's equal to thy a 
The ſeeptre c of thy grace. 
| 5 The arms of mighty lo e 
Defend our Z al 


And heav'nly mercy walls us i 
From hos ac hell. 


6 Salvation to the Kin 


That fits enthron'd* above : 


| [Thus we adore the God of might, . | 


And bleſs the God of love.” 


LXXXI. 
Our Sin the Cauſe of cums Deeth. 


ND now the ſcales have left mine 
Now I begin to ſee; eyes, . 
Oh the curs'd deeds my fins have done! 
What murd'rous things they be + 

. 


2 Were theſe the traitors, deareſt Lord, 
That thy fair body tore? 
Monſters, that ſtain'd thoſe heav'nly 

With floods of purple gore? [limbs 


3 Was it for crimes that I Rad done, 
My deareſt Lord was Thin, 

When juſtice ſeigd God's s only Son, 
And put his ſoul to pain? 


4 Forgive my guilt, O Prince of Peace, 
il wound my God no more: 
Hence from my heart, ye ſins, be gone, 

For Feſus Iadore. 


4 


õ Furniſh me, Lord, with heav'nly arms, 


From grace's magazine, 
And Fil proclaim eternal war 


2 Os, o A” dnnn 


LXXX. $HORT METRE; 
coD's awful Pozver and Goodneſs. 
the almighty Lord! 
How matchleſs is his pow'r ! 
Iremhle, O earth, beneath his word, 
Wiule all the hciv'ts adore. 


I 


W ith ev'ry darling fin. ' 


LXXXII. counmon METRE, 
' Redemption and Protection frgn Spiritual Eue- 
mies. 

RIST, my ſoul, my joyful pow'rs, ' 
And triumph in my God; 
Awake my voice, and Joud proclaim 
His glorious grace abroad. 


Q 2 


COMMON METRE, © 
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2 2 me from ſho Harps of Gi 
| gates of gaping 
And ſix d my Nanding more ſecure 
Than twas before I fell. 
3 The arms of everlaſting love, 
Beneath my foul he plc d, 
And on the rock of ages ſet 
My ſlipp'ry footſteps faſt. 
4 The oy of my bleſt abode 
Is wall'd around with grace; 
Salvation for à bulwark ſtands 
To ſhicld the ſacred place. 


5 3 vent his ſharpeſt ſpite, 
And 


his legions roar; 
Almighty mercy guards my life 
And — raging pow r. 
6 Ariſe my ſoul, awake my voice, 
And tunes of pleaſure fing ; 
Loud hallelujahs ſhall addreſs 
My Saviour and my King, 


LXXXIII. COMMON METRE. 
The Paſſion and Zxaltation of canrisT, 


S ſaith the Ruler of the ſxies, | 
Awale my dreadful froord ; 
Awake my worath, and ſmite the Man, 
My Fellow, faith the Lord. 


2 Vengeance receiv'd the dread command, 
d, down ſhe flies 
Jeſis ſubmits t' his Father's hand, 
And bows his head and dies. 


3 But, oh ! the wiſdom and the grace 
That join with vengeance now ! 
He dies to ſave our guilty race, 
And yet he riſes too. 
4 A perſon ſo divine was he, 
Who yielded to be ſlain, 
That he could give his ſoul away, 
And take bis life again. 


5 Live, glorious Lord, and reign on high, 


Let ev'ry nation ling, R 
And angels found, with endleſs joy, 
The Saviour and the King. 


. 


5 


HYMNS, &c. Lxxxin, Lxxxiv, Ixxxv. Bogk 


LXIXIV. $HORT METRE. 
The ſame. 
1 OME all harmonious tongues, 
Your nobleſt muſic bring; 
Ti Chrift the everlaſting God, 
Aud CLriſi the man, we ſing, 


2 Tell how he took our fleſh, 64 
b 4 2 away our guilt 
the dear drops of ſacred blood A 
That helliſh monſters ſpilt. 
3 [Alas the crucl ſpear 2 
Went E his ſide, LX 
And the rich of purple gore 
Their murd'rous weapons dy'd.] F 
4 waves of ſwelling gri 
bers his boſom ro þ ; ( 
And mountains of Almighty wrath T 
Lay heavy on his ſoul.] 
5 Down'to the ſhades of death 17 
He bow'd his awful head; 
Yet he aroſe to live, and reign Bi 
When death itſelf is dead. 
© 6 No more the bloody ſpear, iT 
The croſs and nails no more; 
For hell itſelf ſhakes at his name, N. 
And all the heav'ns adore. 
7 There the Redeemer ſits 7. 
High on the Father's throne ; 
The Father Jays his vengeance by, T 
And ſmiles upen his Son. 
8 There his full glories ſhine re 
With unereated rays 
And bleſs his ſaints 1 angels eyes Ai 
To everlaſting days. _ 
LXXXV. COMMON METRI IN 
Sufficiency of Pardon. L 
WII does your face, ye humble ſor | 
Thoſe mournful — 1 
What doubts are theſe that waſte 50 7 
And nouriſh your deſpair ? W 
2 What though your num'rous fins exce: 
The ſtars that fill the ſkies, 1 0¹ 
And aiming at th' eternal throne, | 
| Like pointed mountains riſc ? Fa 
3 What though your mighty guilt beyo 
The wide creation ſwell, 1 0 
And bas its curſt foundations laid 
Low as the deeps of hell ? BI 
4 See here an endleſs ocean flows | 
Of _never-failing grace; 
Behold a dying Savieur's veins 4[L 
The ſacrcd flood increaſc : * 
5 It riſcs high, and drowns the hilk, 
Has ncither ſhore nor bound : 
Now if we ſearch to find our ſins, 5 TI 
Our fins can ac'cr be found. 


6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace : 
That buries all our faults, ' 
4nd pard'ning blood, that ſwells ab 


Our follies and our thoughts. 


= 
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In vain the hi | 
To fie agate | 


(in humble notes our faith adores 
The great myſterious King, 


aner ae angels ſtrain their 
LXXXVI., COMMON METRE.| Aud — oe — 1 rs, 
Freedom from Sin and Miſery, in Heaven. — — — — 
; NUR fins, alas ! how ſtrong they be ? | 
er hey be ALEX XVIII common METRE. 
They break our duty, Lord, to thee, Salvation. © 
And hurry us away. 1 QALVATION! Oh the joyful found ! 
2 The waves of trouble, how they riſe ! 'Tis pleaſure to our ears ; 
How loud the tempeſts roar ! A ſovereign balm for ev'ry wound, 
But death ſhall land our weary ſouls A cordial for our fears, 
Safe on the heav'nly ſhore. \s |: Bury'd in ſorrow and in fin, 


1 There, to fulfil his ſweet commands, 
Our ſpeedy feet ſhall move ! 
No fin ſhall elog our winged zeal, 
Or cool our burning love. ; 


4 There ſhall we fit, and fing and tell 
The wonders of his grace, 
Till heav'nly raptures fire our hearts, 
And ſmile in ev'ry face. 
For ever his dear ſacred name 
Shall dwell upon our tongue, 
And Feſus and ſalvation be 
The cloſe of ev'ry ſong. 


— 


LYXX XVII. coOMMON METRE. 
The Divine Glories above cur Reaſon. 


1 LTOW wond' rous great, how glorious| 
Muſt our Creator be, (bright 
Who dwells amidſt the dazling light 


LIVES. - coat ants 


T 


2 There, bound in chains, the lions” 


At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we ariſe, by grace divine, 
To ice a heav'nly day. 


3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 


The ſpacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


2 


_ cunsT's Vid over Satan. 
OSANNA to our conqu'ring King 
The Prince of Darkneſs flies, 
His troops ruſh headlong down to hell, 
Like lightning from the ſkics.. - 


— 


roar 

And fright the reſeu'd ſheep ; ; 

But heavy bars confine their pow'r 
And malice to the deep. 


Of vaſt infinity ! 3 Hoſanna to our conqu ring King, 


: Our ſoaring ſpirits upwards riſe 
Tow'rd the celeſtial throne : 
Fain would we ſee the bleſſed Three, 
Aud the almighty One. 


Our reaſon ſtretches all its wings, 
And. clinibs above the ſkies ; 
But ſtill how far beneath thy feet 
Our grov'ling reaſon lies 
Lord, here we bend'cur humble ſouls, | 
And awſully adore; © 
For the weak pinions cf our mind, 
Can ſtr<tch a thought no moro ]) 


5 Thy glories infinitely riſe 


Faith in cun1sT, for Pardon and Sanfiification, 


All bail, incarnate love | 
Te u thouſaud ſongs ani glories wait 
To crown my head above. 


4 Thy vict'ries and thy deatbleſs fame 
Through the wide world ſhall run; 
And everlaſting ages fing 
The triumnhs thou haſt won. 


ä 


XC. COMMON METRE. 


I OW ſad our ſtate by nature is 
Our fin, how deep it ſtains 
And Satan binds our captive minds, 


Above our lab'r.ng tongue; 


"CS. » 


Faſt in lus flavich chains. 


4 * 
/ 


—_ 


198. 


But barrier ſov'reign 
: - = 
* / ye 2. —. 
And | 


HI MNS. &c. XC, cu. 


But when gur eyes behold his 
Hur hearts ſhall. love him more, 

eee ſouls are 2 
To ſee thy bleſs'd abode ; 


Df would beer thy promiſe, 45 To our incarnate God !] 
while our faith en 
5 bro the dear fountain of thy blood, 5 And while our ah vhs thi + ae Tis para- 
Incarnate God, I fly ; thy fiery 7 Lend th 
Here let me waſh my ſpotted ſoul | X 11 etch our ſc Ys away. | 
From crimes of deepeſt dye. =s J U 
8 * r OV 
Stretch out thine arm, viQrious King, Tis hea v 
L e a, —— common METRE. — 
Drive om ſaved, 
Win al bis toll b i ſeat, 7 223 Enemies ir 4 (To 
6 A guilty , weak, and helpleſs worm Hour tothe ? wed and let our jc 
kind arms 1 fall! | Through the whole nation run; 
Be = my ſtrength and cighteouſneſs, | Ye Weſtern ſkies, reſound the noiſe 
My" * 58 my All. N Beyond the rifing ſun. 
— g Thee, mighty God, our ſouls admire, 
XC], COMMON METRE, Thee.our glad voices ſing, 
| And join with the celeſtial choir, 
The Glory of enn in Heaven. To praiſe th eternal King. 
H,the delights, the heaw'nly joys, 3 Th r the whole creation 
0 755 5 . : P Net on the ny ite 2 
Where Feſus s the bri Fo) Sits ſmiling at the weak defi 
'D Of his 0 'crflowing grace: * 1 Thine envious foes — 2 / 
2 Swee? majeſty and awful love 4 Thy ſcorn derides their feeble rage, 
Sit ſunling on his WT 1 And with an awful frown, 
And ll the gloriqus ranks above Flings val confuſion on their plots, 
At hunble diſtance bow. And ſhakes their Babel down.” 
3 [Princes to li- imperial name 5 [Their ſecret fixes in caverns lay, 
Bend their bright ſceptres down; And we the ſacrifice ; 


Praun thrune:, and pow'rs rejoi 


4 Archangels ſound his forty raiſe 
Through ev" 1 reet, 
And lay their high Eſt honours down 
Submiſſive at his fect. | 


5 Thoſe ſoft, thoſe bleſſed feet of his, 
That once rude iron tore, 
High on a throne of light they land, 
And all the ſaints adore. 


6 His head, the dear majeſtick head, 
That cruct thorns did wound, 


To ſee him wear the crown. FM 


| 7 In vain the buſy ſons of hell 


, ; From their malicious O ; 


But gloomy caverns ſtrove in vain 


To "(cape al-ſearching eyes. 


9 Their dark deſigns were all reveal 

| Their treaſons all betray d; 

Praiſe to the Lord, that broke the * 
Their curſed hands had laid. 


Still new reb<lions try, 
Their ſouls all pine with ee 75 
And vex a Yay aud die. TS 


8 Almighty grace deſends our land 


Then let us with unued tongs . 


See what immortal glories cine, 
And eise u around 


Almighty g grace agere. 


G09 all, and in all. Pſalm 1xxli. 25. 


I Y God, my life, love, 

To tha 2s thee] call; 

annot live, if thou remove, | 
For thou art all in all. 

2 [Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell; 

Ti paradiſe when thou art here; 

If thou depart tis hell.] 


3 (The ſmilings of thy face, 

How amiable they are! 
Tis hea vn to reſt in thine embrace; 
And no where eiſe but there.] 


4 [To tizce, and thee alone, 

The angels owe their bliſs; 
hey fit around thy gracious throne, 
And dwell where Jeſus is.] 


5 {Not all the harps above 
Can make a hcav'nly place, 

Cod his refidence remove, 

Or but conceal his face} 


Nor earth nor all the ſy, 
Can one delight a ford; 

, not 2 drop of real joy, 

Without thy preſence, Lord. 


1 Thou art the ſea of love, 
Where all my pleaſures roll; 
e circle where my paſſions move, 
And centre of my ſoul. 

ro thee my ſpirits fly 

With infinite deſire: 

ard yet, how far from thee I lie! 
Dear Feſus raiſe me higher.) 


cod my only Happineſi, Pſal. IXxiii. 25. 


f M* God, my portion, and my love, 
My everlaſting All, 
I've none but thee in heav'n above, 
Or on this carthly ball. 


| [What empty things are all the ſxies, 
And this inſerior clod ! | 
There's nothing here deſerves my joys, 
There's nothing like my God.] 
ln vain the bright, the burning ſun 
Scatters his fceble light: | 
lis thy ſweet beams create my noon ; 
If thou withdraw, tis night. 


e II. HT MNS, Kc. xen, av, c 


XCIll. snoar METRE, [4 Andwhilſt upon my reſtleſs bed 
|- Amongſt the ſhades 1 roll, + +/+ 


5 To thee we owe our wealth and friends, 


189 


If my Redeemer ſhewsy his head, 
"Tis morning with my ſoul] 


7 


| = health and ſafe abode ; A 
nks to thy name for meaner things, 
But they are not my God. 2 


[6 How vain atoy is glitt rig wealth, , 


kf once compar'Sto, thee ? 
Or what's my ſafety, or my health, 
| Or all nb | 


47 Were I poſſeſſor of the carth, 


And call'd the ſtars mine own ; 
Without thy graces, and thyſelf, 
I were a wretch undone : 


$ Let others ſtretch their arms like ſeas, 
And graſp in all the ſhore, 

Crant me the viſits of thy face, 

| And 1 dcfire no more. 


XCIV. cCoMMoN METRE. | 


— — A 4 


" [i 


XCV. cOMMON METRE. 
Look on him whom they pierced and maurn. 


iz FNFINITE grief! amazing woe! 


Behold my bleeding Lord: 5 
Hell and the Jeu confpir'd his death, 
And us d the Roman iword. 


2 Oh, the ſharp pangs of ſmarting pain 


1 My dear Redeemer bore, | 


When knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
His ſacred body tore, | 


3 But knotty whips, and ragged thorns, 
In vain do I accuſe ; | 
In vain I blame the Roman bands, 
And the more ſpiteful 7-202. 


4 'Twere you my fins, my cruel ſins, 
His chief tormenters were 5 

Each of my crimes became a nail, 
And unbelief the ſpear. 


5 "Twere you that pull'd the vengeanee 
Upon his guiltleſs head: —— 
Break, break, my heart, oh burſt, mine 
And let my ſorrows bleed. ey es, 


Strike, mighty grace, my flinty ſoul, 
lilli melting waters flow, _ 
And deep repentance drown mine eyes 
In undiſſembled woe. - 


——— — — _ —— — — 


XCVI. COMMON METRE. 


Levey Or, Angel 838888 7 
Diſinxviſint 3 ** mountain preſſes down 
. Man ſaved. © en 
OWN headlong from the nati 4 When mercy — 
Bi The rebel angels fcll, TED | ben fling hear al — 
And thunder- -bolts of flaming wrath This ſtubborg, this ww 4. 
_, Purſu'd them deep to hell. Would thruſt i it from 1 


2 Down from the top of earthly bliſs 
Rebellious man was hurl'd ; | 
And Feſus 'd beneath the grave, 

To reach a ſinking world. 


3 Oh, love of infinite degree ! 
Unmeaſurable grace ! 
Moſt heav'n's eternal Darling die, 
To fave a trait rous race? , 


4 Muſt angels fink for cver down, 
And burn in queachleſs fire, 
"While God forſakes his ſhining throne, 
To raiſe us wretches higher ? 


5 Oh, for his love, let earth and ſkies 
With Hallelujal ; ring, 
And the full choir of human Ages | 


190 HYMNS, £ 2 Levi, XCVAL, 


; How Güde do I rite to. God, 


15 Againſt the thunders of thy word 


Levi, ved, c. Bogk 


Rebellious have ſtood; 
My heart it ſhakcs not at the wrath 
And terroxs of a Cod. 


6 Dear Saviour, this — of mine 
In thine own crimſon ſea ! 

None but a bath of blood divine 
Can melt the flint . 


XCIX. commMmoN METRE, 
The Bok of GoD's Decree, 

ET the whole race of creatures | 
Abas'd before their God; 


Whate'er bis ſov'reiga voice has fort 
He governs with a ned. | 


Chriſt i 1 
My blet 


All  Hallelyjabs ſing. 
XVII. LONG, METRE, 
The ſame. | 


ROM heav's the finnin BE tel, 
And wrath ee 
down ; 
But man, vile man, forſook his bliſs, 
And mercy lifts him to a crown. 


2 Amazing work of ſov' reign grace, 
That could diſtinguiſh rebels fo ! 
Our guilty treaſons catl'd aloud 
For eyerlaſting fetters too. 


310 thee, to thee, almi zhty love, 
Our ſouls, ourſelves, our all we pay; 
Millions of tongues ſhall ſound thy praile 
On the 18 * of heav A day: 


XCVIII. common MET RE. 
Hardneſt of Heart complained e. 
1 Y heart how dreadſul hard it is 
How heavy here it lics.; 
Heavy and cold within my brealt, 

Juſt like a rock of ice 

2 Sin, like a raging tyrant, fits. 
Upon this flint pf bg 

And ey'ry grace 2 bury d * 

Beneath this heart of ſtone. | 


2 [Ten thouſand ages ete the Kies 


1 


Dearcr 
My lim 
The ſtr 
Torture 
zut the 
With tl 


Were into motion brought; 
All the long years and worlds to e 
Stood preſent to his thought. 


3 There's not a ſparrow or a Worm, 
But's found in his dc crecs; 


He raiſes monarchs to their thrones, My G 
And ſinks them as he plcaſe.} That ic 

4 If light attends the courſe I run, be ever 
His he provides thoſe rays ! Withou 
4nd tis his hand that hides wy fun, WW: impo 

if darkneſs cloud my days. Have t 

5 Yet I could not be much concern d, Ard in 

| Nor vaiy long to ſce That w 


The volumes of his decp decrees, 
What months are writ for me. 


16 When he reveals the book of life, Ve 
Oh, tazy I read my name 

Amongſt the choſen of his love, W 

The foll'wers of the Lamb. Hono 

re n = Hy 

C. LONG METRE 1 [Hom 

The Preſince of Cun18T is the life of my" 7077 

H ſull of anguiſh i is the thought, To 

How it diſtracts and tears my heat wn 

If God at laſt, my ſov'reign Judge, ; * 


Should frown, and bid my ſoul d f 


1 


ok TE 
WL 
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win Te Dip , | The ply g Aid c 
There ſhall 1 y but to thy reaſt ? i e dang'rous ſnares to ſouls : | 
jar 1 have ſought no other home: | There's but a drop of Hätt ring fwect, 
ror 1 have learn'd no other reſt. And dath'd vic bitter bo 
[cantiot live contented here, s God is mine àll-fuſfcien ATTY += 
Without fome glimpſes of thy face; My portion and my Le 

ud heav'n, without thy preſence in him my vaſt defires are alla, | 

will be a dark and tir : place. And all my pow'rs rejoice. 

When earthly cares engroſs the day, 6 In vaia the world accoſts my eur 

aud hold my thoughts afide from thee, And tempts ty heart anew ; 4 

The ſhining hours of cheerful light I cannot buy your bliſs ſo dear, 

ur long and tedious years to me. Nor part with heav'n for you. 

And if no ev'ning viſit's paid — — 1 


detween my Saviour and my ſoul, . 
How dull the night ! bow ſad the ſhade ! 
How mournfully the minutes roll!“ 
This fleſh of mine might learn as ſoon 
To live, yet part with all my blood; 
To breathe, when vital air is gone, 

r thrive aud grow without my food. 
chriſ is my light, my life, my care, 
My bleſſed hope, my heav'nly prize; 
Dearcr than all my paſſions are, 

My limbs, my bowels, or my eyes. 


The ſtrings that twine about my heart, 
Tortures and racks may tear them off ; 
zut they can never, never part 

With their dear hold of Cbrif, my love.] 


My God! and can a humble child, 
That loves thee with a flame fo high, 
de ever from thy face exil'd, 

Without the pity of thine eye ? 

1 Impoſſible !—For thine own hands 
Hive ty'd my heart fo faſt to thee, 
Ard in thy book the promiſe ſtands, 
That where thou art, thy friends muſt be.] 


4 


p 


| 


CH. Loo werrE. 
Mo, Ill repine at death no more, 
But with a cheerful gaſp refign 


To the cold dungeon of the grave 
Theſe dying, with'ring limbs of mine. 


2 Let worms devour my waſting fleſh, 


And crumble all my bones to duſt, 
My God ſhall raiſe my frame anew, 
At the revival of the juſt. 


3 Break, ſacred morning, through the ſkies, 


Bring that delightful, dreadful day, 

Cut ſhort the hours, dear Lord, and come; 
Thy ling'ring wheels, how lopg they ſtay. 
4 [Our wearied ſpirits faint to ſee 

Ihe light of thy returning face, 

And hear the language of thoſe lips 
Where God has ſhed his richeſt grace.) 


5 [Haſte then upon the wings of love, 
Rouſe al the pious fleeping clay, 
That we may join in heav'nly joys, 
and ſing the triumph of the day.] 


Cl. COMMON METRE. 
The Worl7's three chief Temptations. 


HEN in the light of faith divine 
We look on things below, 
Honour and gold, and ſenſual Joys 
How vain and dang'rous too! 
$ [Honour's a puff of noiſy breath; 
Yet men expoſe their blood, 
And venture everlaſting death. 
To gain that airy geud. 


While others ſtarve the nub! 
And iced on fluniag dull, | 
They rob the ſerpent of his food, 


er mind, 


CIII. COMMON METRE, 
cHnisT's Commiſſion. John iii, 16, * 
I (OG happy ſouls, approach your 
With new melodious ſongs ; [ God, 


Come tender to Almighty grace 
The tribates of your tongues. _ 


2 8o ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the love 
hat pity'd dying men, 
The Father ſent his equal Son, 
Jo give them life again. 


3 Thy bands, dear Ius, were not arm'd, 


With a zevenging rod, 
No hard commillion to perform 


o 


T indulge a ſordid luſt.] 


The vengeance of a God; 


— 2 


PP — . 47 > IIs. 
. 
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4 But all was mercy, all was mild, 
And wrath forſook the throne, 


When Chriff on the kind errand came, 


5 Hore, ſinners, you may heal your wo 
And vive roms + hn Marg 
Troſt ia the mighty Saviour's name 
And you ſhall never die. 

6 See, deareſt Lord, our willing ſouls 
Accept thine oſſer d grace; 
We bleſs the great Redecmer's love, 


* 


And give the Father praiſe. 


HYMNS, &c. 


ev, o, evt, evii. Book 

And threat' ning v rolls 3 
Tocroth our fecble frames | 

Almi goodneſs eries—Forbear ! 
And ſtrait the thunder ſtays : 

And dare we now provoke his wrath 
And weary out his grace ? 

4 Lord, we have long abus d thy love, 
100 long indulg d our fin, 

Our aching hearts een bleed to ſee 

What rebels we have been. 


No more, ye luſts, ſhall ye command, 


— — . — — — 


CIV. .sHoRT METRE. 


I | | gong your triumphant ſongs - 


To an immortal tune, | 
Let the wide carth reſound the deeds 


_ Celeſtial grace has done, 5 


2 Sing how eternal force 
Its chief beloved choſe, WE, { 


+ tf 


And bid him raiſe our wretched race . * - 
142 "Twas for my ſias my dearcit Lord 


i 


From their abyſs of woes. 


3 His hand no thunder bears, 
Nor terror clothes his brow ; 
No bolts to drive our guilty ſoul; 
To fiereer flames below. 


4 "Twas mercy filFd the throne, 
And wrath ſtood filent by, 
When Cliff wis ſent with pardous down 
To rebels doom'd to die. 


5 Now, ſinners, dry your tears, 
Let hopeleſs ſorrow ceaſe ; 
Bow to the {coptre of his love, 
And take the offer'd peace. 


6 Lord, we obey thy call; 7 
We lay an humble claim 
To the ſalvation thou haſt brought, 
And love and praiſe thy name. 


| EA 


* 


CV. COMMON METRE. 


Repentance flowing from the patience of Gop. 
x \ ND are we wretches yet alive? 
And do we yet rebel? 
"Tis boundleſs, tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 
2 The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would fink us down to flames, 


No more will we obey; 
Stretch out, O God, thy conqu'ring hai 
And drive thy foes away. - 


iS 


VI. 


COMMON METRE, 


Repentance at the Crof;. 


I H, if my ſoul was form'd for woe 

How would I vent my fighs! 

Repentance ſhould like rivers flow, 
From both my ſtreaming eyes. 


Hung on the curſed tree, 
And.groan'd away a dying life 
For thee, my Joul, for thee. 
3 Oh, how [| hate thoic luſts of mine 
That crucify'd my God, | 


Thoſe fins that pierc'd and nail'd hisflel 
Faſt to the fatal wood. 


4 Yes, my Redeemer, they ſhall die, 


My heart has ſo decreed ; And 1 

Nor will I ſpare the guilty things Upd 

| That mide my Saviour bleed. "0 

5 Whilſt with a melting broken heart f 45 

My murder'd Lord I view, Our G 

Tl raiſe revenge againft my fins, And 
And ſlay the murd'rers too. 

« LANE A Bob en Nich vu 
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CVII. common METRE. Mn. ; 

The everlaſiing Abſence of 60D intolerable. Aud 

I 3 awful day will ſurely come, I Now » 

Ih appointed hour makes ha And 

When I muſt ſtand before my Judge No fier 

| And pats the ſolema teſt. Nor 

2 Thou lovely chief of all my joys, The pe 

| Thou Sov'reign of my heart, Arc 

| How could | bear to hear thy voice High ! 

Aud 


Pronounce the ſound, Depart! 


The thunder of that diſmal word 
Would ſo torment my car, | 
Twould tear my ſoul aſunder, Lord, 
With moſt tormenting fear. 


to be baniſh'd for my life, 

And yet forbid to die? 

To linger in eternal pain, 
Yet death for ever fly? ! 

0h, wretched ſtate of deep deſpair 
To ſee my God remove, 

And fix my doleful ſtation where 
| muſt not taſte his love 


I throw my arms around 
110 hang upon thy breaſt; 
Without a gragious ſmile from thee 

My ſpirit cannot reſt. 


Ob] tell me that my worthleſs name 
Is graven on thy hands, 
ew me ſome promiſe in thy book, 
Where my ſalvation ſtands. 


(Cive me one kind, aſſuring word, 
To link my fears again, 

And cheerfully my ſoul ſhall wait 
Her three ſcore years and ten.] 


— 


CVIII. COMMON METRE. 
leſs to the throne of Grace by a Mediator. 


OME, let us lift our joyful eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And ſmile to ſee our Father there 
Upon a throne of love. 


Once 'twas a ſeat of dreadful wrath, 
And ſhot devouring flame ; 

Our God appear'd conſuming fire, 
And vengeance was his name. 


kich were the drops of Fe/us' blood 
That calm'd his frowning face, 

That ſprinkled o'er his burning throne, 
Aud turn'd the wrath to grace. 


Now we may bow before his ſect, 
And venture ncar the Lord; 

No fiery cher ub guards his ſeat, 
Nor double flaming ſword. 


The peaceful gatcs of heav'nly bliſs 
Arc open'd by the Son; 
H';h le us raile our not.s of praiſe, 


Aud teach th' almighty thronc. 
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6 To thee, ten thouſand thanks we bring, 
A ES ns 

Tur En his fury b.. 


Still we muſt lean upon Gur God, 


CIX. Lono meTre. 
The darkneſs of Providence, 
1] ORD, we adore thy vaſt deſigns, 
L Th obſcure of Providence, 
Too deep to ſound with mortal lines, 
Toodark to view with feeble ſenſe. 


2 Now thou array'ſt thine awful face 

In angry frowns, without a ſmile : 

We, through the cloud, believe thy grace, 
Secure of thy compaſſion ſtill. | 


3 Through ſeas and ſtorms of deepdiſtreſs 
We fail by faith, and not by fight, 

Faith guides us in the wilderneſs, 
Through all the briars, and the night. 


4 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 
Reſolve to ſcourge us here below, 


Thine arm ſhall bear us ſafcly through. 


CX. $HORT METRE. 
Triumph over Death, in the Hope of the Ref+ 


urrection. 
I AY muſt this body dic? _ 
This mortal frame decay? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie mould'ring in the clay ? 
2 Corruption, earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh, 
Till my triumphant ſpirit comes, 
Jo put it on afreſh. 
3 God my Redeemer lives, 
And often from the \Kies, 
Looks down and watches all my duſt, 
Till be ſhall bid it riſe. | 
4 Array'd in glorious grace, 
Shall theſe vile bodics ſhine, 
And ev'ry ſhape, and ev'ry face, 
Look beav'nly and divine. 


5 Theſe lively hopes we owe 
To Y dying love; 


- 


We would adore his grace below, 
Aud ing his pow'r above. 
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6 Dear Lord, accept the praiſe Through all the dangers that we meet, 
AGES humble = | travelling the heav'aly road. 
tunes of nobler ſound we rai . 
PE” 5 Lord, when I leave this mortal ground 
With our immortal tongues. = | And thou ſhalt bid me rife and come, 
— — — e Send a beloved angel down, 
Safe to conduct my ſpirit home. 
CXI. COMMON METRE. Les. = * 
Thankſgiving for Vifory : Or, con's Doi. CXIII. comMon METRI. 
I 2 Fudah fing, : nao 
. 3 jeſty of Se! 
| The Lord aſſumes his 4 , How <x ack to behold 
Come, let us own the heav'oly King, | The ſervants waiting round his thre 
ay es ge The iv'ry and the gold ! 
2 The great, the wic - 2 But, mi God ; thy palace ſhines 
„„ Wich ka) fapertor Nin, 
* ne ag ob. gh 9 Thine angel-guards are ſwift as winds, 


3 He reigns upon th' eternal hills, 
Diſtributes mortal crowns ; 
Empires are fix'd beneath his ſmiles, 
And totter at his frowns, 


4 Navies that rule the ocean wide, 
Are vanquiſh'd by his breath, 
And le ions, arm'd with pow'r and pride, 

De. cend to watry dea th. 
5 Let tyrants make no more pretence 
Ta vex our happy land: 
Jehovah's name is our defence ; 


Thy miniſters are flames, 


| 13 (Soon as thine only Son had made 


His entrance on the earth, 
A ſhining army downward fled, 
To celcbrate his birth. 


4 Andwhen oppreſs'd with pains andfea 
On the cold ground he lies, 
Behold a heav'nly form appears, 
T' allay his agonies.] 


5 Now to the hands of Chrif, our King, 
Are all their legions giv'n ; 


Our buckler is his hand. They wait upon his ſaints, and bring 
2 His choſen heirs to heav'n. 
6 Pleaſure and praiſe run through thei 
CXII. Lon METRE. | To feea der n: I 
* ** at Satan has a captive loſt, 
4 And Chrift a ſubject born. 


= REAT God ! to what a glorious], But there's an hour of brighter joy, 


height 
Haſt thou advanc'd the Lord thy Son + 
Angels in all th ir robes of light, 
Are made-the ſervants of his throne. 


2 Before his feet thine armics wait, 
And ſwift as flames of fire they move, 
To manage his affairs of ſtate, 

In works of vengeance and of love. 


3 His orders run through all the hoſts, 
Legions deſcend at his command, 
To ſhield and guard our native coaſts, 
When fore!gn tage invades our land. 


4 Now they are ſent to guide our fect 


When he his angels ſends 
Obſtinate rebels to deſtroy, 
And gather in his friends. 


8 Oh ! could I ſay without a doubt, 
There ſhall my ſoul be found, 
Then let the great erchangel ſhout, 

And the laſt trumpet ſound. 


CXIV. COMMON METRE 
cunn3T's Death, V iftory and Dominion. 


I 1 SING my Saviour's wond'rous death 
He conquer'd when he fell: 
"Tis foifb'd / ſaid his dying breath, 


Up to the gates of thine abode, 


And thook the gates of hell. 


a our Immanuel cries, 2 How can I die while Je lives, 

The dreadful work is done Who roſe and left the dead ; 

Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, Pardon and grace my ſoul receives - 
His kingdom is begun. From mine exalted head. 

His croſs a ſure foundation laid 3 All that I am, and all I have, N 


For glory and renown, 
When through the regions of the dead 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


Exalted at his Father's fide 
Sits our victorious Lord; : 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 


5 The ſaints from his propitious eye, 
Await their ſeveral crowns, 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 

The terrour of his frowns. 


— 


CXV. COMMON METRE. 

60D the Avenger of bis Saints ; Or, His King» 
dom ſupreme. 

15 ay as the heav'ns above the ground, 

Reigns the Creator, God; 


Wide as the whole creation's bound 
Extenes his awful rod. 


Let princes of exalted ſtate 
To him aſcribe their crown, 
Render their homage at his fect, 


And caſt their glories down. | 


1 Know that his kingdom is ſupreme, 
Your lofty thouguts are vain ; 
He calls you gods, that awful name, 
But ye muſt die ike men. 


4 Then let the ſov'reigns of the globe 
Not dare to vex the juſt; 
He puts on vengeance like a robe, 
And treads the worms to duſt. 


5 Ye judges of the earth be wiſe, 
And think of heav'n with fear; 
The meaneſt ſaint that you deſpiſe 
Has an avenger there. 
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| CXVE. ron Mera. 


Shall befor ever thine! 

Whatc'er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands reſign. 

4 Yet if I might make ſome reſerve, 

Aud duty did not call, 


I love my God with zeal ſo great 
That f hould give him all. 


Living and dying, with 60D preſent. f 


iF CANNOT bear thine abſence, Lord, 
My life expires if thou depart; * 
Be thou, my heart, ſtill near my Gog, 


And thou, my God, be near my heart. 


: I was not horn for earth or fin, 
Nor can | live on things ſo vile; 
Yet I will ſtay my ſather's time, 
And hope and wait for heav'n a while. 


2 Then, deareſt Lord, in thine embrace, 
lt me reſin my fleeting breath, 
And, with 2 ſmile upon my face, 

tals the important hour of death. 


| CxvIII. LONG METRE, 
The Priefiboed of cunsT., 


1 TI LOOD has a voice to pierce the ſkies, 
Revenge the blood of Abel cries ; 

But the dear ſtream, when Chrift was ſlain, 

Speaks peace as loud from ev'ry vein. 


2 Pardon and peace from God on high; 
Behold he lays his vengeance bj; 
And rebels that deſerve his ſword 
Become the fav'rites of the Lord. 


3 To 7% let our praiſes rife, 
Who gave his life a ſacrifice : 
Now he appears before his God, 


We 
8 
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CXVI. - COMMON METRE. 
Mevcies and. Thanks. 
H 


And, for our pardon, pleads his hlood. 


CXIX. COMMON METRE; 
| The Holy Scriptures. 
1 


W can I fink with ſuch a prop 
As my eternal God, 

Who bears the earth's huge pillars up, 

And ſpreads the heav'ns abroad? 


1 


ADEN with guilt, and full of fears, 
I fly to thee, my Lord, 
And not a glimpſe of hope appears, 
But in thy writtep word. 


| 


2 The wy 22 of — 1 — yo 


Here behold roy Saviow 
SA 


3 [This is the feld where hidden lies 
The pearl of price unknoun; 
That merchant is divine _ 
Who makes the pearl hi 


Here conſecrated water flows, 
ench my thirſt of fin ; 


To 
Here the fa fair tree of knowledge grows, 


1775 danger dwells therein. 


5 This is the Judge that ends the ſtrifc, 
Where wit and reaſon fail; 
My guide to everlaſting life, 


Through all this — vale. 
6 Oh! may thy counſels, mighty God, 


My ron roving feet command ; 
Nor | forſake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 


CXX, © $HORT METRE. 
The Law and Gefpel joined in Scripture, 


1 Lord declares his will, 
And kecps the world in awe; 
Amidſt the ſmoke on Sinas's hill, 
Breaks out his ſicry law, 


2 The Lord reveals his face, 
. And, ſmiling from above, 
Sends down the goſpel of his grace, 
TY epiſtlcs of his love. | 


3 Theſe facred words impart 
Our Maker's jule commands; 
The pity of his melting heart, 
Aud vengeance of his hands. 


4 {Hence we awake our fear 
We draw our comfort hence ; 
The arms of grace are treafur'd here, 
And armour of defence. 


We learn Cbriß crucify'd, 
And here behold his blood? 
All ars and know ledges beſide 
Will do us little good.] 


6 We read the heav'nly word, 
We take the offer'd grace, 
Obey the ſtatutes of the Lord, 

Aud truſt his promiſcs. 


15 5 
5 
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E The law diſcovers guilt and fin, 


7 In vain ſhall Satan rage 
inſt a book divine, 

Where wrath and lightning guard the pas 

Where beams of mercy ſhine, 


. CXXIL. LONG METRE, 
The Law and Goſpel difling»iſbed. 


HE law commands, and makes us 
know 
What duties to our God we owe; 
But *.is the goſpel muſt reveal 
Where lics our ſtrength to do his will 


And ſhews how vile our hearts have been; 
Only the goſpel can expreſs 
Forgiving love, and cleanſing grace. 


3 What curſes doth the law denounce 
Againſt the man that fails but once ? 
But in the goſpel Chrift appears, 
Pard'ning the guilt of num'rous years 
4 My ſoul, no mere attempt to draw 
24 life and comfort from the law: 


to the hope the goſpel gives: 
The man that truſts the promiſe lives, 


" CXXII. Lone wttRE. 
Retirement and Nation. 


Y God permit me not to be 
A ſtranger to myſelf and thee; 
| Amidſt a thouſand thonghts I rove, 


| Forgetful of my higheſt love. 


2 Why ſhould my paſſions mix with earth, 
And thus debaſe my heav'nly birth? 
Why ſhould I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? 


3 Call me away from flcſh and ſenſe, 
One-ſov*reign word can draw me thence; 
I would obey the voice divine, 

And all inferiour joys reſign. 


Let noiſe and vanity be gone : 
In ſecret filence of the mind, 


4 Be earth with all ber ſcenes withdrawn; 


My heav'n, and there my God, I find. 


CXXIIL. LonG METRE. 
The Benefit of Public Ordinances. 


I AEK from ev'ry mortal care, 
Awa from earth, our ſouls retreat; 
We leave this worthdefs world afar, 


Aud wait and worſhip near thy icat. 
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da inthe r —.— Lone METRE. -- 

. We gaze upon thy lovely face, and Repentance, Unbelief and Lmpenitence. 
tud learn the wondersof thy por. FE and immortal joys arc giv'n 
While here ourvarious wants we mourn, 2 — 

Voited groaus akcend on hi — — ans heb of heals 


And pray'rs e a 4 return By faith in God*z ete tual Son. 


bleſfia 
bien tn a woe to the wretch that never felt 


If Sataw t. en frong, Ide inward pany of pious grief, 
— — | | | But adds to all his crying guilt 


We gird the goſpel armour on, ©} The ſtubborn fin of unbehief, | 
Wn rec 090 og | |; The law condemns the rebel dead, © | 
! ſpivit Under the wrath of God he lies: 
Our — | He ſcals the 1 on his own, bead, 
1 e eee 
With healing beams — hie wozs. (CXXVI. 
{Father ! my ſoul would ſtill ahide cov glorified in the GH 
Within thy temple near thy fide; 1 "I Lord, deſcending from above, 
But if my fect muſt hence part, | Invites his children near; 3 
— LAS EE | While pow'r and truth, and boundleſs 
- ae, oa (| . {love 
2 Here, in the goſpel's wond'rous frame 
(XXIV. COMMON: METRE T ed ccd we 10 — , 
4 701 | A thoufand angels learn thy name, 
3 _ Beyond whatc'er they knew. 
Is not the law of ten commands l3 Thy name is writ in faireſt lines, 
On holy Sinai giv'n, | Thy wonders here we trace; 
Or ſent to men by Moſer” hands, Wisdom through all the my{t'ry Thives, 
Can bring as ſafe to heav'n. And ſhines in Jeſus face. 
1 Tis not the blood which Aaron ſpilt, 4 The law its beſt obedience owes ; 
Nor ſmoke of ſweeteſt ſmell, I ourincarnate God: | 
Can buy a pardon for our guilt, And thy revenging juſtice ſhows 
Or ſave our ſouls from hell. Its honours in his blood. 
5 But ſtill the luſtre of th 82 a 
Aaron the prieſt reſigns his br cath, Our warmer 2 — 
At God's immediate will ; Gilds the whole ſcene with brighter rays, 
And in the deſart yields to death, - | And more exalts our joys. 
Upon th* appointed kill. — -- 71 
CXXVII. LONG METRE, 
4 1 82 275. e ide Circumciſion and Baptiſm. 
une beſe who practiſæ the Ba 
While Maſ bow'd his head and dy'd Ce... 7 — 6s — won * pr 
ann.. Hus did the ſons of Abrab'm pas 
$ Iſrael rejoice, now *Joſoua leads, Under the bloody ſeal of grace 
He'll bring your tribes to reſt ; The young diſciples hore the yoke, 
80 far the Saviour's name exceeds Till Chrift the Painful bo nCage broke. 
The ruler and the prieſt. 2 By milder ways doth 7-ſur prove 
ae — His Father cov 'nant, and his love; 
Jjoſuua the ſime with JESUs, and ſignifies af He ſeals to ſaints his / florous grace, 
| Saviour. | Nor docs forbid theit rant race. 
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3 Their ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood, 


Their children ſet for God; Aſſau 
His ſpirit on their offspring ned, The new Creation, d ca 
Like water pour d upon the head. |; A TTEND, while God's exaked 30 d 
4 Let ev'ry ſaint with cheerful voice Doth his own glory ſhew: er 
In this large covenant rejoice ; — —2 CN 
Young children in their early days, | Creating new. 

Shall give the God of Abrab'm praiſe. |, Nature and fin are paſs'd away, 


CXXVIII. COMMON METRE. 


Corrupt Nature from Adam. 
1 TD LESS'D with the joys of innocence}3 
Till he debas'd his foul to fenfe, None but the new-born heirs of grace WM And 
And eat th' unlawful food. My glories ſhall partake. By 
2 Now we are born a ſenſual race, 14 Mighty Redeemer, ſet me free We | 
To finful joys inclin'd; . | | From my old ſtate of n: LM 
Reaſon has loſk its native place, oh, make my ſoul alive to thee, He | 
And fleſh inflaves the mind. | Create new pow'rs within: B 
3 While fleſh and ſenſe and paſſion reigns)5 Renew mine eyes, and form mine ears BY Hof: 
Sin is the ſweeteſt good: p14 And mould m heart afreſh ; w 
_ We fancy muſick in our chains, | Give me new paſſions, joys and fears, His 
And ſo forget the load. And turn the ſtone to T 
4 Great God! renew our ruin'd frame, |6 Far from the regions of the dead, — 
Our broken pow'rs reſtore, From fin and earth and hell; CX 
: Inſpire us with a heav'nly flame, In the new world that grace has made, 
And fleſh ſhall reign no more. 1 would forever dwell. p 
5 Eternal Spirit | write thy law A FO WIT 
Upon our inward parts, ' CXXXI. LONG METRE. E. 
And let the ſecond dim draw The Excellency of the Cbriſtian Religion Y | 
His image on our hearts. | 1 f ies From 
E Economie rope 
+ * my viour, our 1 
CX.XIX. Land Rn. Thy hands have brought ſalvation down This 
bee eee Pr PT I0e5 Our « 
yt joys to come a | 
We walk thro' deſerts dark as night, « Whot If wa t5non.the globe aparpny e 
- : : And ſearch from Britain to Japan, And 
Till we arrive at heavn our home, _ * 
x4 ; F | There ſhall be no religion found Doth 
Faith 18 our guide. and faith our light. 80 juſt to God, ſo ſafe for man.} And 
2 The want of ſight ſhe well ſupplies, E In vain the trembling conſcience ſecks he! 
She makes the pearly gates appear: Some ſolid ground to reſt upon; Tb 
Far into diſtant worlds ſhe pries, With long deſpair the ſpirit breaks, * | 
And brings eternal glories ncar. Till we apply to Chriſ alone. pe 
42 Cheerful we tread the deſart through, . How well thy bleſſed traths agree! — 
While faith inſpires a heav*uly ray, How wiſe and holy thy commands (XI 
Though lions roar ard tempeſts blow, | Thy promiſes, how firm they be 
And rocks and dangers fill the way. How firm our hope and camfort ſtands ! 
480 Arab by divine command, 5 Not the feign'd fields of heath'niſh hf T 
Left his own houſe to walk with God; | Could raiſe ſuch pleaſures in the mind; 
His faith beheld the promis'd land, Nor does the Turkiſs paradiſe * 
Pretend to joys ſo well rctin'd. . A 


- And fi his zeal along the road. 
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(Should all the forms that men deviſe 2 He ſaid, and with a ſeal _ 
Aſſault my faith with treach'rous art, |  Confirm'd the words he ſpoke; 
rd call them vanity and lies, Long did the ſons of Abrab feel 
And bind the goſpel to my heart. | ſharp and painful yoke. 
— bs en 3 Till God's own Son, deſeending low 
CXXXIIL COMMON ,METRE,| Gave his own fleſh to bleed; 
71 - And Gentile: taſte the bleſſings now, 
Officer of cuntsT. From the bard bondage freed. 
' E bleſs the prophet of the Lord, |, The God of Abrab'n clai , N 
That comes with truth and grace; His promiſes 1 * . 
Feſur, th ſpirit and thy word, | And Griff the Lord in ways, 
Shall lead us in thy ways. | 1 
z Werev'rence our High Prieſt above, — — 88 
Who offer'd up his blood ; |. CXXXV... LoxG METRE. 
And lives to carry on his love, Types and Þ . 
By pleading with our God. 1 JD FHOLD the woman's promis a ſeed! 
11 » pb image dns (ON B Behold the great Mc/fah come ! 
How weet are commands; Behold the prophets all agreed 
He guards our ſouls from hell and fin, To give him the ſaperious 5 
By his almighty hands. | | 4 Pe * _ 10 
4 Hoſanna to his glorious name, When i 22 Pu gar "3-10 
Who ſaves by diff rent 2 Moſes, the man of r E 
His mercy-lays a ſov reign claim This great fulfiller of N wy 
To our immortal praiſe. „ 
— ——3 The. bore witneſs to his name, 
CXXXII. LonG METRE, || OÞtain'd their chief debgn and ceas'd; 


The incenſe, and the bleeding lamb, 


The Operations of the Holy Spirit. The ark, the altar, and the prieſt. 7 
FTERMAL Spirit! we confeſs |, Predictions in abundance meet, . -_ 
And fing the wonders of thy grace; To join their bleſſings on his head: 
Thy pow'r conveys our bleſſings down | Feſus, we worthip at thy feet, 
From God the Father and the Son, And nations own the promis d ſeed, 
A: Eolighten'd by thine heav'nly ray, N — — — 
oY Our thades and darkneſs turn to day; CXXXVI. LONG METRE. 
8 — . us know Miracles at the birth of enn. 
| 44 I King of glory ſends bis Son 
Thy pow'r and glory works within, | To make his entrance on thus earth; 
And breaks the chains of reigning fin; f Behold the midnight bright as noon, , 
Doth our imperious . ubdue, And heav'nly hofts declare his birth ! 
And fc tehed hearts . - * 
. orms our 1 ed hearts anew Wy young Red $ Rad” | + 
The troubled conſcience knows thy voice, What wonders and what glories meet 
Thy cheering words awake our joys; | An unknown ſtar aroſe and ted © 
Thy words allay the ſtormy wind, | The eaſtern fages to his feet. 
A f the miad. | 
= — — — - 3 Simeon and _ both conſpire” 
| <2 The infant Saviour to proclaim; 
CXXXIV. common METRE» 1oward they felt the ſacred fire, 
7 Circumci ſion abclijb:d. And bleſs d the babe, and own'd his name. 
my $ s promiſe was divincly free, Let Jaut and Cre ii blaſpheme aloud, + 
d; Extenſive was the grace; And trcat the holy child with ſcorn ;. - 


4] will the God of Abrob'm bs, © 
And of his num'rous race.” 5 


Our ſouls adore th' cternal God 
* Who condeicended to be born. 


CXXXVIL-. ono METRE. 
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CXXXIS.. 


Len META. 


aue i. the Life, Peat, ord Refurrettion The Runge of . . 
W I dear Redeemer, and my 
#1401 D ch; bias their fight receive M. read my duty i in thy BY 00% 
'B 1 depan on live ! But in thy life the law appears : 
mb ſpeak wonders ! and the lame Drawn out in living chasactere. 
Leap Ee the hart, and Dlef his name: 2 Such was thy truth, and fuck 
l | Such def rence to thy Father's w 
2 Thus doth th' eternal ſpirie n ] Such love, and mceknels fo divine, 
And feal the mifſion of his Son; 1 would tranſeride and make them win As by 
13 Cold mountains, and the air, A 
——— — Not e 
i| The deſart thy knew, $0 
| adn +7 $4 py; anpe 7» ine _ 
14 Be thou my pattero ; make me bear 
% More 1 here Pen 
4 Hence abi favever tha heart | Then God, own 
ra hepa ] Amongſt the — 3 
1 — 2 — — 
Which bear eredeatials i divine. CXL. COMMON METRE. 


— 


XXX VI. LONG METRE. 
| he Power of the Goſpel. 


is the word of truth and love, 
Sent to the nations from above; 
* chovah here reſolves to ſhew 
his 


almighty grace can do. 


2 This remedy did wiſdom find, 

. To heal diſcaſes of the mind; a 
This ſov'reign balm, whoſe virtues can 
Reſtore the uin d ereature, man. 


3 The goſpel bids the dead revive, 
Sinners obey the voice, and live: 
Dry bones are rais'd, and cloth'd afreſh, 
And hearts of ſtone are turn'd to fleſh.” 


9 « 


4 [Where Satan reign'd in ſhades of night 5 Our glorious leader claims our prailc, 


The goſpel ſtrikes a beav'nly light ; 
Our luſts its wond'rous pow'r controls, 
— calms he rage of angry ſouls. 


Lions and beaſts of ſavage name 
Put on the nature of the lamb ; 
While the wide world cſteems it ſtrange, 
Gaze, and admire, and hate the change. 


6 May but this grace my ſoul renew, 
Let finners gaze and hate me too : 
The word that faves me does engage 


14 They mark d the footſteps that he t 


"0 


The Examples of CunisT and the Saink, 


IVE me the wings of faith to riſe 
Within the vail, and ſee 
The faints above, how great their jon 


How bright Nair glories be 


2 Once they were mourning here beloy, 
And wet their couch with tears: 

They wreſtled hard, as we do now, 
With fins, and doubts, and fears. 


3 I aſk them, whence their vict'ry came 
They with united breath, 

Aſcribe their conqueſt to the Lamb; 
Their triumph, to his death. 


(His zeal inſpir'd their breaſt: ) 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Poſſeſs'd the promis'd reſt. 


| For his own pattern giv'n, Te 
While the long cloud of witneTes Ve ble 
Shew the ſame path to heav u. At 


CXLI. common METRE. 

Faith aſſiſted by Senſe : Or, Preaching, Bafti 
1 and the Lord's Supper. 
Y Saviour God, my Sov'reign Pris 


Reigns far above the ſkics; 
{ But brings bis graces down to ſcuſe, 


[ hat 
A 


A ſure defence from all their tagt. 


And helps my faith to rite. 


My eyes and ears ſhall bleſs his name, 2 Now I complain, and groan, and 
1 2 word; While fin and Satan reign: 22 
My touch and do the ſame Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high, 
When they receive the Lord. For grace prevails again. | 
Baptiſmal water is deſigu d 3 So darkneſs ſtruggles with the light, 
To ſcal his cleanſing grace, a Till perfect day ariſe; | 
While at his feaſt of bread and wine Water and fire maintain the Gght 
He gives his ſaints a place. Until the weaker dies. 
But not the waters of a flood 4 Thus will the fleſh and ſpirit ſtrive, 
Can make my fleſh ſo clean, And vex and break my peace; 


As by his ſpirit and his blood 
He'll waſh my ſoul from fin. 
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But I ſhall quit this mortal life, 
And fin for ever ceaſe. 


Not choiceſt meats, nor nobleſt wines, 
So much my heart refreſh, 

As when my faith goes through the ſigns] 

And feeds upon his fleſh. 


love the Lord, who _— fo low, 
To give his word a ſeal: 

But the rich grace his hands beſtow, 
Exceeds the figures (till. 


CXLII. $HORT METRE, 
Faith in cunnsT our Sacrifice. 


I OT all the blood of beaſts, 
On Fewiſh altars lain, 
give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 
4 But Chri# the heav'nly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away; 
| facrifice of nobler name, 


And richer blood than they, 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confe's my ſin. 


4 My foul looks back to fee 
The burdens thou didſt bear, 
hanging on the curſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was therc. 
Eelieving, we rejoice 

To ſee the curſe remove; 
Je bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And ſing his bleeding love. 


C3 LIL. 


* 


— 


COMMON METRE. 
Fl:þo and Spirit. 


E 
7 


CXLIV. LonG METRE. 
The Eſffuſions of the Spirit : Or, the 8 

the Ge hel, "Ei 

REAT was the day, the joy was great, 


'G 

When the divine diſciples met; 
Whilſt on their heads the ſpirit came, 
And ſat like tongues of cloven flame. 


2 What gifts, what miracles he gave! 

And pow'r to give, and pow r to ſave; 

Furniſh'd their tongues with wond'rous 
words, | 

Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords, 


3 Thus arm'd he ſent the champions forth, 
From caſt to weſt, from ſouth to north; 
Go! and afert your Saviour's cauſe; 
Go ! ſpread the myſt ry of his croſs. 
4 Theſe weapons of the holy war, 

Of what almighty force they ate, 

To make our ſtubborn paſhors bow, 
And lay the proudeſt rebel low! 


5 Nations, the learned and the rude, 
Are by theſe heav'uly arms ſubdu's : 
While Satan rages at his loſs, 

| And hates the doctrine of the croſs. 


6 Great King of grace, my heart ſubdue: 
I would be led in triumph too, 
A willing captive to my Lord, 

| And ſing the vidt'ries of his word. 


hb — » 


CXLY. COMMON METRE. 
Sight through a Glaſs, and Face to Face. 


AT diff rent pow'rs of grace and 
Attend our mortal ſtate? {fin 


* 


7 


hate the thoughts that work within, 
And do the works I hate. 


1 J LOVE the windows of thy | 
Threugh which my Lord is ſeen, 

And long to meet my Saviour's face, 
Without a glaſs between, * 


LEY 
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2 Oh, that the happy hour were come, 6 
To change my faith to fight ! 
I ſhould behold Lord at home, 

In a diviner light. 


3 Haſte, my beloved, and remove 
Theſe interpoſing days; 


* — 


7 Out of the deep th' almighty king 


Then he adorn'd the upper ſkies ; 
Behold the ſun appears, x 

The moon and ſtars in order riſe, - 
To mark out months and years, 


Did vital beings frame, . 


Then ſhall my paſſions all be love, The pai N 

| | . : painted fowls of ev'ry wing, 

— pow rs be praiſe. And fifh of ev'ry name.] | 
CXLVI. Loox METRE. W the lion . 1 Aud 
: ; At once th« ir wond'rous birt For ma 
* f 9 ; * 1 And grazing beaſts of various form Our 
= AN has 4 foul 0 Jefires, Roſe from the teeming carth. The er 
He burns within with reſtleſs fires; , | el Wit! 

: 9 Adam was fram'd of equa! clay, 
* a — pn” IR fly Though ſov'reigu of the reſt, Whew 
Y 7. Deſign'd for nobler ends than they; 0 

2 In vain on earth we hope to find With God's own image bleſs d. Kingde 
Some ſolid gond to fill the mind: | oh i Whi 
We try new pleaſures ; but we feel {10 Thus glorious in the Maker's eye And (i 
The inward thirſt and torment till. The young creation ſtood ; By j 


3 80 when a raging fever burns, 
We ſhift fram hide to ſide by turns ; 
And 'tis a poor relief we gain, 
To change the place but keep the pain. 


4 Great God! ſubdue this vicious thirſt, 
Tivs love to vanity and duſt ; 


11 Lord, while the frame of nature ſtar 


He ſaw the building from on bigh, 
His word pronounc'd it good. 


Cure the vile fever of the mind, 
And feed our ſouls with joys refin'd. 


—_— 4A 


CXLVII. comMmMon METRE. 
The Creation of the Verld. Gen. i. 


I OW le a ſpacious world ariſe, 

Said the Creator Lord: | 

At once th* obedient earth and ſkies 
Roſe at his ſov'reign word. 


2 [Dark was tde deep; the waters lay 
Confus d and drown'd the land; 

He call d the light; the new born day 

Attends on bis command. 


3 He bids the clouds aſcend on high; 
The clouds aſcend and bear | 
A wat'ry treaſure to the ſky, 
And float on ſofter air. 


4 The liquid element below 
Was gather'd by his hand: 
The rolling ſeas together flow, 
And leave the folid land. 


5 With herbs and plants, a flow'ry birth, 
The naked globe he crown'd, | 


my 


Thy praiſe ſhall fill my tongue; To | 

But the new world of grace demands | 
A more exalted ſong. CI 
CXLVIII. comMMoN: Mr C1N 
GOD reconciled in CBRIST» With 
I EAREST of all the names abov But 
My Feſus and my God, \ With 

Who can reſiſt thy heav'nly love, 


Or trifle with thy blood ? 


2 Tis by the merits of thy death 
The Father ſmiles again; 

'Tis by thine interceding breath 
The ſpirit dwells with men. 


3 Till God in human fleſh I ſee, 
My thoughts no comfort find; 
The holy, juſt and ſacred Three 
Are terrors to my mind. 


4 But if /mmanuel's face appear, 
My hope, my joy begins; 


Ere there was rain to bleſs the earth, 
Or ſun to warm the ground. 


His name forbids my flaviſh fear, ( 
His grace removes. my ſins. 

5 While Fews on their own law rely, Jk 

And Greek: of wiſdom boalt, 115 6 

1 love th' incarnate myſtery, * | 


And there I fix my t:ult. 
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IIIX. COMMON METRE. |* The works and wanders which theywro't 


Confirm'd the meſſages brought 
- ts Ae i Or. Gee from "Tin pn FE 
GOD. To ſave the holy words from death. 
TERNAL ſow'reign of the ſky, 3 Great God ! mine eyes with pleaſure look 
E And Lord of all below, | | On the dear volume of thy book; 
We mortals to thy majeſty = There my Redeemer's face I ſee, 
Our firſt obedience owe. And read his name who dy'd for me. 
Our ſouls adore thy throne ſupreme, 4 Let the falſe raptures of the mind 
And bleſs thy providence, Be loſt and vaniſh in the wind: 
for magiſtrates of meaner name, Here I can fix my hope ſecure; 
Our glory and defence. This is thy word, and muſt endure, 
e crowns of all thoſe princes ſhine | ie 1 
With rays above the reſt. 1 CLI. cou uo METRE. 
Where laws and liberties combi , , 72 
To make the nation bleſs'd.} | 4 Sinai and Sion. Heb. xii. 18, &c. 
Kingdoms on firm foundations ſtand, e N — — 2 —_ Lord, 
While virtue finds reward ; empe#, fre, and. noms ; 
and fin Not to the thunder ef that word 
| ners periſh from the land Which God on $inai ſpoke : 
By juſtice and the ſword. nn 
. 2 But we are come to $ion's hill, 
Let Cæſars due be ever paid | The city of our God, 
To Caſar and bis throne ; Where milder words declare his will, 
But conſcicnces and ſouls were made And ſpread his love abroad. - 
| W ad $i: be « * | 3 Behold th' innumerable hoſt 
| Of angels cloth'd in light 
CL. COMMON METRE. | Behold the ſpirits of the juſt, 
The Deceitfulneſs of Sin. Whoſe faith is turn'd to light! 
IN has a thouſand treach'rous arts 4 Behold the bleſs'd afſembly there, 
To practice on the mind; Whoſe names are writ in heav'n ! 


With flatt'ring looks the tempts our] And God, the judge of all declares 
e, But leaves 2 ſting behind. [hearts Their vilcſt fins forgiv 'n. 


3 With names of virtue ſhe deceives 5 The ſaints on earth, and all the dead, 


The aged and the young; But one communion make ; 
And while the beedleſs wretch believes, All join in Chrift , their living head, 
She makes his fetters ſtropg. And of his grace partake. 
T f : 6 In ſuch ſocicty as this 
} be pleads for — mh He ne. My weary foul would reſt : 
And gives a fair pretence ; r e ; 
But cheats the ſoul of heav'nly things, The 1 f er Oat: 7 Jeſus is, 
And chains it down to ſenſc. __ gag dee 75 8 2 
$0 on a tree divinely fair é 
Grew the forbidden food; CLIII. common METRE. 
Our mother took the poiſon there, The Diſtemper, Folly, and Madneſs of Sin. 


And tainted all her blood. |: COIN, like a venomous diſcaſe, 


. Infects our vital blecd : 
CLI. LONG METRE. The only balm is fov'reign grace, 
Prephecy and Tyſpirat on. And the phyſician, God. 
fide by an order from the Lord, 2 Our beauty and our ſtrength are ſled, 
The ancient prophets ſpoke 1:35 word; And we draw near to death ; 


His ſpirit did their tongues inſpire, {fire But CErift the Lord reca!ls the dead, 
and warm'd their beatis with heavy all, With his almighty breath. 


« That wait and tremble at my word, 
That walk in darkneſs all the day ? 
Come, make my name your truſt and ſtay. 


2 [No works nor duties of your own 
Can for the ſmalleſt fin atone ; 
The robes that nature may provide, 
Will not your leaſt pollutions hide. 


3 The ſofteſt couch that nature knows, 
Can give the conſcience no repoſe : 
Look to my righteouſneſs, and live; 
Comfort and peace are mine to give.] 


4 Ye ſons of pride that kindle coals 
With your own hands, to warm your ſouls, 
Walk in the light of your own fire, 
Enjoy the ſparks that ye dere. 


$5 This is your portion at my hands, 
Hell waits you with her iron bands; 
Ye ſhall lie down in ſorrow there, 
In death and darkneſs, and deſpair.” 


CLV. COMMON METRE. 
CARIST our Paſſyoecr. 


—— 


. 


14 the deſtroying angel flics 
To Plaraob's ſtubborn land ! 
The pride and flow'r of Egypt dies 
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Maiuath, 2 He paſs'd the tents of Jacob o 
N = erage, . - — pour d the n 
An 60 own Son with Kill diving. | ie BE hag en Bs 
The inward fire aſſuage. * 
4 [We lick the duſt, we graſp the — 
bays ſolid good deſpiſe : 
Such is the folly of the mind, 
Til Jeſus makes us wiſe.) 
On — Gay dns Lord, if ray heart were ſprindddd ts 
e drink the pois nous gall, With blood ſo rich as thine, 
And ruſh with fury down to hell ; | Juſtice no longer would purſue 
But heav'n prevents the fall. 25 This guilty ſoul of mine. 
6 [The man poſſeſe d among the tombs, 5 Wes our paſſover was ſlain, 
Cuts his own fleſh and cries : And has at once procur'd 
He ſoams and raves, till Jeſus comcs, | Freedom from Satan's heavy chain 
And the foul ſpirit flies.) | And God's avenging ſword. / 
CLIV. "a0 METRE. CLVI. comMMonN METRE. 
Self-righteouſneſs inſufficient. Preſumption and Deſpair ; Or, Satan's 
Temptations. 
x HERE are the mourgers,” ſaith | | 
the Lofd, 11 HATE the tempter and his charms, 


3 Now he perſuades, How eaſy lis 


15 He tells the aged, bey muſt die, 


I hate his flatt'riug breath: 
The ſerpent takes a thouſand forms, 
To cheat our ſouls to death. 


2 He feeds our hopes with airy dreams, 
Or kills with flaviſh fear; 


And holds us ſtill in wide extremes, Deny | 
Preſumption or deſpair, 


To walk the road to heaven ; 

Anon he ſwells our fins and crics 

TD cannot be forgiv'n. 

4 [He bids young ſinners, T forbear 
To think of God or death; 

Prayer and real devotion are 


But melanchuly breath. 


And tis too late to pray; 
In vain for mercy now they cry, 


Far they bave left thiir day.] 


6 Thus he ſupports his cruel throne 
By miſchief and deccit, 

And drags the ſons of Adam down 

| To darkneſs and the pit. 


7 Almighty God cut ſhort his pow'r, 
Let him in darkneſs dwell; 
And that he ver the carth no more, 


Þy his vindictive haud. 


Conſiuc him down to hell. Mak. 


CLVII.  coMMON METRE. | 
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And then reed grace; 
The ſame. © Engag d in the old 's cauſe, 
LOT Le Ee RS An Againſt our face] | 
And threatens to deſtroy ; We live 4 #far from God, 
He worries whom be can't devour And love the diſtzace well; 
With a malicious joy. I With haſte we Tub the dany'rom rote 
Refiſt, and h gone; And can ſuch rebels be reſtor'd ! 
Thus did our deareft Lord engage Such natures made divine ! 
And vanquiſh him alone. Let fitters fee thy glory, Lord, 
+ Now he almoſt divine. And feel this ph r of thine. 
Like innoeence and love; 6 We raiſe our Father's name on high, 
But the old lurks within, Who his on Spirit ſends 
When he the dove. To bring rebellious ſtrangers nigh, 
q from the falſe decciver's tongue, = |__ And turn his foes to friends. — 
c of Adam, fly! 4 | 24 * 
Our parents ſound n tos ' CLX. Tone METRE, 
Nor ſhould the children try. | Cuflom in Sin, 
l 8 — — 1 ET the wild ar of che | i 
CLVIII. Loro METRE. Put off the ſpots that nature gives, 


ſaved : Or, The almoſt Chriflian, the Hyp- 
ocrite, and Apeſtate. 


ROAD is the road that leads to death, 


And thouſands walk together there, 


but wiſdom ſhews a narrow path, 
With hcre and there a traveller. 


Deny thyſelf, and take thy creſ, 
k the Redeemer's great command 


Nature muſt count her gold but droſs, 
L ſhe would gain this heav'nly Land. 


The fearful ſoul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
but eſteem'd oſt a ſaint, 


| |3 Where vice has held its empire 


{ The wonders of creating gracc. 


Then may the wicked turn to God, 
And change their tempers, and their lives. 
2 As well might Ethiopian ſlaves | 
Waſh out the darkneſs of their ſkin; 
The dead as well may Jeave their graves, 
As old tranſgreſſors ceaſe to fin, | 


'Twill not endure th; lcaſt control; 
None but a pow'r divively ſtrong 
Can turn the current of the foul 


4 Great God ! 1 own thy pow'r divine. 
That works to change this heart of mine; 
I would be form'd avew, and bicts 


And makes his own de ſtruction ſure. 


Lord, let not all my hopes be vain, 
Create my heart enticæly new; 

Which hypocrites could ne'cr attain, 
Which falſe apoſtates never knew. .. 


& 


CLIX. COMMON METRE. 
 unconverted State. Or, Converting Grace. 
CY REAT King of glory and of grace ! 
(; We own, with humble ſhame, * * 


How vile is our degea'rate race, 
And our firſt father's name.] 


from Adam flows our tainted blood, 
The poiſon reigns within, 
Makes us averſe to all that's gogd, 


| 


65 [Fleſh is a dang'rous foc to grace, 


CLXI coMMoN METRE.” 
riſiian Virtues Or, The Difficulty of Gon- 


, wverſcon, — ; 
I 8 is the way, the door is ſtrait, 
That leads to joys on high; 

Iis but a few that find the gate, 

While crow is miſtake and die. 
loved ſelf muſt be deny'd, 

The mind and will renew'd, 
Paſſion ſuppreſs'd, and patience try d 
And vaia dcfires ſubdu'd, 


2 


Where it prevails and ruilcs ; 
Fleſh muſt be bumblcd, pride abas d 


And willing flaves to fin. 


8 


Leſt they deſtroy our ſouls. 
, | 
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4 The love of gold be baniſh'd hence, 4 If thou deſpiſe a mortal groan, Gre 
(That vile idolatry) | Yet hear a Saviour's blood ; ' 1 
And ev'ry member, ev'ry ſenſe, An advocate ſo near the throne Wr 
In ſweet ſubjection | Plcads and p. evails with God. F. 
5 The tongue, that moſt unruly pow'r, |5 He brought the Spirit's pow'rful Shy 
ets teſtraint: , To lay our deadly foes;  _ 1 1 
We mult be watchful ev'ry hour, Our fins ſhall dic beneath thy worg, Thi 
And pray but never faint. a And hell in vain | / 
6 Lord! can a feeble, helpleſs worm 16 How boundleſs is our father's s: 33:5 
Fulfil a taſk ſo hard! In height and depth and — CL 
Thy grace muſt all my work perform, | He made his Son our righteoulneſs, 
And give the free reward. His Spirit is our ſtrength. - 
X 2 na ” — — (i 
CLXII. common METRE. | CLXIV. common METar ls 
Wh 
Meditation of Heaven | \ Or, The Toy of Faith. . c 
I WHY ſhould this earth delight us { | 
* M* thoughts ſurmount theſe lower Why ſhould we fix our c WM ["* 
And look within 7 xi on theſe low grounds where forts ( 
There ſprings of endleſs pleaſure riſe, oy? : | Put 
The waters never fail. IT 7 atk 25 D 
bi 2 While Time his teeth 
2 There I behold with ſweet delight, One trons ho eats 9 I 
The bleſſed Three in One; There is a land above the ſtars, 1 
And ſtrong affections fix my ſight And joys above his pow'r. His 
— On God's incarnate Son. hy mal be difolv'd and die \ 
ws 3 Nature ſha oly 
3 His promiſe ſtands forever firm, The ſun muſt end his race, # (5 
H + ;race ſhall ne er depart ; The earth and ſea for ever fly 
H - binds my name upon his arm, Before my Saviour's face. lab 
And ſcals it on his heart. ot 28 2 T3, / 
4 Light are the paigs that nature brings : 4 eqn 8 5 17 
5 greg thin, And call the nations to the ſkies Fir 
"The preſent we compare ! From underneath the ground ? 2 
5 I would node 5 — all CLXV. COMMGCN META "iN 
To that celeſtial place, Unfruitſulneſs, Ignorance, and unſantiified / 
Where I forever hope to dwell "fraiefulreſe, Ar 45 progy we a His 
Near my Redeemer's face. Ee THI; 12 have I ſat beneath the ſour 
8 4 Of thy ſalvation, Lord; 7 Jul 
CLXIII. common METRE. | put ill how weak my faith is found fl 
Complaint of D:ſertion and Temptations, = And knowledge of thy word! * 
EAR Lord ! bchold our ſore diſtreſs 2 Oft! frequent thy holy place, 
Our fins attempt to reign; And hear — rc bop No 
Stretch out thine arm of N ring] How ſmall a portion of thy grace 8 
© i: And let thy ſocs be flain. | racc My mem'ry can retain ! 
[The lion with his dreadful roar 4 |; [My dear Almighty, and my God, 1 
Affrighits thy feeble ſheep : How little art thou known C 
Reve:) the glory of thy pow'r By all the judgments of thy rod, 
And chain him to the deep. Ard bleſſings of thy throne.] 
3 Muſt we indalze a long deſpair ? 4 [How cold and feeble is my love (3 
Shall our petitions dic ? How negligent my fear 
Our mournings never reach thine ear, How low my hope of joys above My 
: Nor tears acct thine cyc 7] How few affections there.] Taci 


6 v — 2 - 
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; Great God! thy ſov'reign pow'r impart a Earth and the ſtars, and worlds 19\known, 


To give thy word ſucceſs ; Depend precarious on his throne ; 

Write thy ſalvation in my heart, All nature hangs upon his word, _., 
And make me learn thy grace. And grace and glory own their Lord.] 
lber my forgetful feet the way [His ſov'reign pow'r what mortal knows ? 
W to joys on high; 1 he — who dare oppoſe? © 
There 2323 1 grows without decay, vvith ſtrength he girds himſelf around 

And love ſhall never die. And treads the rebels to the ground. 


d VI. | COMMON MET , 4{Who ſhall pretend to teach bim Kill, 4 
CLXVI re Or guide the counſels of his will!? 


| 
4 
A 
4 
þ 
r 
L, 
Y \ 
1 
7 
4 


The divine P erfettions. His wiſdom like a ſea divine, © * 
! LT TOW ſhall I praiſe th' eternal God, | Flows deep and high beyond our nue] 
That infinite unknown ? ; : z . 
wr x * þ His name is holy, and his eye 
Who can aſcend his high abode, Burns with immortal jealouſy ; FR 
Or venture near his throne? He hates the ſons of pride, and ſlicds 
z {The great inviſible ! He dwells | His fiery vengeance on their heads. 
Conceal'd in dazzling light; : 2” 20h 
But his all- ſearching eye reveals 605 * 3 hoy w 2 laght 
2 The ſeerets of the night mn 
X a | Death and deſtrudtion naked he, 
3 Thoſe watchful eycs, that never ſleep, | And hell nucover d to his cye. 
Surren the world around; 7{Th' eternal law before him lands ; 
His wiſdom is a bouudlcſs decp, | His juſtice with impartial bends, | 


VWhe-c all our thoughts are drown'd.] Divides to all their duc reward. 
[Speak we of ſtrength? His arm is ſtrong, Or by the ſceptre or the ſword.) 


lo ſave or to d-ſtroy ; g His mercy like a boundleſs ſea 
labaite years his life prolong, i Waſles our load of guilt away: ; 
| And endleſs is his joy. While his own Son came down and dy d, 
1 5 [He knows no ſhadow of a change, T” engage his juſtice on our ſide.] 
Nor alters his decrecs ; ; 2 
Firm as a rock his truth remains, 2 4 es bee — th, 
To guard his promiſes.] - © - 22 
f | His truth inviolably keeps 
7 Wl 6 [Sinners before his preſence die: The largeſt promiſe of his lips.] 
| How holy is his name ih 1 
His anger and his jealouſy | 1 N FLrejoicel:” 
* - 04 , „ 
N ne! Filed with thy love, I dare proclaim 
7 Juſtice upon a dreadful throne The brighteſt honours of tuy name. 
id, A yo —_ of m_ bf FOE 0 Ras $9991 
ule mercy ſends her pardons down, | 
Fought with a Saviour's blood. CLE VII. Lovno METRE, f 
6 Now to my ſoul, immortal King. wp / wp 1. T4 
Speak ſome forgiving word ; 1 TEHOVAH reigns, his thr one 1s high, 7 
Then *twill be double joy to fing His robes are light and majeſty ; Ir, 
The glories of my Lord. His glory ſhines with beams ſo bright, 


— No mortal can ſuſtain the fight. 
CLXVII. LoxnG METRE. 2 His terrours keep the world in awe, 
The divine Perfections. His juſtice guards his holy law, 


s is love reveals a ſmiling face 
1 RIAT God! thy glories ſhall employ IIe 
(3 My holy fear, my humble joy! 9 His truth and promiſe ſeal the grace. 


My lips, in ſongs of honour, bring 3 Thro' all his works his wiſdom ſhines, 
Tacir tribute to th? eternal King, And baſlles Satan's deep deſigus; 


H YMNS, Kc. eLxix, CLXX, Book! 


/  Mia/pow'ris fov'reign to. full - 1 
1 3 CLXX. Loo Mraz. 
n — friend ? * rn 
Sey my friend? 7 nk io 
Than-bet. mp longs with angels join | - N 
. ſecure, tf ore. largeſt ſiretch of chought 
CLXIX. 2ARTICULAR METRE. then. W 
I Lord Jchovah reigns, 2 gh as heav'n ! 'tis deep as hell! 
pL have hui onghy = | A oe 
garments umes, | "Wy - [9 — 
I glories ſhine 3 But man, vain man, would fain be wit, MW 
With beams ſo bright, Born, like a wild young colt, he flics 
No mortat.eye ' Thro' all the follies of his mind, bw 
Leun bearthe fight. | And ſmells and ſnuffs the empty wind] 
2 The thunders of his hand, | Re 
| . . a 4 God is a King of 'r unknown, 
Keep the wide murld in awe; Firm are the 8 his throne; Toe Ls 
ws —_ —.— 4 If he reſolve, who dare 
o guard his holy law; AVE, 3 
e ue, Or aſk him why, or what he does ? #h 
Reſolves to bl:ſs 
M end confers. 1155 3 heart, and he make — 
And ſeals the grace. He calms the tempeſt of the ſoul; Aud 
3 Thro' all his ancient works | When he huts up in long deſpair, 
Surprifin — Who can remove the heavy bar ? 4 Befc 
Confounds the pow'rs of hell, | | Hetc 
And breaks their curs d deſigus; 6 He frowns; and darkneſs veils the moon, WW Wha 
3 Strong is his arm - The fainting ſun grows dim at noon ; Wha 
And ſhall full ITbe pillars of heav'n's ſtarry roof | 
His geeat decrees, - Tremble and ſtart at his reproof. : "we 
8 7 He gave the vaulted beay'n ns form, | 1 
4 And can this mighty King The crooked f add the warm, "Tis. 
Of glory condefcend ? He breaks the billows with bis breath, 
And will he write his name, And ſmites the ſons of pride to death. ro 
My Father and my Friend ; | : | He | 
I Hove his name, 8 Theſe are a portion of his ways ; and 
Love his word; But who ſhall dare deſcribe his face? Its þ 
Join all my pow'rs! Who can endure his light ? or ſtand 
And praiſe the Lord. To hear the thunders of his hand? «or 
L007. Tel 
| He 
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Deen or THE HOLY ORDINANCE OF THE Lord's SUPPER. 


B O O K 


„„ — 


III. 


3 LONG METRE. 
Tic Lord's Supper ahh. x Cor. xi. 23, V.. 


"WAS on that dark, that ' doleful 
night, 
When pow'rs of earth and hell aroſe 
Againſt the Son of God's delight, 
Aud friends betray'd him to his focs: 


Before the mournful ſcene began, 
He took the bread, and bieſs'd, aud brake; 
What love through all his actions ran! 


What wond'rous words of grace he ſpake ! 


; This is my body broke for fon, 

Lu; and eat the living food : 

Then took the cup and bleſe'd the wine ; 
'Tis the new cou nant in my bled. 


For us his fleſh with nails was torn, 
He bore the ſcourge, he ſelt the thors ; 
And juſtice pour'd upon his head 

Its heavy vengeance, in our ſtead. 


For us his vitzl blood was ſpilt, 

Jo buy the pardon of our guilt, 
When for black crimes of biggeſt ſize, 
He gave his ſoul a ſacrifice, 


6 Do this, he ery'd, ill time ſhall end, 
In mem'ry of your dying friend ; 


Meet at my table, aud record i 


The love of your drparted Lord. 


Ia, thy feaſt we celebrate, 
Vie ſhew thy death, we ſing thy name, 
ill thou return, aud we ſhall cat 


The n:ars iage ſupper of the Lamb.] 


| 


b 


II. 


* a 


SHORT METRE, 


Communion with cur1sT, and with Saints. 


1 Cor. x. 16, 17. 


I 12 invites his ſainte 
To meet around his board ; 


Here pardon'd rebels fit and hold 


Communion with their Lord. 
2 For food he gives his fleſh; 
He bids us drink his blood: 


Amazing favour, matchleſs grace 
Of our deſcending God ! 


3 This holy bread and wine, 
Maintains our fainting breath, 


By union with our living Lord, 


And intereſt in his death. 


4 Our heav'nly Father calls 
Cbriſ and his members one; 


We the young children of bis love, 


Aud he the firſt born Son. 


5 We are but ſev'ral parts 
Of the ſame broken bread; 


One body hath its lev'ral limbs, 


But Jeſus is the head. 


6 Let all our pow'rs be j6in'd, 
His glorious name to raiſe ; 


Pleaſure and love fill ev'ry nitud. 


And ev'ry voice be praiſc. 
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III. 


— 


COMMUN METRE. 


The New Covenart, ſealcd. 


2 


promiſe of my Father's love 


hall ſtand for ever good: 


He faid, and gave bis ſos] tu death, 
Aud ſeal'd the grace with blood. 


210 HYMN 5, 


2 To this dear cov'nant of thy word | 
I ſet my worthleſs name; | 
I ſcal th' engagement to my Lord, 
And make my humble claim. 


&c. iv, v, vi. Book II 


8 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 

While we his death record, 
And with our joy for pardon d guilt, 
Mouru that wepierc'd the Lord, 


n... 


3 The light, 
And ſhall be mine ; 
My life and ſoul, my heart and fleſh, 
And all my powr's are thine. 


4 I call that own, 
3 ; 
was purchas'd with a dying groan, 
And ratify'd in death. 
5 Sweet is the mem'ry of his name 
Who blen d us in his will, 
And to his teſtament of love, 
Made his own life the ſeal. 


p "WE Bi. 


— 


IV. COMMON METRE. 


Love: Or, Our Pardon 
at a dear Price. 
I ow ing, and how ki 
Was God's eternal Son ! 
Our mis'ry reach'd his heav'nly mind, 
2 [When juſtice, by our fins k'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful ſword, 
He gave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murm'ring word.] 


3 He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne: 
There's ne'er a gift his hand beſtows 

But coſt bis heart a groan. 


4 This was eompaſſion like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 
His pity nc'er withdrew. 


5 Now though he reigns exalted high, 
His love is ſtill as great; 
Well he remembers Calvary, 
Nor lets his ſaints forget. 


6 [Here we behold his bowels roll 
As kind as when he dy'd, 
And fee the ſorrows of his ſoul 
Bleed through his wounded ſide.] 


7 [Here we receive repeated ſcals 
Of qu dying love: 
Hard is the wretch that never fecls 
One ſoft aſie con move. 


ennie r' 


and ſtrength, and pard' ning 
* 


V. COMMON METRE, 


uRIST the Bread of Life, John vi. 31, 35, 3 

ET us adore th” eternal w 
a 

Thou art iving ſtream, O 
Kod than i inn an 

2 [The manna came from lower ſkies, 

Int Fyboſhom <bove, 

And them facr with han = 


The Fes, the fathers, dy'd at laſt, 
o eat that heav'nl bread ; 
But theſe proviſions which we taſte, 
Can raiſe us from the dead.] 
4 Bleſs'd be the Lord, that gives his 
To nouriſh dying men; * 
And often f; reads his table freſh, 
Leſt he (hi faint again. 
5 Our ſouls ſhall draw their heav'nlybreath 
Whilſt Four finds ſupplies ; 
Nor ſhall our graces fink to death, 
For Feſus never dies. 
Daily our mortal fleſh decays, 
But Chris our life ſhall come; 
His unrefiſted 'r ſhall raiſe 
Our bodies from the tomb. 


VI. LONG METRE. 


The Memorial of our abſent Lord. John rt 
16. Luke xxii. 19. John xiv. 3. 


5 2 is gone above the ſkies, VII 
Where our weak ſenſes reach him not; 
And carnal objects court our cyes, 
To thruſt our Saviour from our '$) 
2 He knows what wand'ring hcerts ve Ye fa 
Apt to forget his lovely face; (have, An 
And to refreſh our minds, he gave \ Whil 
Theſe kind memorials of his grace. We 
3 The Lord of life this table ſpread What 
With his own fleſh and dying blood, Fre 
We on the rich proviſion feed, The t 
| And taſte the wine and bleſs our God. In 
4 Let finful ſweets be all forgot, * 
* 


And earth grow leſs in our eſtecm; 


wok HE HYMNS, &c. vn, vin, 1x. 21t 
ner = bets fray way C [Hor ring among the leaves, there ſtands 


And faith and hope be D- ſweet celeſtial dove, 
Whilſt he is abſens from our ſight, - en the branches hang 
"Tis to prepare our — ar" The banner of his love.] 
That we may dwell in he: ght, 'Tis a young heav'n of 
And live for ever near his facc. * Whit in his de we fiege 
it is pleaſing to the 
({Our eyes look upwards to the hills ALES fight, 
Whence our returning Lord ſhall come: * wert. 
We wait thy chariot's awful wheels, Now life it ſpreads through dyi 
To fetch our longing ſpirits home.] And cheers the drooping mind; 
T "034 bs and 7 juice imparta, 
VII. LONG METRE. ithout a ſting behind. '8 
to the World by the Croſs of And guard all Eden's trees: | 
Gal. vi. 14. There's neter 2 plant in all that land 1 


Ni ſurvey the wond'rous croſs] That bears ſuch fruit as theſe, 

On which the Prince of glory dy d, g Infinite grace our ſouls adore, - 

My richeſt gain I count but loſs, | Whol nas —2— ; g 

And pour contempt on all my pride. This living branch of ſov'reign pow'r F# 

zForbid it, Lord, that I ſhould boaſt, To raiſe and heal the dead. _ 'F 
fave in the death of Chrif, my God: ; * F 

All the vain things . : IX. SHORT METRE, 

llaeriſiee them to his blood. The Spirit ile Water,and the Blood. 1 John vi 6. 

See from his head, his hands, his feet, | 1 11 our tongues be one, , 
dorrow and love flow mingled down! | To praiſe our God on high, ? 

Did e er ſuch love and ſorrow meet? Who from his boſom ſent his Son, | 


Or thorns compoſe ſo rich a crown ? To fetch us ſtrangers nigh. 
[His dying crimſon like a robe, 2 Nor let our voices ceaſe | 
Spreads o'er his body on the tree; To ſing the Saviour's name:; 
Then am I dead to all the globe, Joſus, th' ambaſſador of peace, 
And all the globe is dead to me.] How cheerfully he came ? T 
were the whole realm of nature mine, 3 It coſt him cries and tears 
That were a preſent far too ſmall : To bring us near to God, 
Love, ſo amazing, ſo divine, [Great was our debt, and. he appears 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. | To make the payment good.] 
Py 0 | —| 4 [My Saviour's pierced fide. 
VIII. COMMON METRE. | Pour'douta wo flood; 
; : By water we are purify” 
The Tree of Life T And pardoerd by the blood... 
f 8 let us join a joyful tune 5 Infinite was our guilt, 
To our exalted Lord, But he, our pricſt, atones: 
Ye ſaints on high around his throne, jo» the cold ground his life was ſpilt, 
And we around his board.] And offer'd with his groans.] 
| While once upon this lower ground 6 Look up, M ſoul, to him 
Weary and faint ye ſtood, Whoſe death was thy deſert, 
What dear refreſhment here ye found | And humbly view the living ſtream 
From this immortal food ! l Flow from his breaking heart. 
The tree of life that near the throne 7 There, on the curſed tree, | 
In heav'n's bigh garden grows, In dying pangs he lies, 


Laden with grace, bends gently down Fulfils his Father's great decree, , 
Is ever {ailtiag boughs, And all our wants ſupplics. 


212 HYMMN s, 


By vater and by blood: 
And. when the Spirit ſpeaks * 
Me feel his witacts good. 


-9 :While the eternal Three 
Bear their record above, 

Here believe he dy'd for me, 

And ſeal'd my Saviour's love. 


10 [Lord cleanſe my ſoul from ſin, 


Nor let thy grace depart ; 
Great Comforter ! abide within, 


Aud witneſs to my heart.] 


2 There the rich beuntics of our Gad, 
Aud ſweeteſt glories ſhine ; 
There Feſus ſays, that 1 am his, 
_Andmy t mine. 
[z Here (ſa redeeming Lord, 
Aud hems bis wounded 62) 
* the ſpring of all your joys, 
That open'd when Idy d! | 
% 
4 [He ſmiles, and cheers Ar 
4 And tells of all his pain * 
All this, ſays he, I bore for thee, 
| And then he ſmiles again.] 


W. "IF" 


X. lo METRE. 
CURIST . The Wiſdom and Power 


of 60D. | 
'N 


ATURE with open volume dsds, 
Toſpread her Maker's praiſe abroad; 


And ev'ry labour of his hands f 


Shews ſomething worthy of a God: 


2 But in the grace that reſcu'd man, 
His brighteſt form of glory ſhines : 
Here, on the croſs, tis faireſt drawn 
In precious blood, and crimſua lines. 


zl Here his whole name appears complete; 
Nor wit can. gueſs, nor rcaſon prove, 
Which of the letters belt is writ, 

The pow'r, the wiſdom, or the love.] 


4 Here I behold his inmoſt heart, 


6 Let ſueh amazing loves as theſe 


&c,” X, XI, x11.” Book] 


5 What ſhall we pay our heav'nly King 
For grace ſo vaſt as this? 


He brings our pardon to our 7 
And ſcals it with a kiſs. . 2 


Be ſounded all abroad ; 
Such favors are beyond degrees, 
And worthy of à God.] 


7 {To him who wafh'd us in his blood 
Be everlaſting praiſe; 

Salvation, honour, glory, pow r. 
Nn as bis bin 


XII. 
The Gefpet Feoft. Luke xiv. 16, U. 


LONG METRE, 


Where grace and vengeance ſtrangely join; 
Piercing his Son with ſharpeſt ſmart, 
To make the purchas d pleaſures mine. 


5 Oh ! the ſweet wonders of that croſs, 
Where God, the Saviour, lov'd and dy'd ! 
Her nobleſt life, my ſpirit draws 
From his dear wounds and bleeding ſide. 


61 would for ever ſpeak his name 

In ſounds to mortal ears unkaown, 
With angels join to praiſe the Lamb, 
And worſhip at his Father's throue. 


XI. COMMON Mraz. 
Pardon brorght to our ' Senſes. 


1 
How hcav'nly is the place. 
Where Ju ſpreads the ſacfed ferſts 
of his redeeming grace 


Hen rich are thy proviſions, Lord 


14 From the high way that leads to bell, 


Thy table furniſh'd from above: 
The fruits of life o'erſpread the board, 
The cup © 'erflows with heav'aly love, 


2 Thine ancient family, the Jews, 
Were firſt javited to the feaft : 
We humbly take what they refuſe, 
And Gentiles thy ialvation taſte.* 


3 Ve are the poor, the blind, the lame; 
And help was far, and death was nigh 
But at the goſpel call, we came, 

And ev'ry want receiv'd lupply. 


From paths of darkncſs and deſpair, 
Lord, we are come with thee to dwell, 
Glad to enjoy thy preſence here.) 


ORD, how divine thy comforts are, g What ſhall we pay th' cternal Son, 


That left the heaven of his abode, 
And to this wreiched carth came don, 
To bring us wand'rets back to God; 


ku HYMNS, &e. xi; xiv, xv. 213 
| coſt him death, to ſave our lives ; Our lips ſhould learn that joyful ſong, | 
To buy our ſouls, it coſt his own ; N hearts prepar d like his ; 
jad oll. the woknown joys he gives, Our ſouls ſtill waiting to be gone, 
E with agonics And at thy word depart in peace. 
bur everlaſting love is due Here we have ſeen o Lord 
Po bi chat ranſom'd finners loſt ; [ And Vie Altedhs TIS ye, 
Ti vl xpnte kv ov would 0 ————— 
his love would be. The bread deſcending from the ſkies. 
5 * 4 Thou haſt prepar d this dying Lamb, 
XIII. COMMON : METRE. | Haſt ſet his blood before our face, 
Neis Love making a Feaſt, and calling- in the| To G 
Gueftr. Luke xiv. 17, 22, 23. And ſhew the wonders of 
OW ſweet and awful is the He is our light, our morning ſtar 
With within the doors, Shall ſhine on nations yet unknown ; 
While everlaſting love diſplays *' The glory of thine 1fract here, 
The choiceſt of her ſtores — — 
Here ev ry bowel of our God re — — 
With ſoft eompaſſion rolls; 
five e XV. COMMON METRE. 
ls food for dying ſouls, (blood) Our Lord Jeſus at bis own Table. 
| While all our bearts, and all our ſongs, | 
Join to admire the feaſt, _ N mem'ry of our dying Lord 3 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, Awakes a thankſul tongue : . 
« Lord, why was I a gueſt ?” 8 How 2 2 abe food wy board, * 
* Why was I made to hear thy voice, ——_— ung; ö F 
And enter while there's room; 2 BE men that cat this bread, | 14 
When thouſands make a wretched choice, Put doubly bleſs d was he #* | 
And rather ſtarve than come ?” That tly bow'd his loving head, F 
Twas the fame lovethat ſpread the feaſt, And leau'd it, Lord, on thee | 
That ſweetly fore d us in; 3 By faith the ſame delights we tate, '4 
Nie we had ſtill reſus'd to taſte, As that great fav rite did, ' 7 
And periſh'd in our fin. | ads tos a RF : 
[Pity the nations, O our God, . And take the heav'nly bread. } 
Conſtrain the carth to come ; 4 Down from the palace of the ſkies, 5 1 
dend thy victorious word abroad, Hither the King deſcerds ; 4 
And bring the ſtrangers home. Come my beloved cat (he cries) 5 
we long to fee thy ehurehes full, And drink ſalvation, friends. . 
That all the choſen race ls My fleſh is food and phyſic too, | f | 
May with one voice, and heart, and ſoul, à halmfor all your pains : 1 
ding thy redeeming grace.) And the red ſtreams of pardon flow F | 
. — From theſe my piereed veins.” 
XIV. LONG METRE. 6 Hoſanna to his dounteous love, 
| 2 ſuch a feaſt below ! 
er of Simeon : Luke . 2. Or, «Sits d yet he feeds his ſaints above 
of cur1sT makes death cofy. 
OW ha hearts embrac'd our 2 ee er 
Sgt | 7 Come, the dear aa, _ — 1" hour, 
We would forget all earthly charms, That brings our ſouls to re 
And wiſh to die as Simeon —— | Then we ſhall need theſe rene e. 
wich his young Saviaur in his arms. But dwell at th' beav'oly feat] 
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XVI. © coumon Metre. | 


. The Agonies of cunisr. 


s Tian hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food ; 


1 'ATOW let our pains be al! forgot, Tbey feaſt upon their Maker's love, | 
N Our hearts no more repine: But not a Saviour's blood. 
Our ſufF rings are not worth a thought, 6 On us th' almighty Lord 
Lord, when compar'd with thice. * Beſtows this matchleſs grace, 
. | . with ſome cheering word, 
2 In lively figures here we ſee ono? 9 * 18 
The bleeding Prince of Love; 1 
Each of us hope he dy d for me, 7 Come, all ye drooping ſaints; 
And then our grief remove. And banquet with the King; 
rs Wah | . This wi II drown your ſad compla 
3 [Our humble faith bere takes her riſc 2 
: While Gtting round, „ anne your pores Wings 


And back to Calvary ſhe flies, 
To view her groaning Lord. 


4 His foul, what agonics it felt 
When his own God withdrew ; 


| Through this ————— ir 


4-3 


- — * 


3 Salvation to the name 
Of our adored Chrift : 


His glory in the high 


And the large load of all our guilt, 
Lay heavy on him too. 1 
5 But the divinity within, 

Supported him to bear: 

Dying he conquer'd hell and fin ; 

And wade his triumph there.) | 


6 Grace, wifdom, juſtice,join'd and wrought 
The wonders of that day ; 

No mortal tongue, nor mortal thought, 
Can cqual thanks repay. 


7 Our hymns ſhould ſouad like thoſe above, 
Could we our voices raiſe ; 
Yet, Lord, our hearts ſhall all be love, 
And all our lives be praiſe. 


XVII. $90%zT METRE. 
Incomparable Food : Or, The Fi and 
of Cux18T. . 


i E fing th” amazing decds 
That grace divine performs ; 
Th' eternal God comes down and bleeds 
Io nouriſh dying worms. X85 
2 This ſoul reviving wine, 
Dear Saviour, tis thy blood; 
We thank that ſacred fleth of thine, 
For this immortal food. 


3 The banquet that we eat, 
Is made of heav'aly things; 
Earth bath no daintics half fo ſweet 
As our Redcemer brings. . 


* 


\ 


_— 


— 


4 In vain had Adm ſought, 
And ſcarch'd his garden round, 


XVIII. LonG METRE, 
7+. The Jane..." 

1 FESUS ! we bow before thy feet ! 
Thy table is divinely ſtot d; 

Thy facred fleſh our ſouls have cat, 


"Tis living bread ; we thank-thee, Lord Y 9 
2 And here we drink our Savicur's He And 1 


We thank thee, Lord! tis gen'rous wine In 
Ming!ed with love the fountain flow'd i The f 
From that dear bleeding heart of thine. Th 

3 On earth is no ſuch ſweetneſs ſound, They 
For the Lamb's fleſh is heav'nly food; An 


lu vaio we ſearch the globe around 


For bread ſo fine, or wine ſo good. 


For there was no ſuch bleited fruit 
In all the happy grouad. 


4 Carnal proviſions can at beſt Join 1 
But cheer the hcart, or warm the head; * 
But the rich cordial that we taſte, 

Gives life eternal to the dead. 6 Athe 

5 Joy to the Maſter of the ſcaſt, . 
Ilis name our ſouls forever bleſs; — 
To God the King and God the Priel, , 

| A loud Hoſanna round the place, * 
XIX. LONG METRE. 
Glory in the Creſs ; Or Not afpamedof Cu The tri 
: ___erweiſſed, | 
u A thy command our deareſt Lord, .I 

| A Here we attend thy dying fcalt : E 
'Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy boa And 

| And thine on fleſh feeds ev'ry gueſi. W 

2 Our faith adores thy hleeding love, 2 
And truſts for liſe in ohe that dy d; * 

' We hope for hcav'nly crowns above, Th-14 
i From'a Kcdeemer crucify'd. D. 


pool IT, HY NM 8, Kc. xx, xxl, x1. 
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Let the vain world-pronounce it ſhameg3 ¶ Feſus, the God, invites us 
10 fling their ſcandals on the cauſe ; | Tothis triumphal ee. | 
We come to boaſt our Saviour's name, And brings immortal bleſſings down 
And make out triumphs in his croſs. | For cach redeemed gueſt. 
With joy we tell the ſcoffiog age, L 8 1 
He that was dead has left his enb, J ene glorious is his face! | 
g | WM miles ap ! | 
He lives above their utmoſt rage, And oh! what melting words he ſ | 
XX. COMMON METRE, | © For you, the children of my love, | 
| 2 1 , It was for you Idyd; 
Tor Proviſions for the Table of owr Tard: Or) Behold my hands, behold my feet, 
Tree of Life, and of Love. And leok into my fide. f 
oO we adore thy | 
And fing the ſolemn feaſt, j6 Theſe are the wounds for you I bore 
Where ſweet celeſtial daintics ſtand, The tokens of my pains, 
For ev'ry willing gueſt. Whey 1 came down to free your ſouls 
The tree of life adorns the board "I FROG 


With rich immortal fruit, 
And ne'er an angry flaming ſword, 
To guard the paſſage to't. 


3 The cup ſtands crown'd with living juice, 


17 [Juſtice unſheath'd its Gery ſword, 


And plang'd it in my heart; 
Infinite pangs for you I bore, 
And moſt tormenting ſmart, 


The fountain flows above, 
And runs down ſtreaming for our uſe, 
In rivulets of love.] 
4 The food's prepar'd by beav'aly art, 
The pleaſure's well refin'd ; 6 
They ſpread new life through ev ry he 
And cheer the drooping mind. 


5 Shout and proclaim the Saviour'slove, 

Ve ſaints that taſte his wine ; 
Join with your kindred ſaints above, 
In loud Hoſannas join. 


6 Athouſand glories tothe Gd 
That gives ſuch joy as this; 
Hoſanna ! let it ſound abroad, 
And reach where Jeſus is. 


art, 


8 


, 


| 


11 Victorious God! what can we 


3 When hell, and all its ſpiteful pow'rs, 
Stood dreadful in my way, 
To reſcue thoſe dear livcs of yours, 
gave my own away. 


9 But while 1 bled, and groan'd, 
I ruin'd Satan's throne 

High on my erois I hung and ſpy'd 
The monſter tumbling down. 


and dy'd, 


10 Now you muſt triumph at my feaſt, 
And taſte my fleſh, my blood; 
And live eternal ages bleſs d, 
For tis immortal food.” . 


** pay 
For favors ſo divine ? | 
We would devote our hearts away, 


XII. COMMON METRE. 


The triumphal Feaft for enkisr's Victory over 
Sin, Death, and Heli. 


LL CYOME, let us lift our voices high, 
Hi h as our joys ariſe, 
And join the ſongs above the (ky, 
Where pleaſure never dies, 


1 Ju the God that fought and bled, 
And conquer'd when he fell ; 
Tht roſe, and at his chiriot-wheels 
bJ-agg'd all the powers of hell.] 


0 


To be ſorc ver thine.] , 


12 We give thee, Lord, our higheſt praiſe, 
The tribute of our tongues;  / 
But themes fo infinite as thele _ 
Excced var noblcit ſongs. 


E 


XII. LONG METRE. 
The Compo ſſion of a dying CARIST. F 


#4 - — * 
— — . — 


U ſpirits join t' adore the Lamb ; 
Oh, that our feeble lips could move 

In trains immortal as his name, 

And mciting as his dying love? 


* 
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2 Was ever y ſound ? 
The Prince 
Aud pours his e out on the yi 

To ranſom guilty worms from death. 


Ale from! 


Ml 


0 


+ CI the heav'aly bre 


XXV. COMMON METRE. 


+ [QITTING around our father's 
We raiſe our tuneſul breath; 
Our faith beholds ber dying Lord, 
And dooms our fins to death.] 


a We ſee the blood of Fu: ſhed, 
r | 
The finner views th' atonement made, 

And loves the ſacrifice . 


, ' Procure us heav'nly crowns : 
Our hi 
| Our healing from thy wounds. 
4 Oh ! 'tis impoſſible that we, 
+ Who dwell in feeble clay, 
Should equal ſuff*rings bear for thee, 
Or equal thanks repay, 


„ 


XXIV. co MMON METRE. 
Pardon and Strength from cunts. 


x FATHER, we wait to ſeel thy grace, 6 Dear Saviour, change our faith to fight; 


To ſee thy glories ſhine : 
The Lord will I, own table bleſs, 
And rake the feaſt divine. 


| 


ſt gain ſprings from thy loſs ; | 


ö 


N 


XXIII. couMon mMeTre. | De Ghri and Gree. 


Grace and Glory by the Death of cant. | 


HZ AA 


N | [3 Thy ſaints attend with ev'ry grace 
eruel thorns, thy ſhameful croſs, | 


While at thy word, we break the bread 
And pour the flowing wine! 


Here thy revenging juſtice ſtands, - 
And pleads its dreadful cauſe ; 
Here ſaving mercy ſpreads her hands 


To heav'n directs her fight ; 


| Here ewry warmer paſſion meets, 
And warmer pow'rs unite. 


| 


5 Zeal and revenge perform their part, 
And rifing fin deſtroy ; 

| Repentance comes with aching heart, 
Yet not forbids the joy. 


Let fin for ever die: 
Then ſhall our fouls be all delight, 


And ev'ry tear be dry. 


Rivers 


And r. 


3 Giory 


From 
A pre. 
Pardo! 
We gi 
Who, 
Makes 
And u 
Thus 
And G 
That ſ 
Witho 


KA V 


18 


Choſ: 
Th 
Glory 
Wh 
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| Book III. HYMNS, &e. XXVI, XXVH, vin, , xxx. 217 


CANNOT perſuade myſeif to a full Period to theſe Divine youns, until 

have addreſſed 1 Fe God the Father, the —— the 
virit. Though the Latin name of it, Gloria Patri; be retained in the Zuni Nation 
com the Zamay Church; and though there may be ſome Exceiſſes of perſtitious 
onour paid to the words of it, which may have wrought ſome unhappy prejudices 
a wcaker Chriſtains ; I believe jt ſtill to be one of the nobleſt parts of Chriſtian 
Worſhip. The {i ject of it is the doctrine of the Trinity, which is that 
Glory of the Divine Nature, that our Lord Feſus Chrift has ſo clearly revealed unto 
Men, and is ſo neceſſary to true Chriſtiavity. The Aion Praiſe, which is one of 
the moſt complete and exalted Parts of heavenly Worſhip. I ave caſt the Song into 
; Variety of Forms, and have fitted it, by a plain V; or 2 larger Pagay 
o be ſung either alone, or at the coneluſion of another Hymn -i have alſo added a 
e of Salvation to Chriſt, in the ſame Manner, and for 
the 5 J 9 8 ' 2 


7 50NG of PRAISE to the ver bleſſen D — 
TRINITY, con the FATHER, son, and N 


6 


*fIKIT, | h . 17 For ever on our ton 2 
XXVL iſt Lono METRE. Sinners from his firſt love derive 
!NLESS'D be the Father and his Jove, | — The ground of all their ſongs. 

To whoſe celeſtial ſource we owe : . 
Rivers of enilleſs joy above, : 8 * — 1. death, 
And rills of comfort here below. Who brought your Saule from hell and 
Glory to thee, great Son of God, By off ring up his own. 


From whoſe dear wounded body rolls , 3 Giveto the Spirit praiſe | 


A precious ſtream of vital blood, - f 
LW Pardon and life, for dying ſouls, wil n 
ive give thee, ſacred Spirit, praiſe, Salvation down to men. | 
= Who, in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 4 — ans the — 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 0 may hebben — . — | 
Thus God the Father, God the Son, | Tue ſame record within. 4 
and God the Spirit we adore, 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 5 — ** of r One, on 
Without a bottom or a ſhore. The 2 * u, 


——_— — — — 


IXVII. 1ſt COMMON METRE. 
+ a 


LORY to God the Father's name, * 
Who, from our ſinful race, XXIX. 2d LONG METRE. 


Choſe out his fav'rites to proclaim 14 1 LORY to God the Trinity, 
The honotirs of his grace. | Whoſe name has myſtcries unknown: 
Glory to God the Son be paid, lu effence One, in perſons Three ; 


Who dwelt in humble clay. A ſocial nature, yet alone. 
And, to redeem us from the dead, 2 When all our nobleſt pow'rs are join'd, 
Gave his ou life away. the honours of thy naunc to ravle ; 
Glory to God the Spirit give, ‚ Thy glorics over-match you y_ 
From whoſe almighty pow'r 3 And angels faint beneath the praiſe. 
Our ſouls their heat nly birth derive, 3 
And eſs the Ke have, XXX. 2d COMMON METRE. 


Glory to God that reigns above, 1 1 God of mercy be ados d 
Ih cternal Three 1a Ouc, Who calls our fouls from death, 


Who by the wanders of his love, Who ſaves by his redeeming word 


Eternal glory giv'n. 


Has made his uature known, A new creating breath. 
hh T 


| 
£ 
of 


4 
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2 To praiſe the Father, and the Son, 


LL glory to the wond'rous name, 
Father of mercy, God of love : 
Thus we exalt the Lord, the Lamb, 
And thus we praiſe the heav'nly Dove. 


— 


24 XXXVII. on THUS, of 
The One in Three, and Three in One, IVE to the Father We t 
ET EPS Give glory to the Son: He 
2 | And to the Spirit of his grace i 
+; we 2 Be equal honour dune. | 
XXX 2d SHORT METRE. — 
| wi Godihe Midker's name XXXVIII. rantiCcULiar meth 
bo | Have honour, love, and fear, Pr ze to the ed 0 Le 
To God the Saviour, pay the ſame, 1 ai bu | * 
& And God the A GIVE immortal praiſe . 2 
To God the Father's love, Tt 
2 Father of lights above, For all my comforts here, | 
© "Thy mercy we adore,” And better hopes above. 
The Son of thy eternal a | He ſent his own * | 
And Spirit of thy pow'r. | Eternal Son, 
775 5 I _ To die for fins, 
2 + 3d LONG METRE. 1 To Oct the Bob be 
God the Father, God the Son, Immortal glory too ; 1 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, Who bought us with his blood 
Be honour, praiſe, and glo abs 'n, From everlaſting woe : 
By all on , and all in And now he lives, O 
N a nt, And now he rcigns, , 5 
ah | And ſees the fruit 
XXXIII. or Tavs. Of all his pains. HN 


3 To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip give, 
Whoſe new creating pow'r 
Makes the dead ſinner live: 
His work completes 


XXXIV. 3d COMMON METRE. 


OW let the Father and the Son, 

And Spirit be ador'd, - 
Where there are works to make him known 
Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


XXXV. on THUS. 


The great deſign, 
And fills the ſoul - 
With joy divine, 


4 Almighty God! to thee 
Be endleſs honour done 
The undivided Three, 
And the myſterious One; 
Where reaſon fails 
With all her pow 76, 
There faith prevails, 


H=. to the Almighty Three, And love adores. 

And everlaſting One ; - 
All glory to the Father be, XXXIX. PARTICULAR MET 
r Son. O him that choſe us firſt, 

8 Before the world began; 
XXXVI. * SHORT METRE,| Te him that bore the curſe, 


a 7 angels round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, love the 3on, 


To ſave rebellious man; 
To him that form'd 
Our hcarts anew, 


And bleſs the Spirit too. 


Is endle{@ praiſe 
And glory due. 


4 The Father's love ſhall run 
Through our immortal ſongs ; 
We bring to God the Son, 
Ho * on our tongues : 
Our lips addreſs 
The Spirit's name 
With <qual praiſe, 
And zeal the ſame. 


z Let ev'ry ſaint above, 
And angels round the throne, 
For ever bleſs and love 
The ſacred Three in One : 
Thus heav'n ſhall raiſe 
His honours bigh, 
When carth and time 
Grow old and die. 
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[XL. 34 PARTICULAR METRE»: 
Ged the Father's throne 
Perpetual honours * ; 
.4 Glory to God the Son, . 
To God the Spirit praiſe : 
And while our li 
Their tribute bri | 
Our faith adores 89 | 
The name we ſing. 
XLI. oa THUS. 
our eternal Gd 
The Father and the Son, * 
And Spirit all divine, - - 
Three myſteries in one: 
; Salvation, pow'r, 
And praiſe be giv'n, 
By all on carth 
And alt all in heav' n. 


"The H 0 8 4A N N A; 
Or, SALVATION ASCRIBED TO CHRIST. 
XLII. Lon METRE. 2 To Chrif th anointed | 
FP o5ANNA to King Devit's Son, |y., Be A 
| Who reigns on a ſuperiour throne ; Who . 5 — * op ich Lo 
We bleſs the Prince of beav'nly birth, | NDP heav” * 
Who brings ſalvation down to earth. |} — 


Let eviry nation, ev ry age, 

ln this delightful work engage; 
old men and babes in Sion ſing 
The growing glorics of her King. 


XLIII. 


Sion, behold thy King; 
Proclaims the Son of David's race, 
And teach the babes to fing, 


2 Hoſanna to th' incarnate Word, 

Who from the Father came; 
Aſc#ibe ſalvation to the Lord, 
With bleſſings on his name. 


COMMON METRE. 
OSANNA to the Prince of grace, 


IXLV. paar! ATE, METRE. 


* HR to tho 
Of David's ancient bod, 
Bchold he comes to bring - 
Forgiving grace from God i 
Let old and young 
Attend his way, 
And at his ſcet 
Their honours lay. 


_ Glory to God on high, 
| Salvation to the Lamb ; 
Let earth, and fea, and * 


XI IV. $8HoRT 


O-ANNA to the Son, ; 
Of La id and of God, 


Who brought the n<ws of pardon down, 


NO 61 


And W it with his blood. 


1 


METRE» 


His wond'rous love proclaim. 
Upon his head - 
Shall honours reſt, 
And cv'ry age 
Pronounce him bleſt. 


END or ru THIRD BOOK. 


Aud are we wretches yet alive 


A TABLE to find any 1 
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rſt Line, 
Note. The Letters a, b, e, denote the Firſt, Second, or Third BOOK ; the Figures den ts th 
HYMN. | 


«<< B. H. 3 
DORE andtremble, for our God a 42 AUGHTERS of Zion, &c. 2 44 
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed b 9 Dear Lord, be hold our, &c. b 163 
All mortal vanities be gone a 25 Deareſt of all the names above b 14 
b 105 Death cannot make our ſouls afraid b yg 
And muſt this body die b 110 Death may diſſolve my body now a 27 
And now the ſcales have left, &c, b SI Death! 'tis a melancholy day b 61 
Ariſe my ſoul, my joyful powers b 82 Decciv'd by ſubtle ſnares of Len a 107 


At thy command, our deareſt Lord c 19 Deep in the duſt before thy throne a 124 


Attend while God's exalted &on b 130 Deſcend from heav*n, immortal Dove b 23 

Awake, my heart, ariſe my tongue a 20 Do we not know that ſulemn word a 121 

Awake our ſouls, away our fears a 48 Down hcadlong from the native ſkies b 95 

Away from every 1 17 care b 123 Dread sov'reign, let my ev'ning ſongb 7 
E 


| | * | 
ACKWARD with humble, &c. a 57 T7RE the blue heavins were, &c. a 1 


Begin my tongue, ſome, &c. b 69 Eternal Sov'reign of the ſky b 149 
Behold how Gnners difagree - a 131 Eternal fpirit we confeſs - - - b 133 
Behold the blind their ſight receive b 137 F ; 

Be hold the glor ies of the Lamb a a 120 


E 1 is the brighteſt evidence 
2 34 Far from my thoughts, vain; &c. b 13 
Behold the potter and the elay a 117 Father, I long, I faint io ſee b 68 
Behold the roſe of Sharon here a 68 Father, we wait to feel thy grace c 14 
Behold the woman's promis'd ſeed b x35 Firm and unmov d are they - - a 24 


Behold the grace appears 


Behold the wretci: whote luſt, &c. a 123 Firm as the earth the goſpel ſtands a 133 
Behold what wond'rous grace 2 64 From heav'a the ſinning angels fell b 9) 
Bleſis'd are the humble fouls that ice a 102 From thee, my God, my joys, &c. b 75 
Bicis'd be the evexlaſting Gd a 20 I 25 2 5 

Nleßz d be the father and his love c 26 ENTILES by Nature, we, &c. a 114 


Bleis d is the man whoſe cautious feet a 31 Give me the wings of ſaith, &c. b 140 
Bleſs d morning * whoſe young, &c. b 72 Glory to God the Trinity - c 29 
Bleſs'd with the joys of innocence b 128 Glory to God that walks the ſky b 59 
Blood has a voice to pierce the ſkies b 118 Glory to God the Father's name e 27 
Bright King of Glory, dreadful God b 51 God is a ſpit it juſt and wiſe - - 2 136 
Broad is the road that leads to death b 158 God of the morning, at whoſe vojce a 79 
Bury d in ſhadows of the night © a 97 G of the ſeas, thy thundꝰ' ring voice b 70 
But few among the carnal wiſe ® 96,God'! the eternal awful name - b 2 
. pi | $45 | God, who in various methods told 3 $3 
AN creatures, toperfection, find b 170 Go preach my Goſpel, ſaith the Lord a 125 
Chriſt, and his croſs is all, &c. a 119,Go worſhip at Immannel's feet = a 146 
Come, all harmonious tongues . b 84 Great God, how infivite art thou b 97 
Come, deareſt Lord; deſcend, &c. a 135 Great God 1 own thy ſentence juſt a 6 
Come, happy ſouls, approach, &c. b 103{Great God thy glory ſhall employ b 167 
Come hither, all ye weary fouls. a 127 Great God, to what a glorivus height b 113 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove b 34 Great King of Glory and of grace b 159 


Come, let us join a joyful tune c #Great was the day, the joy was great b 144 
Come, let us join our cheerful ſapgs a 62 H 

Come, let us lift our joyful eyes 

Come, let us lift our voices high 

Come, we that love the Lord » 


b 108]T FT AD I the tongues of Greeks, &c. a 134 
e 211 4 Happy the church, thou, &c. b 64 
30 Happy the heart where graces reigu b 33 


wm 0 wow ww mot OT 


mn — — — — — - — — A I 


I ſend the joys of carth away + 


Ss <<: 


Hark ! from the tombs a doleful, &. b 
Hark the Redeemer from on high a 
Hear what the voice from heav'n &c. a 
Hence from my ſoul iad tho'ts, &c. b 
Here at thy croſs, my dying God b 
High as the hcav*nsabove the ground b 


Hoſanna, &c: —— — 
Hoſanna to our conquering King b 
Holanna to the Prince of light - b 
Hoſanna to the royal fon -  - 
Hoſarima with a cheerful found - 
How are thy glorics here diſplay'd 
How bcauteous are their feet. - 
How can I fink with tuch a prop 
How condeſcending and how kind 
How full of anguiſh is the thought 
How heavy is the night 
How honourable is the place 
How large the promiſe, how divine 
How oft have fin and Satan ſtrove 
How rich are thy proviſions Lord 
How ſad our ſtate by nature is b 
How ſhall I praiſe th* eternal God b 


High on a hill of dazzling light b 1 1 


A 
b 
c 
a 
b 
c 
b 


a 
a 
a 
a 
c 


How ſhort and haſty is our life b 


How ſhould”the ſons of Adam's race a 
How ſtrong thine arm is, &c. a 


How ſweet and awful is the place e 


How vain are all things here below b 


How wond'rous great, &c. b 
| i | 
CANNOT bearthine abſence, &c. b 


I give immortal praiſe - + 
I hate the tempter and his charms 
lift my banner, ſaith the Lord 
I love the windows of thy grace 
I'm not aſham'd to own niy Lord 


| ing my Saviour's wond'rous death 
Jehovah ſpeaks, let Iſrael hear + 
Jehov ah reigns, his throne. is high 
Jeſus, in thee our cycs bebold + 
Jeſus invites his ſaints - + 
Jeius is gone above the ſkies 
Jeſus, the nan of conſtant grief 
Jeſus, we bleſs thy Father's name 
Jeſus, we bow before thy feet 
Jeſus, with all thy ſaints above + 
In Gabriel's hand a mighty ſtone 
in thine own ways, O God of love 
In vain the wea'#ry mortals toil 

in vain we laviſh out our hves 
Infinite grief! amazing woe 
Jvin all the glorious names - 


o 
a -» 


* 


„ mm Candace ces 


63 


70 


18 
73 


C 42 to 45 


11 


B. ein all the names of love and pow'r 149 _. 


Is this the kind return — 


74 


5 Let all our tongues be ne 
everlaſting glories crown b 13x 
ev'ry mortal ear attend - a 
89jLet God the Father lie e 
r - -"C 
1 m embrace my ſoul and prove a 
Let me but hear my Online fay 2 
Let mortal tongues attempt to fing a 
Let others boaſt | how ſtrong they be b 
Let Phariſees of high eſteem - 2 133 
Let the old Heathens tune, &c. b 21 


Let the ſeventh angel ſound, &c. - a 65 
Let the whole race of creatures lie b 


Let them neglect thy glory, Lord b 33 
Let us adore th eternal word - ce -— 5 
Life and immortal joys are giv'n - b 12g 
Life is the time to 2 Lied -a 8 
Lift up your eyes to th'heav'nlyſeat b 37 
Like ſheep we went aſtray - 2 14% 
Lo the young tribes of Adamrife - a 90 
o what a 8 fight appears a 2 


13 Lo what an entertaining fight - — 4 44 
45 | 5s 
87 Long have I ſat beneath the found b 165 


the deſtroying angel flies - b 


k, gracious God, &e. 4 47 
Lord, at thy temple we appear — a 19 


It7|Lord, how divine thy comforts are e 1x 


20 


Lord, we are blind, &c. - + 
Lord, we confeſs our num'rous faults a 1 
Lord, what a feeble piece 


38Lord, how ſecure and bleſtare they b 37 
I5611,ord, how ſecure my conſcience was a 113 
Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand c 20 


Lord, we adore thy vaſt defigns - b = 


-” *” 


37 
Lord, what a heav'n of ſavinggrace b 16 


Lord, what a thoughtlefs, &c.— a 36 


Lord, what a wretched land is this b* 53 


Lord, when 8 ERS 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord 2 46 

wy M 4 
| 73 AN has a ſoul of vaſt defires - b 146 
29 Miſtaken ſouls, tñlat di cam, &c. a 140 
5% My dear Redeemer and my Lord b 139 
30 My drowſy pow'rs, why ficep ye fo b 235 
2 My Cad bow endleſs is thy love - A 81 
My God, my life, my love - b 93 


My Gd, my portion and my love b 94 


105 αν God, permit me not to be- b 133 


Let the wild leopards of the wood b \ os 
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YET: A 
I D's the ſprechat Chal Ber's, 73 © 
ADEN with guilt and full, &c. b 119 
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Et . Wy 
FC B. H. Raiſe your triumphant ſongs. -.- 
My God the ſpring of all my joys b «Ole, ride my ſoul, and leave, &c. 
My God, what endicſs, Kc. b 4 | 8 | 
My heart how dreadful hard it is b g8$|QUAINTS, at vour keav'nly, &c. a 129 
Saviour God, KC. b 141k) Salvation! O the joyful ſound b gg 
y ſoul come meditate the day b 61 See where the great incarnate God a 4 
My ſoul forſakes ber vaio delight b 10 Shall the vile race of fleſh and blood 3 f. 
My thoughts on awful ſubjects roll b Shall we go on to in »- a 166 
thoughts ſurmaunt Ke. b 162 Shall wiſdom ery aloud -. - 2 90 
: * PS N . Ishout to the Lord, and let our jays b 92 
AKED ay from the earth, &c. a $5/Sin has a thouſand treach'rous arts, b 159 
ture with all berpow'rs, &c. b  1/Sin, like a venomous diſeaſe - b 151 
Nature with open volume ſtands c ,10Sing to the Lord that built the ſxics b x1 
No, I'll _ at death no more b 102Sing to the Lord with joyful voice à 4; 
No, I ſhall envy them no more b 50 Sing to the Lord ye heavenly hoſts b 6 
No more, my God, I boaſt, no more a 109{Sitting around our Father's c . 24 
Nor eyc.has ſcen, nor car has heard 2 10580 did the Hebrew prophet raiſe - a 114 WVp tot 
Not all the blood of beaſts - », b 14280 let our lips and lives expreſs - a 113 p tot 
Not all the outward forms on earth a 96S new born babes deſire the breaſt a 143 
Not different food or different dreſs 2 126/Stand up my ſoul, ſhake offthy fears b 51 W 
Not from the duſt affliction grows a 8 Stoop down my thoughts, Ke. b 48 
Not the malicious or profane - - a 104 Strait is the way, the door is ſtrait b 16; Ve in; 
Not to condemn the ſons of men a 10c / oj | | 
Not to the terrors of the Lord - b 15 ["] ARLE God that reign, heb 23 NVVoelcon 
Not with our mortal eyes, -. - - a 108} 1 That awfulday willſurely come b 10% Well, t. 
Now be the God of Iſrael bleſs'd a zo Thee we adore, Eternal Name b $; That 
Now by the bowels of my God - a 130 The glories of my Maker God - b urbar 
Now for a tune of lofty praiſe - b 43]/The God of mercy be ador'd - e zo hat! 
Now have our hearts embrac'd, &c. c 14/The King of glory ſends his Son - b 136 Nhat r 
Now in the galleries of his grace a 77|The lands that long in darkneſslay a 13 
Now in the heat of youthful blood a  gx/The law by Moſes came - - - a 118 
Now let a ſpacious world ariſe - b 147|The law commands and makes, &c. b 121 
No let our pains be all ſorgot © 16The Lord declares his will - - - b 120 
Now let the Lord my Saviour ſmile b $ofThe Lord deſeending from above b 116 
Now Satan comes withdreadfulroar b 15) The Lord Jchovah reigns - b 169 
Now ſhall my inward joys, ariſe - a 39jThe Lord on high proclaims - - b 9; 
Now to the Lord a noble ſong - = b A47[Fhe majeſty of Solomon - - - b 113 
Now to the Lord that makes us know a 61 The memory of our dying Lord c 15 
Now to the power of God ſupreme a 137/The promiſe of my Father's love c 3 
De; he promiſe was divinely free - b 134 
O FOR an overcoming faith - a 1 The true Meſſiah now appears - b 1 
O ifmy ſoul wereform'd for woe bh rohe voice of my beloved ſounds a 69 
O the Almighty Lord - b * 8:[The wond'ring world-enquires, &c. a 75 
O the delights, the heav'nly joys b giffhere is a houſe not made, &c. a 110 
Often I ſeek my Lord by night a 71rhere is a land of puredelight - b 66 
Once more, my ſoul, the riſing day b @Therc's no ambition ſwells my licart a 33 
Our days, alas, our mortal days,.- b 39|Chere was an hour when Chriſt, &c. a 11 
Our God, how firm his promile ſtands b 40 Theſe glorious minds bow bright; &c. a 41 
Our fins, alas, how ſtrong they be b 80 This is the word of truth and love b 135 
Our fouls ſhall magnify the Lord à chou, whom my ſouladmires above 2 67 
Our ſpirits join t' adore the Lamb e 22 Thus did-the ſons of Abrah'm paſs b 127 
be Thus far the Lord has le me on 2 80 
LUNG'D in a gulph ofdark, &c. b 79 Thus faith the firſt, the great, &c. a 116 
Praile, everiaiting praiſe be paid b 6c[Fhus ſaith the high and lofty One a #7 


* a R Thus ſaith the Ruler of the tkies b 83 
E thee my ſoul, ſiy up, &c. b 32/Tkus ſaith the mercy of the Lord a 121 
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8 B. H. Whence do our mournful, Ke.. a 32 
Thus ſaith the wiſdom of the Lord a 93 When I can read my title clear © - b 65 
Thy favours, Lord, ſurprize ourſouls b 45 When in the light of faith divine b 101 
Time, what an empty vapor tis - b $58 When l ſurvey the wond'rous croſs c 7 
Tis by the faith of joys to come b 129 Mhen we art rais d from deepdiſtreſs a 55 
Tis trom the treaſures of his word a 147 When ſtrangers ſtand & hearmetell a 76 
Tis not the law of ten commands b 124 When the firſt parents of our race b 78 
To God the only wiſe - - - - a $51 When the great builder arch'd, &e. b 24 
To him that choſe us firſt - - - c 39 Where are the mourners, &c. - - b x 54 
Twas by an order from theLord b 151 Who can deſcribe the joys that riſe a 101 
vas on that dark, that dolefulnight c 1 Who has believ'd thy word - a 141 
Twas the commiſſion of our Lord a $52 Who is this fair one in diſtreſs - 2 78 

V ; | Who ſhall the Lord's elect condemn a 14 
V AIN are the hopes the ſons of men a 94 Why did the Jews proclaim, &c. a 


Vain are the hopes, &. a 99/Why does your face ye humble ſouls b 35 


Vaſhaken as the ſacred hill - - a 22 Why do we mourn departing friends b 3 

Up to the fields where angels he - b 41 Why is my heart ſo far from thee b 28 

Up to the Lord that reigns on high b 46 Why ſhould the children of a King a 144 

W Why ſhould this earth delight us ſo b 164 

are a garden wall d around a 74 Why ſhould we ſtart and fear todie b 31 

We bleſs the Prophet, &c. b 132 With cheerful voice I ing = 2 148 

We ſing th' amazing deeds - - e 17 With holy fear and humble ſong b 44 

we ſing the glories of thy love - a 56 With joy we meditate the grace a 125 
Welcome ſweet day of reſt = - b 14 Y 

Well, the Redeemer's gone - b 36 E ſaints, how lovely is the place a 38 

What different pow'rsof grace & fin b 143 J Ye ſons of Adam, vain & young a 89 

What equal honors ſhall we bring a 63|Ye that obey th' immortal King - a 34 
What happy men or angels theſe a 49 | 2 

What mighty man, or mighty God a 280 ZION rejoice, and Judah fing - b 111 
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Note, The Letters, i. ii. iii. ſignify the firſt, ſecond, and third Book ; The frures direct to the 
Hymn. If you find nat what Hymn you ſcel under one Word of the Title, ſeel it undey 


enuther, or by fame Word that is of the ſame Signification, though perbaps not mentioned ing 


the Title of the Hymn. | 


A 
5 and Chriſt, i. 145. 
Meſes and Jeu, ii. 124. 


Aſcenſion and reſurre ction of Chriſ, ii. 36. 
Aſſiſtance againſt teraptations, i. 15, 32, ii. 
50, 65. 


Abraham's bleſſing on the Gentiles, i. 60, Aſſurance of heaven, i. 27, ii. 65; of the 


113, 114. ii. 134; offering his ſon, 1. 129, 
Abſence and preſence of God, ii. 93, 94, 


love of Chriſt, i. 14, ii. 73; of faith, i. 
103. = 


©; from God forever mtylerable, i;./Attzibutes, See Cod. 


107. 


leeeſs to the throne by x Mediator, ii. 108. 
Adam, his fall, i. 107 3 corrupt nature from 


B ” 
ABYLON falling, i. 56, £9, See enemies. 
Backſlidings and returns, ii. 20. 


him, ii. 128; the firſt and the ſecond, i. Baptiſm, i, 53; preaching and the Lord's 


57,124. 
Moption, i. 64143: and election, i. 34 
Advocate, See Corift's interceſſion. 


ſupper, ii. 141 ; and cireumcifion, . 121, 
ji. 127, 134; burial with Cori, i. 122. 
Beatitudes, i. 102. ; 


AfcCions inconkant, ii. 20; unſanctiſied. Believe and be ſaved, i. 100. 


ſl. 165, 


Believer 'baptizce, 1 52, 122. 


Aflicted, Chrif's compaſſion to them, i. Birth, firſt and fecond, i. 95, 99; of Carif, 


125. 

Auctions removed, i. 87; ſubmitted to, i. 
$, 129, ii. 109; ſupport and comfort un- 
der them, ii. go, 65; aud death under 
providence, i. 8 3. 

Almoſt chriſtian, ii. 158. 

Angels ſinning, ii. 24; ſtanding and fall- 
ing, ii. 27 praiſe ye the Lord, 11. 27; 
puniſhed and man ſaved, ii. 96, 97; 
their miniſtry to Chrif aud Saints, ii. 18, 
112, 113. 

Ambition, &c, ii. 101. 

Anger of God, Sce wrath, vengeance, hell. 

Anſwer to the Church's prayers, i. 30. 

anti-Chriſt, bis ruin, i. 29, 56, 59- See 
cnemiecs, 

Apoſtate, ii. 138. | 
poſtles commiſhon, i. 128. 


| miracles at it, ii. 1 36. 
Bleſſed are the dead in the Lord, i. 183 
Socicty in heaven, ii. 33, 75. ; 
Eleſſedneſs and buſineſs of heaven, 1. 40, 
41, ii. 86; only in God, ii. 93, 94+ 100. 
BlcAing of Alralam on the Gentiles, i. 113, 
114, ii. 134. 2 
Blood and fleſh: of CLrift is our food, 191. 27, 
18; the ſcal of the new teſtament, iii. 33 
the ſpirit and the water, iii. 9. 
Boaſting excluded, i. 96. ; 
Bodies frail. Sec life, health, fleſh. 
Book of God's decrees, it. 99- ; 
Bread of life is Chriſ, iii. 5. 
Breathing towards heaven, Ii. 233 
praiſed, ii. 1; for deliverance, ul. 9 
Burial, ii. 63; with Chrif in baptiſm, i. 
122; and death of a faint, il 3. 1 


or Contents of it, 
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6 a Cc Names & titles, i. 147, 148 ; nativity, i.3,r4, 
ANAAN and heaven, ij. 66, 124. Obeyed or reſiſted, i. 93; his offices, 1 
Carnal joys parted with, ii. 10, 11; 149, 150, ii. 132. 


reaſon humbled, i. 11, 12. Pardon and ſtrength from him, iii. 24 ; our 
Ceremonial. See law, types, prieſt. * Paſſover, ii. 155 ; his perſon glorious and 


Characters of the children of God, i. 143; gracious, i. 75, ii. 47; our phyſician, i 
of Chris, i. 146,150; of bleſſedneſs,;. 102 112 ; his pity tothe afflicted and tempt. 
Charity and uncharitableneſs, i. 126; and! cd, i. 125 ; his prieſthood, i. 145, ii. 118; 
love, i. 130, 133- his preſence. See preſence.. Prophe- 
Children in the covenant of grace, i. 113, cics and types of him, ii. 135 prophet, 
1143 devoted to God, i. 121, ii. 127. | prieſt and king, i. 25, ii. 132; our pro- 
Chriſt. Sec Lord and Aaron, i. 145; and phet and teacher, i. 93. ; 
Adam, i. 124; his aſcenfion; ii. 76 ; beat- Redemption. Sce Redemption; rejected 
ißck fight of him, ii. 75; beloved de- by the Jui, i. 141 ; reſutrectiog, ii. 54, Wh Con! 
ſcribed, i. 75; the bread of life, iii. 5. | 76; is our hope, i. 26; relurreQion, ſec 
His care of the young and feeble, i. 125, life and death miraculous, ii, 137: re-W-Conf 
138; and the church, ſeeking, finding, vealed to man, i. 10; to babes, i. 1, 14; WW Cont 
Wc. See church. Coming to judge, i. righteouſneſs and ſtrength in him, i. Con 
GT ; his commiſſion, ii. 103, 104; com- 85, 97; righteouſueſs valuable, i. 104. of 
munion with him, i. 66, 71; and ſaints, His ſacrifice, ii. 142; and intereeſſion, jj, Jo) 
i. 67, 77, iii. 2; compared to inanimate 118; ſalvation, rigitcouſncſs and ſtrength W Conn 
things, i. 146; his coronation and eſ- in him, i. 15, 94, 85, 97, 98 ; our fandt- by 
pouſals, i. 72 ; his croſs not to be aſham- fication, i. 97, 933 ſatan at enmity, 1 Corr 
ed of, iii. 19; crucified God's wiſdom 107; ſaints in his hand, i. 139 ; our 


4 * 


and power, iii. 10. | | Shepherd, i. 8, 142. ; 4 
David's fon, i. 1 6, go; his death cauſed by The ſubſtance of-the types, ii. 72; fent by 111 
ſin. ii. 81; grace and glory by it, iti. 23; the Father, i. 100. ii. 103, 104; lis ſul⸗ Cl 
victory and kingdom, ii. 114 ; his divine <tings, ili. 26; and godiy ſorrow, ii. 9 Se 
nature, i. 2, 13, 92, ii. 52; dwells in 106; and glory, i. 1, 62, 63, ii. 43, 81,98 Cov 


heaven, vidits the earth, i. 76. 383, 84, ili. 10. 1 '# ; Crea 
Enjoyment of him, ii. £5, £6; his eternity, His titles and kingdom, i. 13; triumph pt 
i. 2,92; example, ii, 139 ;'excellencies; over our cnemics, i. 28, 29 ; types and WI Cre: 


i. 52, ii. 47; faith and knowledge of prophecies of him, ii. 135. | d: 
him, i. 103; his fleſh and blood our Victory over ſatan, i. 89 ; death and hell, ii. 8: 
food, iii. 17, 18; found and brought to 21 ; unſcen and beloved, i. 108. Crol 
the church, i. 71. - Wiſdom of God, i. 92; our wiſdom and ar 
His glory in heaven, ii. 91; God recon- righteouſnefs, i. 97, 93; worſhipped by in 
ciled in him, ii. 148; grace given us in the creation, i. 62. | it, 


him, i. 137, ii. 40. Chriſtian. . See Saints, Spiritual, &e, reli- Curt 
High prieſt and king, i. 61; his human and gion its excelleney, ii. 131 ; almoſt, i. W Cuſt 
divige nature, i. 2, 13, 16; humiliation 158; virtues, ii. 161. | 
and exaltation, i. 1, 63, 141, 142, ii. 5; Church. See Worſhip, Saints, Spiritual D 
42, 81, 83, $4, iii. 10, 16. its ſafety and protection, i. 8, 39, ii. 64, 
His incarnation, i. 3, x3; interceſſion, ii. 92; its enemics ſlain by Chriſt, i. 25. Ic 
36, 37, 118; invitation to ſinners, i. 127. 29; converſing with Chriſt (viz.) ſeck-W Dar 
The King at his table, i. 66; his kingdom ing, finding, calling, anſwering, i. 66 oY 
among men, i. 3, 21; knowledge and 71; underGod's care, i. 66; eſpouſal Day 
faith in him, i. 103. | with Chriſt, i. 72; beauty in the eyes of jr 
The Lamb of God, i. 1,64; his love to the . Chrif, i. 73; the garden of Chriſ, i. 4 Dea 
church, i. 14, 17; under deſertion, ii. Circumciſion aboliſhed, ii. 134; and bap- t 


$50; ſhed abroad in the heart, i. 235; to tiſm, i. 121, ii. 127. Dea 
men, i. 92; lifted up, i- 111. Clothing ſpiritual, i. 7, 40. : * 
Miniſtered to by angels, ii. 112, 113 ; mira- Comfort in the covenant with Chriß, 1 c 
cles at the birth of Crit, ii. 136; mira- 40; reſtored, ii. 73. See Pardon. In © 
ales in his life, death and reſurrection, ſorrows of mind and body, ii. 50, 65- E 


i. 137 and Mies, i. 118, 149. Communion with Chrif and ſaints, i. 3 4 
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Compaſſion of a dying Chrift, iii. 22; 1. 27,11. 63 ; of a fianer, i. 24, li. 2 ; and 


IND BI 227 
between Chrift and the church, i. ble, i. 19, ii. 61 ; overcome, i. 17 ; tri- 


71, ii. 15, 16. umphed over, i. 6, ii. 110; 


the afflicted, 1..125. burial of a ſaint, i. 18, ii. 3; and eterni- 


Complaint of a hard heart, ii. 98; of . ii. 28; and glory; i. 210, fl. 1 and 


ſertion and temptations, ii. 163; of d reſurrection, ii. 3, 102, 110 ; of Mo- 
neſs, ii. 34; of indwelling fn, -i. 115; ſes at God's command, ii. 49 ; dreadful 
of ingratitude, ii. 74 ; of, floth and neg- and delightful, ii. 52. 


ligences ii. 25, 33. Deceitfulneſs of fin, ii. x 50. ns 
Condemnation by the law, i. 91. 'Decrees of God, i. 11, 12, 96, 117, ii. 99. 


Condeſcenfion to our worſhip, ii. 45; af- Deity of Chriſt, i. 2, 13, 92, ii. 51. 


fairs; i... 46, «PI: ** Delay of converſion, i. 88—91, ii. 25, 32. 
Confeſſion and pardon, i. 131. [Delight in worſhip, ii. 14; in God, ti. 42: 


Conſcience good, the pleaſures of it, ii. 573 in converſe with Chriſt, ii. x5, 16. 


ſecure and awakened, i. 115. {Deliverance, ii. 3. Sce Encmics, Church 
Conſtancy in the goſpel, ii. 4. | and Submiſſion, i. 129 ; from ſpiritual 
Contention and love, i. 130. | enemies, i. 47, ii. 65, 82. 


Converſion, i. 104, ii. 159; the diſſiculty Dependance. Sce Faith. 
of it, ii. 1613 delaying, i. 88—91; the Delertion and temptation complained of, 


joy of heaven i. 101. ü. 163. 4 
Conviction of fin by the law, i. 94, 115 ; Defire of Chriſt's preſence, ii. 100, See 'Y 
by the croſs of Chriſt, ii. 81, 95. | more in heaven, Chriſt, love, &c. 7 


Corrupt nature from Adam, i. 5 1. ii, 128. Deſpair and preſumption, i, 115, ii. 156, 
Covenant of grace, i. 9; children therein, 157. : | 

i. 113, 114 ; ſealed and ſworn, i. 129, Devil vanquiſhed, i. 58, See victory. 

iii. 3; hope in it, i. 139 ; made with Devotion fervently defired, ii. 34. 

cbri our comfort, ii. 40; of works. Difliculty of converſion, ii. 161, ll 

See Law and Goſpel, | Diſſolution of this world, ii. 13. | 
Covetouſneſs, &c. i. 24, ii. 56, 101. Diſeaſe. See fickneſs, - þ 
Creation, i. 92, ii. 77, 147; New, ii. 130; Diſtemper, folly and madneſs of fin, ii. 153. 2% 

preſer vation, &c. of this world, ii. 13. Diſtinguiſhing love, i. 11, 12, 96, 117, ib 1 
Creatures praiſe the Lord, ii. 71; love 96,97. 1 

dangerous, ii. 48; God above them, i. Divine. Sce God, Deity, &e. | 

82; their vanity, ii. 146. Dominion of God, and our deliverance, ii. 
Croſs of Chrift is our glory, iii. 19; repent-} 3; eternal, ii. 67 ; over the ſea, ii. 70. 

ance flowing from it, ii. 106; ſalvation Doubts and ſcars ſuppreſt, ii. 73. 

in it, ii. 4; cruciſition to the world by Dulneſs ſpiritual, ii. rs 

it, iii. 7. 


Curſe and promiſe, i. 107. T ARTH, no reſt on it, ii. 146 ; and heav- 
Cuſtom in Sin, ii. 1 40. H EN, ii. 10, 11, 53. g 
D Eiſuſion of the Spirit, ii. 114. h 
322 of our carthly pilgrimage, Election excludes boaſting, i. 96; free, i. 
ii. 533 of death and hell, ii. 55 ; of £1, 12, $4, 117. See Deerees. 
love to the creature, ii. 48. End of the world, ii. 164. . 4 
Darknefs diſpelled by Chriſt's preſence, ii. Enemies of the church diſappointed, ii, 91c, 
. $4; of Providence, ii. O9. | 92 ſalvation from them. 11. 82; tri- 
Day of gracc, and time of duty, i. 88 ; of, umphed over by Chriſt, i. 28, 29. See 
judgment, i. 45, 61, 64, 89, 90. Chriſt, Babylon, Michael, 7 


Dead in the Lord, their blellicducſs, i. 18; Enjoyment of Chriſt, ii. 15, 16. 
to ſin, by the croſs of Chriſt, i. 106. Enmity betwizt Chriſt and Satan, i. 10). 
Death, Sce Chriſt, and afflictions under Envy and love, i. 130. 
Providence, i. 83; terrible to the un- Eſpouſal of the Church, 1. 72. 
convert+d,i. 91; made caſy by the ſight ERablithment in grace, 14. 82. Fe 
of Chriſt, iii. 14, ii. 31 3© by a fight of Eternity of God, ii. i175 of bis dominion, 
heaven, ii. 66; God's prefence in it. ii. ji. 67; and dcath, 1. 28 ; ſuececding 
49,117 ; our fear of it, ii. 31; deſira- this liſc, i. 35. See heaven, death, 


28 


% ; 
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zi. 6, 7, B. 


F oj wr | See Chriſt, glory, ſufferings, 

tample of Ori, x39 ; of Saints, ii. 

Sxecllency of the Obrifiian Religion, il 
131. „ 5 


Fu in thing 
Aud joy, i. 108 ; : and unbehet, i 


nice, i ii. 142; and falyation,i. 1005 of aſſur- 
Aànce, i. 103 Hon fi 
triumphin 


and ſancti 
fon, ii. $7, 109. 


Faithfulneſs of God's promiſes, ij. 40, 60, dominion over the ſea, ii. 70 ; domin 


69. 

Fall of angels and men, ii. 24 ; and recovy- 
ery of man, i. 107, ii. 78. 

Fears and doubts ſuppreſt, ii. 73. 


Feaſt of love, i. 68; of triumph, iii. 21; 
goſpel, i. 7, iii. 12, 20; made and Far above his creatures, i. 22 ; the Father, 


of the 
gueſts invited, iii. 13. 
Fellowſhip. See Communion. 
Fervency of d ation defired, ii. 34. 


Few ſaved, ii. 52 
"Fleſh and blood of Criſt the beſt food, 


INDE Xx. 
Evcning and morning hymas, 3 75,80, $1, Glory and Ab, l £10,861. See He: 


'F 

unſeen, i. 120, ii. 129 ; 
of Chriſt, i. 103 3 love 

- 125 ; God all in al. fl. 93, 94 ; his abſence, & 
4iving and dead, i.149 ; aflrſied by ſenfe, Abſence. His attributes, ii. 57, 10 

A. 741; its joy, ii. 162; in Chriſt our ſacri- 


„i. 110, ii. 145 ; Care of his church, i. 39; con 


„i. 14 : for pardon 
— L.40; faith * 45; the Creator and Redeemer, ii. 3 


* 


Of God above our reaſon, ii. 
of Chitin err 5 95. 85: Ge 

Ace E of Ch 
45 e b and ri, 
3 ; tothe Father, Son, and Holy G: off 
ul. 16—41 ; of God in the goſpel, ; 
226; and grace in the perſon of Oki 
Cote Iii Chriſt, ii. 4 


See 
crois of Chrift, ii. rg. 


| 


169; glorified by Chriſt, ii. 126, i. 10 
the avenger of his ſaints, is. 14 7 


te human affairs, ii. 36; to our warſhip 
„ 41. 42; our defence, i. 47 


ion and our deliverance, il. 111 ; ; delle 
with the humble, i. $7. 
Eternity, ii. 17; eternal dominion, ii. 6; 
| everlaſting abſence intolerable, ii. 100 
107. 


Son and Spirit, ii. 26, ar; bis faithful- 
neſs to his promiſes, ii. 60, 69. 

Glory and defence of Sion, ii. 64 ; his glo- 
rics above our reaſon, ii. 87 ; his good- 
neſs, ii. 58, 80; his grace. See Grace. 


iii. 17, 18 ; our tabernacle, i. 110 ; and Government from him, ii. cxlix ; boli-W 


ſpirit, ii. 143- 
Food ſpiritual, i. 7, 67, 68, 74, ii. 15. 
Feaſt. 
Folly and madneſs of fin, ii. 153. 
Forbearance. Sce Patience. 
Forgivencls. Sce Pardon. 


Formality in worſhip, i. 1 36 . 

Frail. See Life, Health, Forgetfulneſs, ii. 
165. 

Frailey and folly, ii. 32. 


Free. See Grace, Election. 

Freedom from fin and miſery in Heaven, 
11. 86, 

Funeral thought, ii. 63. See Death, Buri- 

N 


| 5 | 
Gr Chriſt is the Church 5: 


Garment of ſalvation, i. 7, 20 


| 


RY 


my | 


neſs, juſtice and ſovereignty, i. 80. 
Inviſible, ii. 26; incomprehenſible, i. 87, | 
170. 
His kingdom ſupreme, ii. cxv : his love in 
ſending his Bon, i. e. 
And our neighbour loved, i. exvi. 
Our portion or chief good, ii. 91, 64 his 
power, ii. 80 ; and goodneſs, ii. 6, 7,5 
his praiſe. Sec Praiſe. Preſence in life, 
and at death, ii. cxv. See Preſence. Pre- 
ſerver of our lives, ii. 6, 7, 8, xix; proma- 
iſe and-truth unchangeable, i i. cxxrix. 
Sight of him weans us from carth, ii. xli; 
ſovereign, ii. clxx. 
Terrible majeſty, ii. 22 ; and mercy, ii. $9; 
his truth, ii. 60, G9. 
Vengeance, i it. 44, 62. 
Unity and trinity, iii. 26—xli. 


THis word, 4. 53; wrath and merey, i. 4% 


Gentiles, Chriſt revealed to them, i. 10, 13, 
So, iii. 13, 14 ; Abrabam's bleſſing o 
them, i. 113, 114, ii. 134. 

Gloriſicd martyrs and ſaints, i, 40, 41 

body, u. 410. 


Guodneſs of God, ii. 58, 64. Sce Grace, 
And power of God, b. a, A a7 

Goſpel feaſt, iii. xii. Sce Grace, Feat. l- 
vitation and proviſion, i. 7, iii. 20; times, 


their bickcducls, i. a. dec Scnptue 
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ſtrength, ii. 129; in the covenant, i. 
of heaven by Chriſt's reſurrection, 123 
of heaven our ſupport under trials, ii. 
6s ; of the reſurrection, ii. 3, 110. 
miniſtry Hoſanna to Chriſt, i. 16, iii. 42, &e. 
Human affairs condeſcended to by God, ii. 
46 ; nature of Chriſt, i. 13, 23- 


| li i, u, 12; co: 
Grace and glory by the death of Chrif ft as, > 9450; verikiper hens. 
23 ol the ſpirit, i. eii, converting, ii. Humiliation. See Chriſt, Suffering, y. 
exxxix; in exerciſe, iii. 25 , juſtifies, and prayer public, i. 30. 2 
94 ; ſanctiſies and ſaves, i. cxi ; not 
veyed by parents, i. 99 ; all-ſufficient in 
duty and ſufferings, i. 25, 34, civ ; given 


i. 102; in heaven, ii. 68. 


ypoeriſy and fincerity,i. 36; hypocrite, 


in Chriſt, i. cxxxvu ; covenant; i. g: chil-| or almoſt chriſtian, 
dren in it, i. cxiii, cxiv ; and holineſs, i 1 


exxxii; electing, i. 54 ; its freedom and | 
ſovereignty, i 11, 12, 96, 117, ii. 96, 97 JEALOUSY of our love to Chriſt, i. 78. 
and glory in the perſon of Chriſt, ii. 47; Jeſus. See Lord, Chriſt. 
adopting, i. 64 ; perſevering, i. 2; prom-|Jews. See Moſes, Goſpel, Chriſt, Gentiles. 
iſes, i. 7, 9; throne acceſſible by Chriſt, Ignorants enligtened, i. 11, 12. 
i. 36, 37, 208. Ignorance and unfruitfulneſs, ii. 165, 
MJ Gratitude for divine favours, ii. cxvii |[Impenitence, ii. 125, 
8 Incarnation of Chriſt, i. 2, 3, 13, 60, 

APPINESS. See Bleſſed, Heaven. {incomprehenſible God, ii. 87; and Invif- 
0- Hardneſs of heart, ii. 98. ble, ii. 26. 
(MI Hatred and love, i. 140. laconſtaney of our love, ii. 20. 
. Health preſerved, ii. 6, 7, 8, 19 ; reſtored, Infants. See Children. 

155. Ingratitude complained of, ii. 74. 
Heaven and earth, ii. 10, 11, 53, and hell, i. Inſpiration and Prophecy, ii. 151. 
J inviſible and holy, i. 105 ; medita- Inſtitution of the Lord's Supper, iii. 1. 
tion of it, ii. 161 ; joy there for repent - Inſufficiency of ſelf-rightcouſnehs, ii. 154. _ 


ing ſinners, i, 101 ; its bleſſedneſs and bu- Interceſſion of Chriſt, ii. 36, 37, 118. 
neſs, i. 40,41 3 the hope of it our ſup- Invitation of Chriſt anſwered, i. 70; of the 
port, ii. 56 ; its proſpect makes death} goſpel, i. 79, 127, iii. 13, 20. 


eaſy, ii. 66; worſhip of it humble, ii. 68; John the baptiſt's meſſage, i. 50. 
freedom from fin and miſery there, ii, Joſhua, Aaron and Moſes, ii. 124. 
86; hoped for by Chriſt's reſurrection, Joy, Faith and Love, i. 108; of faith, ii. 
i. 26 ; inſured and prepared for, i. 27 162; carnalparted ih, ii. 10, 11 ; heav- 
N Chriſt's dwelling place, i. 76, ii. 91; fight] enly upon earth, i. 135, ii. 30, 59 ſpir- 


ii. 68. Comfort. 7 

Heavenly-mindednefſs, ii. 57 ; joy on earth, Judgment day, i. 45, 65, 89, 90; and Hell, 
li. 15, 30, 39. &. 62; Chriſt coming to it, i. 61, 

Hell and death, ii. 2 ; and judgment, i. 45, Juſtice, &c. of God, i. 86. . 
107, ii. 62; or the vengeance of God, ii. Juſtiſication, 1. 143 See Pardon : by faith 
22, 44 ; the holy fear of it, ii, 107. not by works, i. 94, 109 Sanctification, 

4 Hezekiah's ſong, ii. 55. i. 7, 20, 80, $5, ii. 90; and glory, i. 3. 

Holy. See ſpirit. * Kk 
Rolineſs. See Grace, Spiritual, Sanctiß ca- 
tion. And ſovercignty of God, i. 82, 86; {HA a © 
grace, i - its characters, i 0 riſt a „ 65; 
— * ” God eternal, i. 68; ſupreme, ii. 115. 


* . 
Honour vain, ii. 01; to magiſtrates, ii. 149. Knowledge and faith in Chriſt, i. 103; ſay- 
| 


Hope of thc living, i. 88; gives bght and ing from God, i. 11, 13, 93- 


* 


umble, God dwelling with, i. $7; en- 


Humility and pride, i. 127 ; and meekneſs, 


of God and iſt there, ii. 233 defircd,} itual reſtored, ii. 73 ; See more in Delight, 


INGDOM and titles of Chriſt, i. 135 


* 
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Love of Chriſt unchangeable, i. 14, 39 3 


| Memory weak, ii. 165. 
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MichacPs war with the dragon, | 2. | 


AMB that 1 1, 25, 62; See 
| Chriſt. | 
Law convinces of fin, i. 15; condemns, 1. 


Miniſters commiiſion, i. 128. 
N of angels, ii. 18 — goſpel, i 


94 ; and goſpel, ii. 120, 121, 124; and 
goſpel finned [ acainſt, i. 128. 


Life frail and ſueceeding eternity, ii. 55 3 


Miſery and fia bankfhed Bo it, 
86; and ſhortneſs of life, ii. 39; 


with. 


Levitical prieſthood fulfilled in Chriſt, ii. 12. out God i in the world, ii. 363 _ innert, 


ſce ſinner, death, hell. 


preſerved, ii. 6, 7. 8, 19; ſhort, frail, Morning and evening ſongs; i L 79; 80, 81, 


miſerable, i. 81, 1 5 39 58; the day of 
ace and hope, i. 88. 

Light and Salvation by Jeſus Chriſt, i. 50; 
in darkneſs by the preſence of God, i i. 
WL, given to the blind, i. I1, 12. 

Long-Sufferance. See Patience. 

Lord Jeſus at his own table, i. 66, iii. 15; 
ſupper, preaching, and baptiſm, ii. 141; 
ſupper iuſtituted, iii. 1; day, li. 723 de- 
lightful, ii. 14; table provided for, ii. 
20. Sce more in Chriſt. 


ſhed abroad i in the heart, i. 135; its ban- 
quet, i. 68, iii. 13; of Chriſt in words 
and dceds, i. 77 ; of Chriſt in ſtrength 
j. 78; waſcen, i. 108; to Chriſt, ii. 100; 
to God pleaſant and powerful, ii. 38; 

and hatred, i. 130; faith and joy, i. 108; 


ii. 6, 7, * 


Mortality and vanity of man, i. 82. 


Mortification to the world by the fight of 
God, ii. 41 ; by the <roſs of Chriſt, is 
9, Ill. 7. 

Moſes and Chriſt, i. 49, 118; dying, ii, 
Aaron and lab 1424. * 


Mourning. See complaint, en 
Myſteries revealed, i. 11, 12. 
N 


re de me thanks, i I, 
111. 


Nativity of Chriſt, 0 67 * wo" 

Nature and grace, orrupft 
Adam, i. 57, ii. a8. 1%%½ b 

Neighbour and God loved, i. 116. 

New covenant ſealed, iii. 3; promiſes, I 


and charity, 1 i. 1333 of God in ſendiug 
his Son, i. 100, ii. 103, 104; to God and 
to our neighbour, i. 116; religion vain 
without it, i. 134 peace and meekneſs, 
3. 102; of Chriſt's dying, iii. 4,22; to 
God inconſtant, ii. 20 ; to the creatures 
dangerous, ii. 48; diltinguiſhing, i. 11 
"12, u. 96, 97. 


Mer ſolly, * ddemper of in, 

ii. 153 

Magiſtrates honoured, ii. 149. 

Majeſty of God terrible, ii. 22, 62. ; 

Malice and love, i. 130. 

Man ſaved and angels puniſhed, ii. 96, 97 ;| 
mortal and vain, i. 82; his fall and re- 
covery, i. 107. 

Martyrdom, i. 14, ii. 4. 

Martyrs gloriſied, i i. 40, 41. 

Mary the virgin's ſong, i. 60. 

2 the way to the throne of a 
ii. 10 

Meditation of heaven, ii. 162 and 1 retire- 
ment, ii. 122. 


Memorial of our abſent Lord, iii. 6. 


73 . I; creature, i. 93 teſtament 
in the lood of Chriſt, iii. 3; creation, 


i. 95, 130; birth, i 922 


Olen evangelieal, i. 140, 145. 

Old age, and death of the uncouvert- 
ed, i. 91. 

Offence not to be given, i 1.146. 

ces and operations of the Holy Spirit, 
ii. 1333 and of Chriſt; i. 1 46; 150, ii. 1 32. 

Olive- tree, the wild and good, 1. 1 I) 

Ordinances, See worſhip,” Lord's ſupper. 


Nay an pom i. 57. ay n To 


P. comforts * ii. 30 

Paradiſe on earth, ii. 130, 59. l 

Pardon, a ſufficiency of it, ii. 85; ; anf'con- 
feſſion, i. 131; and ſtrength from Chriſt, 
iii. 24; bought at a dear price, iii. 4 
and ſanRification 
brought to our ſenſes, iii. 11. 


not grace, ii. 99. - 
Paſſover Chrift is ours, ii. 155. >. 
Paſſion. See Chriſt; ſufferings, anger, love. 


[Patience under aiſlictions, i. 5, 129, ii: 1093 


of God producing repentance,” ii. 74, 


 Mercies national, ii. I, 111. See grace, 105. 
wrath, thanks. 22 * of conſcience, ii. 35; and conten- 
Neſſiah born, i. Co; come, ii. 17 tion, i. 130. oce comfort; jo 


by faith, i. 9, ü. 903 
Parents and children, i. 17g, 1145 courey 


P 
P 
P 
F 
F 
I 


n head hob bal =] — 


7 
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— — 


perſecuons of God, ii, 166, 169; perſever- See Goſpel, Lord's Table. 


g 


0 Proviſion. 
ing grace, i. 26, 32, 48, 51, 138. Public Ordinances. See Worſhip. 
Perſon of Chriſt glorious and gracious, i. Publican and Phariſee, i. 31. 
75, ü. . Puniſhment for fin. See Hell, i. 100, 118. 
Perſecution, courage under it, i. 14. | R 
Phariſce and Publican, i. 131. [Td ACE Chriſtian, i. 48, ii. 53. 
Pilgrimage of the ſaints, ii. 33. .: Reaſon feeble, ii. 87; carnal hum- 


Pleaſure of a good conſcience, ii. 57 ; off bled, i. x1, 12. 
religion, ii. 30, 39; ſinful forſaken, ii. Recovery from fickneſs,i. 55. 

IO, I1 ; their vanity and danger, ii. 101. Reconciſiation to God in Chriſt, ii. 148. 
Poverty of Spirit, i. 102, 127. edemption in Chriſt, i. 97, 98, ii. 78; and 
Power of God, i. 86 and wiſdom in Chri ponents 35. 34 x by prick, he 44-008 

crucified, i. 126, iii. 10; and goodneſs} by power; ii. 29. Sce Chriſt. | 

of God awful, i. 42, ii. 30, | Regeneration, i. 95, ii. 139, See Election, 
Praiſe imperſect on earth, ii. 5 ; for daily Adoption, Sanctification. 
protection and preſervation, ii. 6, 7, 8 Religion neglected, ii. 32; vain without 
from angels, ii. 27; from the creation, love, i. 134; chriſtian, the excelleney of 
. li. 71; to the Redeemer, it. 5, 21, 29, 35, it, ii. 131; revealed. See Goſpel, Scrip- 
70; to the Trinity, iii. 26—41; for cre-| ture. 
ation and redemption, ii. 35. Remembrance of Chriſt, iii. 6. 
Prayer and praiſe, i. 1; for deliverance Repenting prodigal, i. 123. 

anſwered, i. 30. | 
Preaching, baptiſm, and the Lord's ſupper 

1, 141. : 
Predeſtination. See election. 
Preparation for death, i. 27. See death. 
Preſumption and deſpair, i. 115. ii. 156 

157. Reſurrection, i. 6. ii. 102. 110. See Death, 
Preſence of God in worſhip, ii. 45; light] Chriſt, Heaven. 
in darkneſs, ij, 54; in death, i. 19, ii. Retirement and meditation, ii. 22. 

31, 49, iii. 14; in life and death, ii. 11% Returns and backſlidings, ii. 20. 

or abſence” of Chriſt, ii. 50; of Chriſt Revelation of Chriſt. See Gentile, GoſpeL 

in 1 i. GG, ü. 15, 16, iii. 15; of[Revenge and love, i. 130. 

God our life, ii. 93, 94, 100. Rich ſinner dying, i. 24, ii. 56. 

Preſervation of this world, ii. 13; of our Riches their vanity, ii. 56, 101. 

graces, i. 51; of our lives, ii. 6, 7, 8, 19. Righteouſneſs, and ſtrength in Chriſt, i. 84, 
Pride and humility, i. 11, 12, 127. 85, 97, 98; of Chriſt valuable, i. 199; 
Prieſthood levitical ending in Chriſt, ii, 12: our robe, i. 7, 20 ; and ſclf-righteouſnels, 

of Chriſt, ii. 118. | i. 131; our own inſufficicnt, ii. 154. 

Prodigal repenting, i. 123. 8 2 
Proſit and unprofitableneſs, i. 118, ii. 165 
Promiſed Meſhah born, i. 60, 107, 134. 
Promiſes of the covenant, i. 9, 39, 107. 
See Scripture. And truth of God un- 
changeable, i. 139; our ſecurity, ii. 40 
60, 69. Safety of the church, i. 3, 22, 23- ; 
Prophecies and types of Chriſt, ii. 135; Saints. Sec Church, Spiritual. God their 


tience, ii. 74, 105; and humiliation, i. 
87; at the croſs of Chriſt, ii. 9, 106; 
and impenitence, ii. 125; gives Joy to 
Heaven, i. 101. 

Reſignation. See Submiſſion. 


ABBA TH delightful, ii. 14. K 

Sacrament. See Baptiſm, Lord's Sup- 
per. a | 

Sacrifice of Chriſt, ii. 142; and interceſ- 


fion, 11. 118, 


and inſpiration, ii. 150. avenger, ii. 115; and hypocrites, i. 136. 


of them, i. 143; in hand of Chriſt, i. 
Protection from ſpiritual enemies, ii. 82 138; ſecurity, it. 64; beloved in Chriſt, 
of the church, i. 3, 22, 23. Sce Church. i. 54; adopted, i. 64 ; dgath and burial, 
Providence, ii. 46; executed by Chriſt, i. ii. 3; in glory, i. 40, 41; communion, 
13; oyer afflictions and death, i. 83; its] 11. 2. 5 : 1 
darkneſs, ij, tog; proſperous and aſſlict- Salvation, ii. 83; of the worſt of ſinners, i. 
ive, i. 5. EX | 104; by grace, i. 111 ; in Chriſt, i 137 


n and adverſity, i. 5 ; vain, ii 140; their example, ii. 140 ; characters 
5 7 101. 


0 


Repentance from God's goodneſs and pa- 


232 | 
See Chrift, Crofs, Grace, Heaven, 


Kedeemer, Righteouſneſs. 14 
Sanctiſicat ion, juſtification and glory, i. 3 
and pardon, i. 9; through faith, ii. 90. 
Satan and Chriſt at enmity, L 107 ; his va- 
rious temptations, ii. 156, 157; con- 
quered by Chriſt, ii. 89. See Devil. 
Scripture, i. 53, ii. 119. See Goſpel. 
Sea under the dominion of God, ii. 70. 
Scaling and witneſſing ſpirit, i. 144. 
gecure ard awakened ſinner, i i. 115. 
Sccurity in the promiſes, ij. 40, 60, 69. 
Secking aiter Chriſt, i. 67; 71. 
8clf-Righteouſnels, i. 131: inſufficient, ii. 
154. 
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Sorrow. See Repentanee. Comfort un- 

der it, ii. 30, 69; for the dead relieved, 
1. 3» 

Sovereignty, i. 86. See Grace, Hlection, 


God. 
Soul Bee Death, Heaven, Hell. 
Spirit breathed after, i. 74; ii. 34; water 
and blood, iii. 9; his offices, ii. 133; 
witneſſing and ſcaling, i. 144; its fruits, 
i. 102. 


ar enemies, deliverance, i. 47, ii. 65, 


— ; warfare, ii. 77; pi 1 ik 33 
and 


el, i. 7, 20; race, i. 48 ; flot 


Senſe aſſiſting our faith, ii. 141. 

Senſual delights dangerous, ii. 11, 12, 48. 

Serpent brazen, i. 1 2. 

Shepherd, Chriſt and his 

Shortneſs, frailty and mi 
ii. 39, 58. 

Sickneſs and recovery, I. 55. 

Sight of God mortifics us to the world, ii. 
41; of Chriſt beatifick, i ii. 16, 75; and 
faith, i. 110, 1 20, ii. 129, 145; of Chriſt 
makes death eaſy, i iii. 14. 

Simcon's ſong, i. 19, iti. 14. 

Sinai and Sion, ii. 152. 

Sincerity and hypocrif 7 i. 136. | 

Sin the cauſe of Chriſt's death, ii. 81; and 

miſery baniſhed from heaven, i i. 105, ii. 
£6; original, i. 57; pardoned and ſub- 
dued, L 9, 104, ii. 90; indwelling, i. 1153 
its power, ibid. ii. 86; the ruin of angels 
and men, ii. 24; cuſtom in it, ii. 1605 
folly, madneſs and diſtemper of it, ii 
x53; conviction of it by the law, i. 115; 
againſt the law and goſpel, i. 118; eru- 
cified, i. 106; deceitfulneſs of it, ii. 1 50. 

Sinning and repenting, 11. 20. 

Sinful pleaſures forſaken, ii. 10, IT. 

Sinner vileſt ſaved, ii. 104; and ſaints 
death, ii. 121; invited to Chriſt, i. 127; 
exclnded heaven, i i. 104, 105; his death 


Dae i. 67. 
ery of life, i. 37, 


terrible, i. 91, 11. 2. 

| Sloth ſpiritual complained of, ii. 25, 

Society in heaven bſeſſed, ii. 53. 

Son equal with the Father, ii. 52. 
Chriſt. 

Sons of God, i. 64, 143; clet and new- 
born, i. 74. 

Song of angels, . 3; of Simeon, i. 19, iii. 

14; of Zechariah, i. 50; of Moſes and 
the Lamb, i. 49, 56; of Hezekiah, i. 55; 
of Solomon paraphraſed, i. 66-78; of 


Sec 


© dulineſs, ii. 25, 343 joy, ii. 73, 75 ; meat, 
drink and i. 7; food. See 
Feaſt. 


tate of nature and grace, i. 104. 

torm. See Thunder. 

rength from heaven, i. 15, 32, 48; right- 

couſneſs and pardon in i. 84, 85, 

iii. 24. 

Submiſſion and deliverance, i i. 129 to afs 
flictions, i. 5, ii. 109. 

Succeſs of he goſpel, i. 11, 12, 119, it 


Supper of the Lord inſtituted, iii. 1; bap- 
tiſm and preaching, i ii. 112. 

Support under trials, ii. 50, 65. 

Sympathy of Chriſt, 52 125. 


ABLE of the Lord. gee Lord. 
Temptations, hope under them, i. 
1393 of the world, ii. 101; of the devil, 
ii, 65, 156, 157; and deſertion com» 
plained of, ii. 163. 


k Tempted, Chriſt's compaſſion to them, i. 


125. 
Terrours of death to the unconverted, i. 
91. 
Teſtament- New, in the blood of Chriſt, 
iii. 3. 
Thankſgiving for victory, ii. 111; for mer- 
cies, ii. —4 national, ii. 1. 


8 of —＋ "1/0 See Grace, Thunderer. 


Tims redeemed, i. 88; ours and eternity 
God's, ii. 67. 

Tree of life, iii. 8; and river of love, iti. 
20. 

Trinity praiſed, iii. 26—41. 

Trials on earth and hope of heaven, ii. 66. 

Triumphs over death, i. 6, ii. 110; or faith 
in Chriſt, i. 14; at a feaſt, ii. 21; of 
Chriſt over our cnemics, i. 28. 


the Virgin Mary, i. 60, 


Truſt. Sce Faith. 


* 
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i. 139, ii. 60, 69; types, 
prophecies of Chriſt, IL 135. 
* 


AIN proſperity „ii. 56, 101. 
V Value of Chriſt and his righteouſneſs, 


i. 109. 
Vanity and mortality 


Aory, a 


emies. 
ſirtues chriſtian, ii. 161. 
love, ſaint, ſpiritual. 


belief and faith, i. 100. ii. 125; puniſh- 


ed, i. 118. 
acharitableneſs and charity, i. 1 26. 
neonverted ſtate, ii. 159 ; death terrible 
to them, i. 91. 
ſafruitfulneſs, ii. 165. 
nſanQtified affections, ii. 165. 
uſeen things, faith in them, i. 1 20. 
W 


ANDERING affections,ii. 20; tho'ts 
in worſhip, 1. 136. 

arfare Chriſtian, ii. 77. 

ater the ſpirit, and the blood, iii. 9. 

eak ſaints encouraged by Chriſt, i. 125 
by the church, i. 126. 


cakneſs, our on, and Chriſt our ſtren gth, 


See holineſs, 


1 DEL 


Truth and promiſes of God unchangeable, 
it. 12; and 


of man, 1. $2; of 
=_ i. 89, 90; of the creatures, ii. 


a thankſgiving for it, ii. 3; over 
death, i. 17; fin and ſorrow, i i. 14; of 
Chriſt over Satan, i. 58, ii. 89. Sce en- 
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Wiſdom and power of God in Chriſt cru» 
cified, iii. 10; carnal humbled, i i. 11, 13. 
Witneſſing and ſealing ſpirit, i. 144. 
Word of God, i. 53; preaching, i. 10, * 
See goſpel, ſcripture. | , 
World, crucifixion to it by the crols, iii. 7¹ 
the temptations of it, ii. 107; its end, ii, 
164; mortzfication to it by 1 the fight of 
God, 11. 41 ; its creation, ii. 147; pre- 
ſervation, ii 13. 
Worſhip of heaven humble, ii. 68; profit- 
able, ii. 123; condeſcended to by God, 
ii. 5 53 Chriſt preſent at it, i. 66, ii. 15, 
16, iii. 15; accepted through Chriſt, ii. 
36, 373 formality in it, i. 136 ; delight» 
ful, ii. 14, 15, 16, 17. 


Wrath and mercy of God, i, 42, ii. 80. Sec 
God, hell. 
þ 


YT of Chriſt eaſy, i. 127. 


Youth, its vanities, i. 89, 90; adviſed, | 
i. 91. 


2 


ECHARIAH 's ſong, and John's meſſ- 
age, i. 50. 

Zeal in the chriſtian race, i. 48, ii. x29 ; 
and love, i. 14; for the goſpel, i. 103, ii. 

4; the want of it, ii. 25; againſt fin, ii. 

106 ; for God, ii. 116. 

Zion, her glory and defence, ii. 64. . 

church. 
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